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ALBINA    AND    LOTHARIOj 
OR,    THE    FATAL    SEDUCTION. 

A     MORAL     TALI* 

BY     THE     EDITOR. 


ABTIltTISXMKNT. 

The  Editor  prefents  to  Kis  Fair  PatroneiTes  this  little  piece,  radier  as  a  fytcV- 
men  of  that  fpecies  of  poetry  he  wiihes  to  fee  cultivated  by  perfons  of  fupe- 
rior  genius  and  learnings  than  as  a  produ6Uon  in  itfelf  compleat :  he  is  /al- 
ly fenfible  he  has  much  to  fear,  if  Judged  by  the  ftrid  rulet  of  fevere  criti« 
•ifm;  though  he  cannot  relinquifh  the  flattering  hope,  that  this  little  Story, 
and  it*s  intended  Moral,  may  in  fome  degree  contribute  to  the  entertain- 
ment of  his  kind  Friends— the  only  idea  under  which  he  will  attempt  to  juf- 
ti^  the  infertion  of  any  performance  of  his  own,  ia  a  CoUe6BoB  fo  truly 
reipedable. 

The  Editor  begs  leave  to  add,  that  his  Story  has,  at  leaft,  the  chlm  of  notsl* 
TY-*and,  if  it  (hould  be  found  to  meet  with  the  general  a^robation  of  hU 

,  Aomerous  friends,  he  means  to  lay  before  them,  at  the  commencement  mf 
each  future  volume,  ibauwhat  of  a  different  kind,  the  beft  he  may  be  aVk 
to  produce. 


-f^V^*^^  E  Britifh  Fsdr,  whofe  gentle  bofonu  know 
\^  Y  «f     '^^  ^^"^  luxuriofis  in  another's  woe ; 
l£  V  Whofe  radiant  orbs,  when  bkck  misfortunes  lour^ 

^'r^^t/   Refrelh  with  Pity's  dew  the  drooping  flow'r  ; 
And,  Phoebus  like,  thro'  wat'ry  clouds  lameot 
The  wafteful  tempeft  wluch  ye  can't  prevent : 
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Approach  your  Poet— fain  would  he  relate, 
.   (To  guard  from  ills  like  hcr's)  Albina's  fate. 

And  O  ye  Britifh  Youths,  unflcill'd  to  rove 

In  the  dark  lab'rinths  of  illicit  love  ; 

Whofe  gcn'rous  fouls  permit  hot  to  defpifc 

The  pearly  drops  that  glide  from  Pity's  eyes  ; 

Ye  too,  draw  near— and,  pfac'd  by  Virtue's  fide,  ' 
'   Dare  tb-mdulgc  thofe  griefs  fhe  fcorns  to  hide : 
:  Nor  let  the  moral  tale  my  mufe  fupplies. 

No  more  inftruft  when  Time  hath  wip'd  your  eyes ; 

But,  to  CQmpIeal  the  purpofe  of  thefe  rhymes. 

And  fliunXothVrii)*s  woes— avoid  his  crim'es! 

Not  far  remov'd  from  that  fequefter'd  bowV, 

Where  once  fecurely  dwelt  earth's  faireft  flow'r ; 
Till  the  vindielive  queen  with  rage  purfu'd. 
And  drench'd  her  cruel  hands  in  injur'd  Blood  ; 
High  on  a  hill  Earl  Elwin'smanfion  Hood, 
In  part  fecreted  by  a  neighboring  wood. 
Which  down  the  (lope  tHro'  fecret  mazes  leads. 
To  where  the  Ifis  laves  her  fav'rite  meads: 
Hither  the  earl  would  ofc  at  dawn  repair. 
To  breatlie  the  fragrance  of  the  vernal  air ; 
To  hear  the  warblers  of  the  vocal  grove. 
And  join  their  ilr^ns  of  gratitude  and  love. 

It  chanc'd,  one  morning,  while  the  earl  thus  ftray'd, 
A  wretched  fair  at  diftance  he  forvey 'd ; 
Whofe  carelefs  trefles  floating  in  the  wind. 
And  various  geilures,  fpoke  her  anguifh'd  mind. 
Sometimes  (he  flepp'd  with  hafte  among  the  trees, 
Look'd  wildly  round,  and  dropped  upon  her  knees— 
Now  rofe  again ;  and,  with  uplifted  eyes, 
Sccm'd  to  implore  compaflion  from  the  (kies— 
Then  downward  bent  them,  fmote  her  heaving  breaft. 
And  ivith  her  fnowy  hand  her  tempifes  prefs'd— 
Thus,  in  dcfpair,  a  moment's  fpace  ihe  ftobd. 
Then  ruih'd  impetuous  towards  Che  chryftal  flood: 
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But  ever  as  (he«  reacH'd  the  river*s  fide. 
Sudden  fhe  ftopp'd,  and  gaz'd  upon  the  tide  ; 
Glancing  from  thence,  quick  ey'd  the  little  grove. 
And  backward"  flew,  as  on  the^vHings  of  Love. 
This  fcene  the  earl  beheld' her  twice  repeat ; 
And  wonder'd  much  the  caufe  of  her  retreat. 
When  now,  approaching  fecretly  behind. 
He  faw  Albina  dn  the  ground  reclin'd  ; 
And  inftant  knew  her  for  the  daughter  fair 
Of  old  Ernefto,  tutor  to  his  heir : 
But  O  how  high  Earl  El  win's  wonder  rofe. 
To  fee  her  circling  arms  a  babe  inclofe  I 

Down  her  pale  cheeks  uiinumber'd  llreams  defcend. 
And  broken  iighs  her  lab'ring  bofom  rend  : 
In  vain  Ihe  flops  the  torrent  of  her  eyes. 
Her  beating  breaft  continues  it's  fupplies  I 

The  tender  infant,  delug'd  o'er  with  woe. 
Bids  with  her  tears  his  llreams  of  forrow  flow : 
As  if  to  heal  her  poignant  grief  he  flrove. 
And  felt,  inftindlively,  maternal  love! 

The  anxious  mother  wip'd  his  cherub  face. 
And  clofely  ftrain'd  him  in  a  fond  embrace:  ,•" 

Then,  while  fhe  lull'd  his  infant  griefs  to  reft. 
Her  own  fad  tale  in  words  like  thefe  exprefs'd. 

'  Ah,  loft  Albina  !  wretched,  ruin 'd  fair  !—* 

*  Happ'ly,  my  babe,  thou  know'ft  not  her  defpair ; 

'  Elfe  wouldft  thou  mix,  indeed,  thy  tears  with  mine> 

*  And  let  a  mother's  woes  be  truly  thine  ! 
'  For  fure  thy  form  angelick  beauty  wears, 

'  And  human  woes  are  wept  with  angels  tears  !— 

*  But  thou* art  man — and  might,  unmov'd,  furvey 
'  The  faddeft  fcene  misfortune  can  difplay  I — 

'  Yet  have  T  known — too  foon  to  be  renewM!— 
'  A  father's  feeling  heart  by  grief  fubdu'd ; 

*  Yet  have  I  known  an  hufband's  flreaming  eyes 

*  Mock  the  vain  pomp  which  pageantry  fupplies : 

A  2  *  When 
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«  When  noble  Elwin  moarn'd  his  Ella's  doom„ 

•  And  followed  weeping  to.  her  fdent  tomb ; 
'  When  good  Emefto  fcai:>d  Albina's  fate, 

<  And  on  her  bed  of  ficknefs  moarn^ul  fate  V^ 

*  Q  cruel  death,  to  plunge  thy  keeneft  dart 

^  In  Ivippy  Ella's  breaijt,  nor  touch  Albina's  heart  \^ 
A  paoifr  of  woe  here  il;ppp'd  the  pow*rs  of  fpeeck,^ 

But  ftUl  her  %hs  the  earl's  foft  bofom  reach : 

The  cafnal  n^ention  of  his  EUa's  name, 

l^jmefto's  daughter's  obvious  lo(s  of  ^me,^ 

Join'd.  with  the  great  refjpeft  he  bore  her  fire^ 

Firft  fweH  his  breaft  with  fbrrow-^then  with  ire  y 

Nor  does  he  mourn  her  ills  with  idle  grijcfj 

But  bends  his  thoughts,  how  bed  to.  bring  relief:^ 

Refolves  th'  accurfed  caufe  with  fpeed  to  find. 

And  let  refentment  follow  clofe  behjnd  ; 

Till  his  baie  heart,  who  dar'd  her  honour  iiain,. 

Should  make  a  large  amends,  or  fuffer  equal  pain^ 
And  now,  while  gen'rous  Elwin  penfive  ftands,^ 

He  hears  Albina  cAfp  her  iv'ry  hands ; 

A  deep-drawn  figh's  unwelcome  found  fucceeds. 

Followed  by  words — at  which  his  bofom  bleeds. 
<  How  vainly  once,  Albina,  didfl  thou  dream, 

^  That  thou  fhouldft  bafk  in  Fortune's  brighte^  beam  s 

<  Enjoy  each  plcafure  of  exalted  life, 

*  And  bcr— O  fatal  charm— rLothario's  wife  ! 
^  Alas  !  perfidious  youthj,  he  only  ftrove 

♦  To  veil  his  purpofc  in  the  garb  of  love ! 

^  Each  fpecious  art  too  well  the  faithlefs  kneWji 

<  Pradtis'd  by  falft  ones  tq  enfnare  the  true: 

*'  Too  well  he  knew  the  pow'r  affeftion  gave, 
^  And  bafely  ruin'd  her  he  fwore  to  faye  ! 
•  And  tl\ou,  unliappy  offspring  of  my  ihamCji 

•  Thou  too  muft  feel  a  mother's  lofs  of  fame  ! 

*  For  foon-rtoo  foon  ! — thy  blighted  youth  (hall  knowji 
i  The  child  pf  Nature— is  the  ^luld  of  Wo^  \ 

<  Then 
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*  Then  what  prevents ^ 

*  -  •  •  -  ♦.•  -«-------.-- 

*-.-.-?  ——O  horrid,  horrid  thought! 
'  To  what  new  trials  is  Albina  brought ! 

*  Do  thou,  O  God  I*  (exclaims  the  wretched  fair) 
^  Snatch  me,  in  mercy,  from  this  laft  defpair ! 

*  Let  inftant  death  attend  by  thy  command, 
^  And  ftop  a  mother's  facrilegious  hand: 

'  Take  back,  thyfelf,  his  yet  untainted  breath, 

*  Nor  let  Albina's  crimes  be  multiplied  in  death!' 
Forth  from  her  tortur'd  breaft  proceeds  one  figh. 

And  one  big  tear  rolls  flowly  from  each  eye,  , 

As,  fudden  rifing  with  uplifted  hands. 

O'er  the  fweet  babe  in  iix'd  defpair  fhe  ftands. 

His  fleeping  beauty  once  again  to  view. 

Ere  yet  fhe  bids  the  world  and  him  adieu ! 

Then,  turning  quick,  with  half-averted  tyts. 

To  the  cold  bofom  of  the  river  flics  ; 

And,  plunging  headlong,  vainly  hopes  to  find 

Eternal  refpite  for  her  wounded  mind. 

Th*  afloniih'd  earl,  who  this  fad  fcene  had  viewMg 
With  fwiftefl  fteps  the  flying  fair  purfu'd ; 
But,  ah !   too  late  he  reach'd  the  river's  fide, 
}itT  form  was  funk  beneath  the  doling  tide. 

Ye|  ftill  Earl  Elwin  o'er  the  margin  bent. 
And  ey'd  the  circling  flood  with  looks  intent ; 
Till,  in  the  midft,  the  bubbling  liquid  rofe. 
As  if  to  mourn  the  haplefs  fair-one's  woes ; 

And  inflant,  on  it's  lucid  bofom  bore  ^^ 

Albina's  floating  form  towards  the  fhore  ;  ^^. 

Then  with  ^n  out-llretch'd  arm  eflfay'd  to  reach 
The  flnking  fair,  and  draw  her  to  the  beach : 
3ttt  flill  too  diflant  from  the  river's  fide, 
yigain  fhe  finks  beneath  the  clofing  tide  ! 

Now,  in  defpair,  \m  rdls  his  anxious  eyes^p 
Till  up^  ag^,  I^c  fce^  tli^  bubbles;  rife  j 

Again 


BEAUTIES    OF    POETRY*. 

Agsin  beholds  Albina's  form  appear, 
And  finds  the  friendly  flood  has  brought  her  near  : 
With  eager  joy  then  firetches  forth  his  hand. 
And  trembling  drags  his  wcicome  prize  to  land. 

Long  tried  the  earl  each  life-renewing  aid. 
No  viul  fpark  his  fcarching  eyes  furvey'd  ; 
No  flow  pulfation  lab'ring  in  her  veins. 
No  glow  of  life  to  recompenfe  his  pains : 
The  chilling  fh-eam  had  check'd  life's  crimfbn  tide. 
And  the  rals'd  arm  dropped  lifelefs  by  her  fide  ! 

Hopelefs  to  fave — unwilling  to  refrain- 
Each  life-renewing  art  he  tries  again  ; 
And  oft  to  Heav'n  uplifts  his  fpeaking  eyes. 
As  from  his  heart  the  warm  petition  flics. 

At  length,  a  gleam  of  hope  revives  his  frame  : 
He  feels — or  thinks  he  feels — the  vital  flame  !     ' 
Cold,  fhudd'ring  fits,  her  gentle  breaft  convulfe. 
And  life,  returning,  throbs  in  ev'ry  pulfe; 
Her  languid  eyes,  fl6w-opening,  meet  the  light. 
And  inflant  lofe,  again,  the  pow'r  of  fight ; 
The  refluent  blood  each  former  channel  feeks. 
And  the  warm  glow  of  life  fprcads  mantling  o'er  her  cheeks. 

Now  the  keen  anguifh  of  Albina's  pains. 
Wakes  ev'ry  nerve,  ^d  fpreads  thro*  all  her  veins. 
She  groans — fhe  raves---fhe  heaves  her  lab'ring  breafl— 
Gnafhes  her  teeth — and  madly  grafps  her  vefl!— 
Then,  in  a  moment,  quite  compos'd  appears. 
And  drowns  each  feature  in  a  flood  of 'tears. 

While  o'er  th'  afflided  fair  Earl  Elwin  kneels. 
And  for  each  pang  an  equal  anguifh  feels ; 
Sudden  he  hears,  among  the  diftant  trees. 
The  vacant  mufick  of  a  mind  at  eafe : 
And  while  he  liflens  with  attentive  ears. 
Full  in  his  view  the  jocund  fwain  appears.  ^ 

*  Soon  as  the  earl*s  extended  arm  he  fpies. 
Swift  down  the  flecp  the  flurdy  peafant  flies.  * 

Inftruaed 
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Infh-a£led  now,  refames  an  e^al  fpeed. 
And  darts  like  lightning  crofs  the  fieighb'MKg  lileai. 
To  where  a  little  hxta's  neat  maiffion  ftbod. 
Hard  by  the  border  of  Earl  Elwin's  Wobd: 
Thence  quick  returning,  with  a  feUdW-fwsfiul^ 
They  bear  Albinageirtly  o'er  the  plain. 
Clofe  by.  her 'fide  the  earl  himfelf  attends, 
Direfts  their  courfe,  and  kind  affiftance  lends  ; 
Nor  in  his  fondling  arms  difdains  to  bear 
The  lovely  ofRpring  of  tlnte  Wretched  fair. 

By  flow  degrees,  and  with  thieif  labour  vtrartlt. 
They  reach  at  length  the  hofpitable  farm ; 
Where  the  good^dame  exerts  her  utmoft  cdre^ 
In  due  attention  to  the  haplefs  fair. 
Meanwhile  the  earl  for  his  phy^dan  (ends, 
An4  waits  the  tedious  hour  tillhe  attends : 
Nor  quits  Albina,  dll  from  him  he  learns. 
No  fatal  fymptom  fits  beft  fldll  difcerns ; 
Then  lets  all  knT>w  he  will  their  cares  repay. 
And  homeward  bends  his  fblitary  way. 

— FroriTfcenes  of  forrow  turn  we  now  our  eyer. 
To  where  Augufta's  tow'ring  fanes  arife : 
From  fcenes  where  Vice,  dcjedbed,  fhuns  the  day. 
To  where  Ihe  flaunts  it  in  the  fblar  ray. 

The  gay  Ldthario  here  his  dwelHng  chofe^ 
Before  he  fail'd  to  meet  his  countiy'^  foes  j 
In  tented-fields- topurchafe  deathlef» fafne. 
And  raife  the  honours  of  an  ancient  natne. 

Forgot  each  precept  gdod  Ernefto  taught. 
His  bofom  freed' from  ev'ry anxious  thought; 
Where  Pleafure  leads,  he  follows  i#  the  train. 
Nor  fees  how  faJfe  her  arts-^her  joys  how  vain  ! 
With  Wit,  mifnam'd,  he  drains  the  fpicy  bowl. 
Nor  fears  the  drug  that  ennervates  his  foul ; 
With  wanton  beauty  fpends  the  laughing  houn» 
Nor  fees  the  latent  thorn  beneath  the  flo^y'rs  j^-      « .  . 
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With  dcfpVate  wretches  joins  in  fatal  play. 
And  lets  his  fortune  be  the  villain's  preys  . 
Nor  does  the  thought  of  poor  Albina's  woes, 
Amidfi  his  mad  career,  once  interpofe. 

While  thus  the  recreant  youth  his  time  employs. 
Id  wafleful  plefafures,  and  unhallowM  joys  ; 
Surpriz'd  he  reads  the  following  flem  command, 
Mor  fcarce  can  hold  it  in  his  trembling  hand* 

•  Return,  Lothario,  by  the  morning's  light ; 

•  Or  never  meet,  again,  thy  ii\jur*d  father's  fight  !* 

Late  as  it  was,  he  mounts  his  fieeteil  deed. 
And  flies  to  Elwin  Hall  with  utmoil  fpeed : 
For. well  he  knew  the  earl  brook'd  no  delay. 
And  fear — not  duty— taught  him  to  obey. 

Arriv'd — Lothario  now  the  earl  attends. 
And  on  his-  knee  with  due  fubmiflion  bends  ; 
Implores  forgivenefs,  if  his  youth  has  err'd— > 
Enquires  the  crime — begs  his  defence  be  heard->* 
Nor  fears — (fo  great  his  art,  fo  fmall  his  fliame)— 
To  clear  each  blot,  and  vindicate  his  fame. 

<  'Tis  faid,  Lothario,'  (thus  the  earl  began. 
By  ihew  of  doubt  to  hide  his  fettled  plan) 

*  That  old  Ernedo's  daughter,  whom  you  know 
<  Was  chaile  as  ice,  and  fair  as  drifted  fnow, 

'  Some  nine  months  fince,  by  too  much  love  betray'd, 
«  Fell  in  the  fnare  defigning  Vice  had  laid  I 

•  Awhile,  'tis  faid,  the  bafe  affaflin  ilrove 

*  To  calm  her  griefs,  infulting  her  with  love : 

'  Till  now,  her  growing  ihame,  {o  long  conceal'd, 

*  The  villain  knew,  muft  quickly  be  reveal'd  ; 

*  Unmindful  qf  his  vows,  he  quits  the  fair, 

*  JFrantick  with  grief,  the  viaim  of  defpair  I 

*  But  ftill  Albina's  yet  unfpotted  name 

*  Efcap'd  the  tainting  breath  of  bnfy  Fame ; 
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<  Till  yefter*  morn,  uhibl^  to  Aiftain 

*  The  load  of  woes  iittendaht  on  her  pai^ji  . 

'  Her  new-born  babe  wiChc^dntihg  fbeps'fhe  bore^ . 

*  To  where  the  Ifis  laTes  her  fertile  ihoife ; 

*  And  ere  affiibmce  could  arrive  to  fave, 

*  Defp'rate.  (he  plung'd  in  the  o'erwhelming  >vave ! 
'  The  child  yet  lives*— and^  as  I  mean  to  ihew 

'  Hoifr  mnch  I  Ihare  in  good  Ernefto's  woe^ 

*  Severe  rcfentnkeht  fhall  die  jBither  feel» 

»  And  every  wound  he  gave  1%  Arive  to  hcaL 

*  Nowj  look,  JLothariOy'  that  you  anfweir  true ; 

«  Thefe  are  the  crime^*-*the  wretch,  they  iay,  is  you  V 

Spite  of  the  lye  the  perjur'd  villain  fpeaks^ 
The  dew  pf  nature  damps  his  bloodlefs  cheefcs>  , 
As,  with  unmatched  andaci^y,  he  cries, . 
'  Within  the  confcious  breaft  no  fesn-s  aijife ! 

'  Once-**let  me  own  !— I  thought  Albina's  ^ariidis 

Might  richly  fill  the  pro'udeft  monarch's  arms  1 

And  ftill^  ftill  niore,  my  inexperieiic'd  youth, 

Admir'd  her  feeming  virtue;  love,  axid  truth. 

Caught  in  the  fnai-e,  I  woo'^d  her  to  my  fide. 

And  meant  to  aflc  her  as  my  future  bride  : 

But  food,  in  foreign  courts,  I  lea^n'd  to  know 

The  fex'is  atts — and  fmil'd  At  fancied  woe ; 

Returning,  view'd  her  with  a  brother's  fight. 

And  faw  each  adtion  in  it's  proper  jight. 

A  (ecret  fomethihg  ftruggling  in  her  breaft^ 

The  ftifled  figh,  and  tear  in  vain  reprefs'd  ; 

Spoke  plain  as  langi^age,  that  the  faithlefs  fair 

Was  now  unworthy  of  Earl  Elwih's  heir. 

I  left  her  then— nor  think  I  aiight  of  blame 

Can  juftiy  light  on  my.much-injur'd  fame  ! 

*  Her  end  I  moum^ forgive  thefe  flow^ig  tears—- 
Shrouded  in  death,  her  qrimc  no  more  appears : 
Time  will  unveil  the  myfl'ry  of  her  fate ! 

Not  let^  till  then,  Lothario  feel  thy  hate/ 

B  Scarce 
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Scarce  could  th*  aftohifliM-  eM  with  umper  hedr    ■ ' 
The  fraudful  tale  prer(!A&rd  td  his  ear; 
For  well  her fa^/ thro'  all  hkifiecsoiis  art^        :-..:  -  7     .  ' 
The  fubtle  meanneis  of  Lotha£iD?s  heart.  ,.!  .  .   ^    * 

Ended — the  earl,  replies,  '  Time' may  reveal;    •>  1.^ -.    " 

*  Nor  (lljJllthtf'giiiltte'fsinjtrefoiitmcfit feel!      •?■  -'  *    '~    •' 
*  MeanWMfc, -Lothario,  at-' the  mOrn  is  fair,"- '  -  -  / 

'  Suppofe  we  breathe  awhile' the  fragrant  rir;    -  ■■  '--  *   ' 

*  The  chearful  fun  fcenis,*with  TOcrcafingheat,--"  -     ■  '^ 

*  To  aflc our  prefence in  yon  green  retreat;       •'*»' '    • 
'  Where,  iriidl!'tfie  cooling  freihnefs  of  the  fliadci  ■  ■ 

*  Plta'd- we  may  view  the  beanties  he  has  made/-    '   '.*'■' 
This  faid.  Earl  Elwin  fought  the  mazy  wood,  ■  ■  '  4.^^ 

That  cloath'd  the  hill  on  which  his  manlion  flood  $         '  ->  i' . 
Each  fecret  winding  path,  full  well  he  knew,  -  •  - 

And  to  what  fpots  the  devioirsieet  they  drew.         '        "    * 

With  no  fix'd  coorfe  his  footlleps  fcem  to  llray  j     ' 
Slowly  he  leads,  regardlefs  of  the  way:  ■  •*  * 

Now  mounts  the  hill,  and  now  defcends  the  vale,  ■ 
As  richer  tints  or  brighter  fcenes  prevail. 

At  length,  a  little  manfion  meets  their  view. 
To  wliich  the  earl's  incl^aiing  pace  now  drew. 
Lothario  follows-^but  the  wakeful  fear 
On  guilt  attendant,  faintly  ftartles  here  : 
Incrcafmg  IHU,  he  fcarce  cati  keep  his  feet ; 
Fearful,  alike,  to  follow  or  retreat. 

And  now  the  noble  Elwin,  entering  cries, 
(The  fparks  of  anger  lightning  in  hi«  eyes) 

*  The  tinte  is  come  !  when  poor  Albina's  fate 

'  Shall  Hand  reVeal'd — thou,  wretch,  receive  my  hate!      '  : 

*  Soon  fhaU'the  villain  my  refentment  know,  . 

'  Who  plung'd  a  bread  fo  truci  fo  deep  in  woe  !* 

Before  Lothario's  .fading  fight  appears 
The  good  Emcfto,  filcnt  and  in  tears ; 
Within  his  aged  arms  Albina  lies, 
Spcechlefs  her  tongue,  and  clos'd  her  weeping  eyes ; 

Struggling 
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StruggUng  with  Dcathf— unwilling  ti)  de|>art--p        ..  ,  ,' 

In  all  the  anguifh  of  a  broken  heart :    .    ,. 

While  by  their  fide  herlittle  chi?|-ub  lay, ,. 

And  allc'd  with  tears  a  mother's  needful  ftavji    ...,., 

'  There,  there,  behold—!'  The  carl  cgmld|d4no  more,  . 
Ere  at  his  feet  dropped  lifelefs  ou  th?  floof      •    .    •;  ,.  • .     —   . 
The  late-repentant  youth.-- — ^And  now  4Iftre(5.'4;^  .  .  ^      . 
With  various  paffions  ^arjiug  in  hb  breaH,  .,,„,,       —  :.  » 
A  moment's  fpace  the  earl  abftraAcd  ftands,      .  . , .. 

While  evVy  paflion  in  it's  turn  commandsj^ -  ,  .      :    '  .;  ^ 

Till  nature's  ftrongeil  pleas  redoubled  rife,;  .--/;',.. 

And  all  the  father  iffaes  fromihis  eyes — .        ..^, .  »% 

*  Too,  toofevere!  what*h^  my'rafti^efs.doiiipj     ^       -    - 

*  Return,  return!  my  fpn-,  JB>^  (oh|  my  fai^-!'^  ^  \., 
Then,  with  a  figh  fufficiftn^^to  diyidc  .. ; . 

The  firings  of  life,  funk  breathlefs  by  his  f^de^,^    • 

♦  •. > \  #■#■  V,.  /.' . 

Reliev'd,  at  length,  fi[Ot^  this  fad  flatc  of  wpe^. 
From  cv'ry  eye  the  ftreams,  of  forrqw  flow : 
Silent  they  weep— till  now.E^l  Elwin  breaks 
The  melancholy  paufcr-thus.  kindly  fpeaks. 

'  Enough  of  grief— »-be  it  henceforth  our  carc>  ,r 

*  Much  as  we  may,  the  ravage^ to  repair  ; 

'And  pleas'd  I  fee  contrition  heave  the  bread,  .   .  ^ 

*  Where  vice — the  blacked  yict — fo  lately  flood  confefs*d« 
'  O  fon  Lothario— ryet  I  call  thee  fon— 

*  What  has  thy  guilt,  thy  guilt  and  weaknefs  done  ! 

'  Paflion  demands  a  recompence  fevere,  -^ 

'But  love  parental  drops  the  lifted  fpear  ;  f« 

*  Nor  fhall  refie£tion  interpofe  a  wound, 

'  To  fink  the  flruggling  wretch  too  nearly  drown'd,        -      -:% 

*  True,  I  had  thought  to  fee  my  fon  allied  ■  t 

*  With  wealth  and  titles — toys  of  human  pride— 

'  Such  as  his  birth  might  unaiTuming  claim,  % 

*  Among  the  fird  on  B/itain's  roll  of  fame;  .  ^ 
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Bat  well  Albina,  with  inherent  worth. 

Supplies  the  place  of  titles,  M^ealth,  and  Hrth: 

And  greatly  injar'd  by  a  prouder  name, 

Gai^  wl^t  that  lofes,  rifes  with  it*s  duine; 

Tilly  what  at'firft  fuperiqr  fplendor  own*d, 

Thip*  guilt's  depot M,  and  humbler  worth  cnthron'd.. 

*  Look  down,  Albina,  then— *the  wand'rer  take — 
And  O  forgive  him,  for  a  father's  fake ! 

*  Kneel  not  to  me— fon,  daughter,  brother  dear. 
It  is  too  much— -—to  Heav'n  be  all  oar  pray'r. 
'*  Father  ador'd  I  preferve  us  in  thy  way. 
Nor  e'er  permit  our  vagrant  feet  to  ftray ! 
But  O  uplift  us,  with  a  parent's  (;are. 
Whene'er  we  fall  in  guilt's  in'fidious  fiiare ! 
Let  genuine  penitence  each  crime  atone ; 
And  ftill,  whate'er  wc  feel,  thy  will  be  done !" 
Long  did' Ait>ina  fouggle  with  difeafe. 

And  health  returning  ebb'd  by  flow  degrees : 
Nor  knew  Lothario  or^e  fliort  hoi^r  of  reft. 
So  great  the  anguiih  of  his  troubled  brcaft. 
Till,  quite  relieved  from  all  the  healing  train. 
He  clafp'd  his  lovely  bride,  now  free  from  pain. 

Each  day,  by  fome  new  means,  Lothario  ftrove 
To  gain  ftill  farther  on  Albina's  love :     . 
And  never  penitent  was  more  iincere  j 
More^  griev'd  for  what  was  pad,  from  futu;-e  guilt  more  clear. 

The  fecial  converfe  of  endearing  friends; 
Thcruftlck  fports,  where ftrength  with  (kill  contends; 
The  cfiearing  breath  that  floats  aloft  in  air, 
And  bends  the  lift'ning  angel  from  his  fphere; 
The  fprightly  dance,  where  grace  and  beauty  join; 
Each  fource  of  blifs  by  mortals  deem'd  divine  : 
Difplay  in  turns  variety  of  charms, 
And  ftrive  to  woo  the  fair  to  Pleafure*s  arms— 
And  oft  ihe  joins  her  friends  in  converfe  fweet. 
Oft  deigns  to  vifit  where  the  ruftrcks  meet, 

With 


BEAtrTlES'OF'roETHif.'  i*' 

With  flcilful  hand  oft  foikes  th«  tremVlirig  druigs,  ' '  '      '^ " 
And  adds  new  graee  to  beaufy'i  gayt^ft  iings  j   ■'      "»  '?  -^ 
yet  not  to  her  thefc  pleafares  feeia^Svine;     *   -  > .     -     r 
Her  heart,  revoking,  ftill  difdains  to  joMi. 

Chiefly  (he  joys  the  woedfand  wiids  to  trace,      . .  ;   > 
To  gaze  delighted  on  her  infant's  face :  v 

But  mod,  the  mora  and  evening  fong  to raife,  ^  v 

Jn  grateful  ^ains  to  her  Creator^s  praife;  '  ^  ^ 

Who,  when  Defp'air  had  feiz'd  her  c6w^d  hearty 
Gracious  advancM,  and  fav'd  the- nehkr  part.         T 

One  day  Lothario,  fi^om  the  ehace  returned, 
Surpriz'd  Albina,  and  her  grief  difcern*d ;  L 

Caught  her  in  all  the  dignity  of  woe. 
And  faw  the  bitter  ftreams  of  anguiih  flow;  '  ' 

*  Ah,  my  loy'd  lord  I*  exclaim'd  the  weeping  fair, 

*  You  fee  a  wretch  qi>worthy  of  yoor  care ;  .   ^ 

*  A  wretch  who  thbught  herfolleri  grief  to  hide,     • 

f  And  hopM,  ere  this,  her  forrows  would  fiibfidc  1     .;. 
'  Yes,  deareil,  beft  ofinen  !  Albina  drove, 
f  Much  as  flie  could,  to  recompenfe  thy  love ; 

*  To  hide  her  pain  from  thy  too  feeling  heart— 

f  For,  ah!  (he  knew,  thou  couldft  not  bear  to  part!  ~ 
f  And  griev'd  fhe  faw  thy  tefidern^fs  iiicre^fe,  \r 

'  While  each  eifidearmeat  wounded  more  her  pei^^^i--* 
f  Unhappy  ftate  !  where  ilill  afFeftion  grows,  . "!' 

f  For  the  dear  object  we  muft  ihortly  lofe !.        ^     . 

*  When  to  the  ]^ve  Albina  (hall  defcend,  .    .; 

*  Let  not  our  little  cherub  want  a  friend. 

f  Alas !  my  love — but  O  it  would  not  be—  ,  j 

*  For  him  I  vviih'd  to  live — ifor  him  and  thee.         ^    ^^■ 
f  Thy  manly  heart  has  fortitude  to  bear 

*  The  ills  of  life— an.d  do  not  thou  de^^^ir  i  ^  )      T 

*  For  me— i^&ut  O I  feel  approaching^  death  I     r^^ ": 

*  Receive,  my  love — piy  life— ^thiai  lateft  breath !— t^ 

*  Thanks  for  thy  kindhefs! — O  flMiy-Hcav'n  rew^^ 

*  Thy  tender  love !— ^Now— no'w— my  :prayV  is  hei^rd  !* 

'  •■  '•  ••'•^  *i  ^    •■•,•'   ••>'     Then 
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Then  with  a  figh  that  buril  her  tortur'd  breaft» 
Sunk  in  his  arms— and  gainM  eternal  reft. 

But  O  what  agony  Lothario  felt,  '  - 

As  o'er  the  breathlefs  fair  he  frantick  knelt  I— • 

He  (hriek'vlT^he  rav'd*— he  fmote  the  echoing  floor- 
And  from  his  haplefs  head  the  flowing  ringlets  tore ! 

Clofe  by  her  fide  he  laid  a  moment's  fpace, 
Prefs'd  her  cold  hands,  and  kifs'd  her  pallid  face : 
Chaf 'd  ev'ry  limb,  each  feature  anxious  trac'd, 
Breath'd  on  her  lips,  and  then  pgain  embracM. 
Now  furious  rofe,  rav'd,  Ihriek'd,  and  madly  tore ;  ' 
Till  nature,  quite  exhauAed,  could  no  more : 
Then  falling  headlong  by  Albina's  fide. 
The  ilruggling  maniack  groaa'd  awhile-rand  diedl 
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Beneath  this  flone  a  haplefs  pair, 

In  early  youik  to  death  confign'd. 
Together  reft  from  eWry  care 
.  That  deeply  wounds  the  feeling  mind. 

Albina,  like  a  tender  flow'r, 

Nipp'd  by  the  thoughtlefs  hand  of  love. 
Pines  for  her  native  root  each  hour,. 

Nor  aught  of  earthly  blifs  can  prove. 


Lothario  mourns  his  eager  hade. 

That  fnatch'd  too  foon  the  precious  bloom  j 
Diftra£ie4  fees  the  cruel' wafte, 

And  joins  her  in  the  darkfome  tomb. 

To  hoDOOr  juft,  O  gen'rous  youth  ! 

While  now  you  mourp  Albina's  fate,  - 
^efolve  on  conilancy  and  truth. 

Nor,  like  Lothario,  grieve  too  late# 


T  HE 
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THE    UNIVERSAL    PRAYER. 

BY*  MR.     PtiPE. 

BIO    O^T.   MA^*     . 

FATHER  of  AH!  in  ev'ry  age. 
In  cV*iy  clime  adoi^d. 
By  faint,  by  iavage,  and  by  figc, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord  ! 

Thou  Great  pirft  Caufc,  leaft  nnderflood  ! 

Who  all  my  fenfc  confin'd. 
To  know  but  this,  that  Thon  art  gooc^^ 

And  that  myfelf  am  blind  : 

Yet  gave  me,  in  this  dark  eftate* 

To  fee  the  good  from  ill ; 
And  binding  Nature  faft  in  Fate« 

Left  free  the  human  will. 

What  confcience  didUtes  to, be  done. 
Or  warns  me  not  t&dot         '  " 

This,  teach  me  more  than  hell  to  fhun  ; 
That,  more  than  heav'n  purfue, 

.'  •         ■■  .    •        -^ 

What  bleilings  thy  free  bounty  gives. 

Let  me  not  caft  away : 
For  God  is  paid,  when  man  receivesi ; 

T*  enjoy,  is  to  obey. 

Yet  not  to  earth's  contrafled  (pan 

Thy  goodnefs  let  me  bound  ; 
Or  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  man,  "^ 

When  thott^d  worlds  ar«  rqwtd  : 
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Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand, 
Prefame  thy  bolts  to  throw ; 

And  deal  damaaticm  roond  tkt  land> 
On  each  I  ju4ge  thy  foe* 

If  I  am  right,  t]iy  grac^  impart^ 
Still  in  th^  right  to  ftay :       . 

If  I  am  wrong,  O  -teach  my  heait 
To  find  that  better  way  I 

Save  me  alike  from  fooliih  pride. 

Or  impiom  difcontent^ 
At  aught  thy  wifdom  has  deny'd. 

Or  augl^t  thy  goodxiefs  lent. ,^ 

Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe, 

Tohidethefoultliee; 
That  mercy  I  to  othcrt  flicw. 

That  mercy  (hew  to  me. 

Mean  tho'  I  am ;  not  wholly  fo. 
Since  quicken'd-.by  thy  breath ; 

O  lead  me  wher^fo'er  I  go. 

Thro'  this  day's  life  or  death. 

This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot : 
All  elfe  beneath  the  fun^ 
,     Thou  know'ft  if  beft  beftow'd  or  not,- 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

To  Thee,  whofe  temple  is  all  fpace^ 
Whofe  altar,  earth,  fea,  ikies  j 

One  chorus  let  all  being  raife. 
All  Nature's  incenfe  rife ! 


THE 
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T  HE  .'.  c/AMRAiaNiu..'  T ....,.'. 

TO    HIS    GRACE    THfe'DiyKE    OF    MARiidfLeiiGH.    '  *  • 

BY    MR.    ADDISCJJ^.      . ,  ~  * 

■  I  RhenI  pacator.  et  lAiU  *- 

Omnis  in  hoc  uno  yskrij[s  idtfcordia  ceffit. 
Ordinibus;  latatur  eques,  plauditque  ^cnator, 
Votaque  patricio  certaiitpfcbcia  favori;-     •*'■'-•;;-"       ^ 

.  .7:/*  '..'  .\  ;I  .•;  clauo*  di  laud,  stilic. 

Effe  aliquam  in  tctris  gentfm  quaiTiia  impenfa,  fuo  labore  ac  peHciilo  bella  gerat 
pro  libertate  aliorum.  Nee  hoc  fialti^U^  aut  propinquafr  vicinkatis  hominibos, 
aut  tcrris  continenti  jundUs.praeftet.  Maria  trajiciat:  nc  quod  toto  orhc  ter- 
xarum  injuftum  imperitfin^t,  ct  ubiqiie  jas^  fas,  lex,  potentiffima  fint. 

•     Z.IV*  HIST.   LIB.  XXXiil* 

WHILE  crowds  of  princes  your  deferts  proclaigij 
Proud  in  their  number  to  enrol  your  name  ; 
While  emperors  to  you*commit  their  caufe. 
And  Anna's  praifes  crown  the  vaft  applaufe;  ^.  ;/^ 
Accept,  great  Leader!  what  the  Mufe  recites^ 
That  in  ambitious  verfc  attempts  your  fights. 
Fir'd  and  tranljported  with  a  theme  fo  new,   . 
Ten  thousand  wonders,  opening  to  my  vicw# 
Shine  forth  at  once  :  fieges  and  ftorms  appear^. 
And  wars  and  conquefts  fill  th*  important  year  ;^  . 
Rivers  of  blood  I  fee,  and  hills  of  flain. 
An  Hiad  rifing  out  of  one  (pampaign* 

The  haughty  paul  beheld,  with  tow'ring  pride. 
His  ancient  bounds  enlarg'd  on  cv'ry  fide  ;  ']^"^ 

Pyrenees  lofty  barriers  were  fubduM, 
And  in  the  midft  of  his  wide  empire  flood. 
Aufonia's  flates^  the  vidlor  to  reftrain, 
Oppos'd  thsii"  Alps  and  Apennines  in  vain; 
Nor  found  themfelves,  with  flren^th  of  rocks  i^nmtr'd. 
Behind  their  everlafUng  hills  fecur'd. 
The  rifing  Danube  it's  long  race  began, 

^  And  half  it's  courfe  thro'  the  new  conquefts  ran. 

C  Araai'd 
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Amazed  and  aimoas  tor  her  fixr'reigns  fates, 

Germania  trembled  thro'  a  handred  ftates. 

Great  Leopold  'diiiirelf  vns  feis'd  with  fisar  ; 

He  gaz'd  ^rpvt^i,  biit  ^^  99  ^i^ccpw^  iie?^: 

He  gaz'd ;  and  half-abandon'd  to  defpair 

His  hopes  on  Heav*n,  and  confidence  in  pray'r. 
To  Britain's  queen  the  natkM  turn  their  eyes  ; 

On  her  rcfolves  the  weftern  world  relies: 

Conifiding  ftill,  amidft  it's  dire  aianns. 

In  Annans  councils  and  in  Churdull's  arms* 

Thrice  happy  Britain  1  from  the  kingdoms  rc^t. 

To  fit  the  guardian  of  the  continent ! 

That  fjes  her  bxaycft  fon  a<Hyanc'd  fo  high. 

And  flouriflung  &>  near  her  prince's  eye. 

Thy  f^v'rites  grow  not  up  by  Fortune's  fport. 

Or  From'  tJie  "crimes  or  follies  of  a  court ; 

On  the  firm  bafis  of  defert  ^ey  ri/c. 

From  long-try'd  faith,  and  friendfhip's  holy  ties* 

Their  fov'reign's  well-difUnguifli'd  fmi|es  they  fliare. 

Her  ornaments  in  peace,  her  ftrehgth  in  war. 

The  nation  thanks  them  with  a  publick  voice  ; 

By  ihow'rs  of  bleifines,  Heay'n  approves  their  ^hojce  2 

Envy  itfelf  is  dumb,  in  wondp:  loft; 

And  factions  fhive  who  (hall  upland  Vm  mod. 
Soon  as  {oft  vernal  bre.ea^^s  w^m  the  iky, 

Britannia's  colours  in  the  ajephyrs  fly  :  ' 

Her  chief  already  has  his  march  beguni 
Croffing  the  provinces  himfelf  had.  won; 
Till  the  Mofelle,  appearing  frpm  afar. 
Retards  the  progrefs  of  the  moving  war. 
Delightful  ftream !  had  Nature  bid  her  fall 
In  dilbmt  climes,  far  from  the  pexjur'd  Gaul : 
But  now  a  purchafe  to  the  fword  (he  lies  ; 
Her  harvefb  for  uncertain  owners  rife ; 
Each  vineyard  doubtful  of  it's  mafter  grows. 
And  to  the  vigor's,  bowl  each  vintage  flow^* 

'  '  The 
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The  difcontcnttd  ftades  bf  fliughtetM  hotts. 
That  wander*d  oil  htt  b'anto,  her  h&ixks  ^hbfts, 
Hop'd,  when  they  few  8i&;dinii*s  afrni$  ^ 
The  vengeance  dire  to  theijr  gfrteit  ^eath^  wais  near* 

Our  godlikii  leader,  ere  ttit  ffaiailfi  fie  jiafs'd,-'- 
The  mighty  fcheme  of  all  His  la&bvrs  ^aft  ; 
Forming  the  wond'rdtts  yhUt  i^itkin  las  thoiight. 
His  bofomglowM  with  battles  yet  nnfougkt. '~-  '•"*  ^  ' 
The  long  Ia%;ekii6«i8ritud'ch  he ixtt  fiihreys,  '  "  i'- ' -^ 
And  joins  the  ctiflSditpinubc  to  ftfeMde^^^  ^' 

Between  whofe  fiodds  fuch  pathlefs  fbriffs  gr6#^  ^  ' 
Such  mountains  rife,  to  HiiAy  Ay^^  Bow  z,    "  -  "^ 
The  toil  looks  lor€lf  vH  ikb  fiirb'^  eyes,        ^'  -:^    - 
And  danger  fenreslmt  to«litkcJe  the  prixr.'  -   6' 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Eu4x>j>ej'  he  renews'  '    •    ■     : 
His  dreadful  courfe^  laHi  tkcf  prbbd  foe  piiiCtt'es«  •  ' 

Infeded  by  the  bumih'^  8<HSIfpi6m*8^K6^V 
The  fultry  gales  round  his-^ii^d  t^mi>les  btiat; 
TiU  on  the  berdtti^  <^  tlhf  IJiiyA^  h^  Blld^ 
Defenfive  (hadows  ieaid  lefiMhiUg  winds* 
Our  Britifii  youth,  with  iiibdfiT  fiteddkn  boM, 
Unnnmber'd  fdeii^s  of  fetritude  behold  ; 
Nations  of  flavesy  with  tyranny  debasM, 
(Their  Maker^i  image  more  thiem  half  deHic'd  ;} 
Hourly  inlbiiifted,  as  th(^  nrgie  their  tbHj  • 
To  prize  their  queen,  and  lore  their  native  foil. 

Still  to  the  riiing  ftff  they  take  their  way 
Thro*  clouds  of  duft,  ^nd  gain  upon  the  day : 
When  now  the  Neckar,  m  it^sr  friendly  cbkft. 
With  cooling  ftreams  rt^i's  the  fainting  h'oft; 
That  chearfully  his  labours  pad  forgets. 
The  midnight  watchiM  and  tire  noon-day  heats. 

O'er  proftirate  towns  and  palates  they  pafs, 
(Now  covcr'd  o'er  with  woods,  and  hid  in  grafs) 
Breathing  revenge;  whilll  aiiger  and  difdain 
Fire  ev'ry  breaft,  and' boit  in  ev'ry  vein, 

C  2  Here 


Here  fhattcr'd  wall«>  likp  bjpoken  wcks,  from  &r,. .  ;  ;•. 
Rife  op  in  hidepus  yicws,  jtJjc.guiU  of  war  ;  . .  .  , 

.         ■;  .  .  .-.    ,1.. 

Whilft  here  the  yifie  o/er  hills  of  ruin  cUmbs>  i  * 

Indoihioos  tp^conceal 'great. Bourbon's  crimes. 

At  length,  jthe  fame  of  Engliv^d'y.hero  drew 
Eugenio  to  the  glorioiu  injte;ryiew«  .  .  .       ,. . 

Great  fouls  by  inftind  to  ead^,  other  turn^*,  .  ^    - 

Pemand  alliance,  and  in  friendihip  burn  ^   .    ,   ;    .      < 
A  fudden  friendfhip,  while  mth.ftretch'drOOt  rays  *  ^     / 
They  meet  each  other,  mi^gUpg  blaze  with  blazc^. 
Polifh'd  in  cottfts,  andharden'din.the  field,    .     /. 
Renown'd  for  conquefl;,  and  i(i  cooocil  (kilPd  ^     •    ,  ^  r,,  . 
Their  courage  dwells  not  in*  ^.^ttbl'dilood     ,;,..';,• 
Of  mounting  fpidts  and  feuni^tin^lpod:  ..'i  ....,•.. : 
Lodg'd  in  the  fouU  with  vif^ue  qyer<-rul*dy    •    -;;  ;  3:..-  ^.'.  * 
Inflam'd  by  reaigji^  and  by  j;ea(oa  ^opV.d ;      .  ^  '.   ! .    . ..     . 
In  hours  of  peace  content  to. -bq^u^own^         •■'.,■[ 
And  only  in  thcfirfd  of  bat|J&j|^9w^*  -   ?'!::i   ; 

To  fouls  like  thefe,  in  mutual Cd^Ddfliip  joinM» :  bii:  .  >    . 
Heav'n  dares  intruft  t{ieca^re.of;}iifpi^ui-kind.  ' .  .T:  :..; 

Britannia's  graceful  ipns  Appej^jiQ  ^tas. 
Her  harafs'd  troops  the  hero's  preiencp  warms; 
Whilft  the  high  hills  and  rivers  all  around. 
With  thund'ring  peals  of  Briti/h  ^outs  reibund  : 
Doubling  their  fpeed^  they  march  w>th  frefh  delight. 
Eager  for  glory^  -and  require  .the  fight. 
So  the  (launch  hound  the  tre^nbling  deer  purfues. 
And  fmells  his  footfteps  in  the  tainted  dews. 
The  tedious  track'  unrav'lling  by  degrees  f 
But  when  the  fcent  comes  warm  in  ey'ry  breeze, 
Fir'd  at  the  near  approach,  he  flioots  away 
On  his  full  ftretch,  and. bears  upon  bis  prey. 

The  march  concludes,  the  various  realms  are  paft, 
Th'  immortal  Schclkmberg  appears  a^  lall: 
Like  hills  th'  afpiring  ramparts  rife  on  high. 
Like  vallies  at  their  feet  the  trcn^j^es  lie.; 

Batt'ries 
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Batt'ries  on  batt'ries  goard  each  fat^l  pais, 
Threat'ning  deftrudion  j  rows  of  hollow  brafs. 
Tube  behind^ube»  the  dreadful  entrance  keep, 
Whilft  in  their  wombs  ten  thpufanid  thunders  ileep. 
Great  Chiin;}!^!  owns^  ,€^m'd  with  the  glorious  iight* 
His  march  o'erpaid  ^y  fuch  a  promis'd  fight,  *        ■  - 

The  Weftern  fun'  now  fiiot  a  feeble  ray. 
And  faintly  fcatter'jd  the  remains  of  day : 
Ev'ning  approached ;  but  oh  !  what  hp^s  of  foes 
Were  never  to  beheld  that  ev'ning  clofc  1  ,   ,  •      ; 

Thick'ning  their  raiiksi  and  wedg'd  in  firm  array. 
The  clofe-comp^fbed  Britons  win  dieir  way* 
In  vain  the  cannoi\  their  throng'd  war  defac'd 
With  trads  of  death,  and  laid  the  battle  wafte« 
Still  prefling  forward  to  the  fight,  they  broke  . 
Thro'  flames  of  fulphur  and  a  night  6£  fmoke;  J 

Till  (laughter'd  legions  filPd  the  trench  below. 
And  bore  their  fierce  avengers  to  the  foe. 

High  on  the  works  the  mingling  hoib  engage; 
The  battle,,  (kindled  into  tenfold  rage. 
With  fhow'rs  of  bullets,  and  with  ftorms  of  fire) 
Burns  in  full  fury;  heaps  on  heaps  expire  ; 
Nations  with  nations  mix'd  confus'dly  4ie, 
And  loft,  in  one  promifcuous  carnage  lie. 

How  many  gen'rous  Britons  meet  their  doom. 
New  to  the  field,  and  heroes  ifi  the  bloom  ! 
Th'  illufirious  youths,  that  left; their  native  ftiorc 
To  march  where  Britons  never*  raarch'd  before  ; 
(O  fatal  love  of  fame  !  O  glorioijis  beat  I 
Only  deflru^ive.to  the  brave  and  great !)        ' 
After  fuch  toils  o'ercome,  fuch  dangers  paft, 
Stretch'd  on  Bavarian  ramparts  breathe  their  lafL 
But  hold,  my  Mufe  !  may  no  complaints  appear. 
Nor  blot  the  day  with  an  ungrateful  tear ; 
While  Marlbro  lives  Britannia's  ilars  difpenfe 
A  friendly  light,  and  fhine  in  innocence ; 

Plunging 
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Plunging  thro'  fcas  of  blood  Ms  fiery  ftecd» 
Where'er  his  friends  retire  or  foes  facceed  ; 
Thofe  he  fapports,  thefe  drires  to  fadden  flight; 
And  turns  the  various  fortune  of  the  fight. 

Forbear,  great  man!  renown'd  in  arms !  fbrbeis^ 
To  brave  the  thickeft  terrors  of  the  war ; 
Nor  hazard  thus,  confas'd  in  crowds  of  foes> 
Britannia's  fafety,  and  the  world's  re|K>f& : 
Let  nations,  anxious  for  thy  life,  abate 
This  Icom  of  danger  and  contempt  of  fate.  -  • 

Thou  liv'ft  not  for  thyfelf ;  thy  queen  demands 
Conqueft  and  peace  from  thy  vi^rious  hinds: 
Kingdoms  and  empires  in  thy  fortune  join. 
And  Europe's  deftiny  depends  on  thine. 

At  length,  the  long-difpnted  pafs  they  gain. 
By  crouded  armies  fortify'd  in  vain. 
The  war  breaks  in;  the  fierce  Bavarians  yield. 
And  fee  their  camp  with  Britifh  legions  fiU'd. 
So  Belgian  mounds  bear  on  their  fliatter'd  fides. 
The  fea's  whole  weight  increas'd  with  fwelling  tides  ; 
But  if  the  rufhing  wave  a  pafiTage  finds, 
Enrag'd  by  wat'ry  moons  and  warring  winds. 
The  trembling  peafant  ices  his  country  round 
Corer'd  with  tempeils,  and  in  oceans  drown'd. 

The  few  furviving  foes  difpcrs'd  in  flight, 
(Refufe  of  fwords,  and  gleanings  of  a  fight) 
In  ev'ry  rulUing  wind  the  vi6U>r  hear. 
And  Marlbro's  form  in  ev'ry  ihadow  fearj 
Till  the  dark  cope  of  night,  with  kind  embrace. 
Befriends  the  rout,  and  covers  their  difgrac^. 

To  Donavert,  with  unrefifled  force. 
The  gay  victorious  army  bends  it's  courfe. 
The  growth  of  meadows,  and  the  pride  of  fields. 
Whatever  fpoils  Bavaria's  fuihmer  yields, 
(The  Danube's  great  increafe)  Britannia  fliares. 
The  food  of  armies  and  fupport  of  wars : 


With 
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With  mag^usines  of  death,  deftrodive  balls^ 

And  cannon  doom'd  to  batter  Landau's  walls^ 

The  vi€tor  finds  each  hidden  cavern  ftor*d. 

And  turns  their  fury  on  their  guilty  lord. 
Deluded  priu^ !  how  is  thy  greatnefs  crofs'dj 

And  all  the  gaudy  dream  of  emjHre  loft. 

That  proudly  fet  thee  on  a  fancy'd  throne. 

And  made  imaginary  realms  thy  own ! 

Thy  troops,  that  now  behind  the  Danube  ]oin» 

Shall  fhortly  feefe  for  ihelter  from  the  Rhine; 

Nor  find  it  there  :  furrounded  with  alarms. 

Thou  hop'ft  th'  affiftance  of  the  Gallick  arms. 

The  Gallick  arms  in  fafety  (h^ll  advance. 

And  croud  thy  ftandards  with  the  pow'r  of  France ; 

While,  to  exalt  thy  doom,  th'  afpiring  Gaul 

Shares  thy^  deftrudion,  and  adorns  thy  fall. 
Unbounded  cQorage.  and  cotopaffion  join'd. 

Tempering  each  other  in  the  vidor's  mind. 

Alternately  procbim  him  good  and  great. 

And  make  the  hero. and  the  man  compleat. 

Long  did  he  ftrive  th'  obdurate  foe  to  gain 

By  proffer'd  gijace,  but  long  he  ilrove  in  vain ; 

Till,  fir*d  at  length,  he  thinks  it  vain  to  fpare 

His  rifing  wrath,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  war. 

In  vengeance  rouz'd,  tlie  foldier  fills  his  hand 

With  fword  and  fire,  and  ravages  the,  land  ; 

A  thoufand  villages  to  aihes  turns. 

In  crackling  flames  a  thoufand  harvefts  bums. 

To  the  thick  woods  the  woolly  flocks  retreat. 

And,  mix'd  with  bellowing  herds,  confus'dly  bles^t; 

Their  trembling  lords  the  common  ihade  partake. 

And  cries  of  infants  (bund  in  Civ'ry  brake: 

The  lift'ning  foldier  fix'd  in  iorrow  itauds. 

Loth  to  obey  his  leader's  jui|  commands; 

The  leader  grieves,  by  gen'rous  pity  fwayM» 

To  fee  hb  juft  conmands  iQ . wdLQbeyMt 

But 
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But  now  the  trumpet,  terrible  from  far>         !    *   . 
In  fhriller  clangors  animates  the  war  ; 
Coiifed'rate  drums  in  fuller  concert  beat. 
And  echoing  hills  the  loud  al^m  repeat. 
GalHa's  proud  flandards,  to  Bavaria's  joiii'd^ 
Unfurl  their  gilded  lilies  in  the  wind  ; 
The  daring  prince  his  blafted  hopes  renews. 
And  while  the  thick  embattled  hoft  he  views, 
Stretch'd  out  ki  deep  array  and  dreadful  ]ength> 
His  heart  dilates,  and  glories  in  his  fbength. 

The  fatal  day  it's  mighty  courie  began,   ' 
That  the  griev*d  world  had  long  defir'd  in  vain. 
States  that  their  new  captivity  bemoan'<l. 
Armies  of 'martyrs  thnt  in  exile  groan'd. 
Sighs  from  the  depth  of  gloomy  dungeons  heard,'    * 
And  pray'rs  in  bitternefs  of  foul  preferr'd  ; 
Europe's  loud  cries,  tliat  Providence  aflaird. 
And  Anna's  ardent  vows  at  length  prevailed : 
The  day  was  come,  when  Heav'n  defign'd  to  (how  * 
His  care  and  condu£^  of  the  world  below.  ■    '• 

Behold,  in  awful  march  and  dread  array,  '  •' 

The  long-extended  fquadrons  ihape  their  way  I  ' 
Death,  in  approaching  terrible,  imparts 
An  anxious  horror  to  the  braveft  hearts  :  ' 

Yet  do  their  beating  breads  demand  the  ftrife. 
And  thirll  of  glory  quells  the  love  of  life; 
No  vulgar  fears  can  Britifh  minds  controul  ; 
Heat  of  revenge,  and  noble  pride  of  foul, 
O'erlook  the  foe,  advantag'd  by  his  poft, 
Leflen  his  numbers,  and  contra£l  his  holl. 
Tho'  fens  and  floods  poflcfs'd  the  middle  fpace. 
That  unprovok'd  they  would  have  fear'd  to  pafs; 
Nor  fens  nor  floods  can  flop  Britannia's  bands; 
When  her  proud  foe  rang'd  on  their,  borders  flands. 

But,  O  I  my  Mufe,  what  numbers  wilt  thou  find 
To  fing  the  furious  troops  in  battle  join'd  I  . 

Methink^ 
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Methinks  I  hear  the  drumis  tumultuous  foiind. 

The  vi£tors  fhouts  and  dying  groans  confound  ;        . 

The  dreadful  burft.  of  cannon  rend  the  fkiesj. 

And  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rife  I 

'Twas  then  great  Marlbr6's  mighty  foul  was  prov'd— i 

That,  in  the  ihock  of  charging  hofts  unmov'dj^ 

Amidft  confufion,  horror,  and  deipair^ 

Examin'dvall  the  dreadful  fcenes  of  war: 

In  peaceful  thought  the  field  of  4^ath  furvey'd  ^ 

To  fainting  fquadrons  fent  the  timely  aid  ; 

Infpir'd  repuls'd  battalions  to  engage^ 

And  taiight  the  doubtful  battle  where  to  rage^i 

So,  when  an  angel,  by  Divine  command^. 

With  rifing  tempefts  (hakes  a  guilty  land, 

(Such  as^f  late  o^er  pale  Britaniua  pafs'd)  ] 

Calm  and  ferene  he  drives  the  furious  blaft; 

And^  pleas'd  th'  Almighty's  orders  to  perform^ 

Ridesoh  the^  whirlwind^  and  direds  the  Horm. 

But  fee  !  the  haughty  houfhold  troops  advance. 
The  dread  of  Europe,  and  the  pride  of  France ; 
The  war's  whole  art  each  private  foldier  knows. 
And  with  a  gen'ral's  love  of  conqueft  glows. 
Proudly  he  marches  on ;  and,  void  of  fear. 
Laughs  at  the  ihakihg  of  the  Britiih  fpear* 
V^n  infolence  !  with  native  freedom  brave. 
The  meaneft  Briton  fcoms  the  highefl  flave  ; 
Contempt  and  fury  fire  their  fouls  by  turns. 
Each  nation^  glory  in  each  warrior  burns  ; 
Each  fights  as  in  his  arm  th'  important  day. 
And  all  the  fate  of  his  great  monarch,  lay : 
A  thoufknd  glorious  adUons,  that  might  claini 
Triumphant  laurels  and  immortal  fame, 
Confus'd  in  crowds  of  glorious  a^ons  lie. 
And  trooparof  heroes  undiltinguifh'd  die, 
O  Dormer !  how  can  I  behold  thy  fate. 
And  aot  the  wonders  of  thy  youth  relate ! 

'         '  D  How 
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How  can  I  fet  th«  fay,  tke  famiRe^vdie  sroimg. 
Fall  in  the  doud<^of- war,  -and  He  .nnikng  1 
In  joys  of  conqueil  he  refigns-hiaJbreadi^    ;.<:.:  . 
And,  fiiP-d^vich  £ng1asd!9.8^,  Xadlea  in.  death! 

The  rout  begfi^^^h*  GtiHict.iqluidioiii  tmn, 
CompelPd  in  crowds  «to  meet  the  fate  theyihim  ; 
Thouiands  of  fiery:  fteeds,  with  wonnda  traiiifix*4» 
Floating  in  gore,  with  their  dead  maftera.pix'iU 
Midft  heaps  of  ffttan  and  flandank.dRy*ii  asonnj^ 
Lie  in  the  Danube's  blopdy  whirlfoobidiowtt^d . 
Troops  of  h(jiicy&VLtkk%;  borne^on  thejdiftant  Soaiie^ 
Or  founding  bordors-of  the^apid-Riidte;^ 
Or  where  the  Siend  her  flowHy  fiekU  diyide^  i 
Or  where  the  LoifiB4hcp?  windbg  yio^ards  glides# 
In  heaps  the  roUiog^billoivsiwep  away>  .       . 
And  into  Sc^ahiMi  fea#  their  i)lo^ed.GOfle*c0nyfyf 
From  Blenheifli^^  tow'rs  the  Gaol,;,  with  wild  afiiigh^ 
Bdiolds  th^B^'Vanous  haTodc  of  the  fight  ? 
His  waving  -banners, '  that  fo:H)lt  had  llood .  . . 
Planted  in  fields  ef  death  and  ftreams  of  blood;  ^ 

So  wont  the  guarde4  e&ex^y  to  tfifi^t 
And  rife  triumphant  in  theia^tal  br^^ch  ; 
Or  pierce  the  broken  file's  tenu^teft  lines; 
The  hardy  vetof&n  with  <ear&  refigm .     ^ 

UnfortunatcTallaudl—^h  1  rwha  c^n^  lume 
The  pangs  of  ragc^^iof  fotrow,  aad^of  fliame. 
That  with  mix*^  ^mijlt  ifi|*thy  fbofcm.  fwrfl'd^  , 

When  firft  thou,^W'ft:lhy,br^e^  tiroops  jepell'd ! 
Thine  only  foapierc.'d  w^xh^a  4|Pa4)y  ;0fO]|nd, 
•Choak'd  in  httcWood;  An4  ;gafpiog  on  the  grouadi 
Thyfelf  in  bondage  by^h^tviftor  fcrpt  I , 
The  chief,  the  fathtfrWi-.^e-^pffptiKf,  ^ept. 
An  Englifh  Mufe  jbi;.^o^ch^?44itt^  gPi^'rous  woe» 
And  in  th*  unhappy  mx^  ^iCRfif^th^  ^  v  r 
Greatly  diftrefs'd  i:rt.hy  t9u4^oai^M^nts  f^di^ar ; 
Blame  not  the  tutns  of  Pate  and  chance  of  war; 

Give 
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Give  thy  brave  foes  their  due,  nor  blulh  to  owiri  '  ^ 

The  fatal  field  by  fuck  ^eatlelidtfr$WolHr    ." 
The  field  whence*  faotMr  Ettg^io  t»efe  ayycay. 
Only  the  CtcodAkonbrnnfokihiti^y^"  - ,  / ' 

With  floods  of  g6i^thdt  froinrtke-v^nquifii'd  fell. 
The  marihes  ftagAa^-aftdodi^jriyeW'fwpU,  -y:^  .  < .; v.. 
Mountains  of  fltfiii  lie  kea^d.r«p0Q^the^gr^nd, 
Or  midfl  the  roarings  ef  the  Da^^e  duowii'dzr  - 
Whole  captive  jidfts  the •coiiy»ror-dpt4ii9-7r  r  "  • 
In  painful  bond^riittd'tngloiiotfsrehiuHls^  < 
E'en  thofi^  who  'fcape  tfae^  fritevs  and  the  fword. 
Nor  feek.the  fortunes  of^«  ha{(pierlardr;    * 
Their  raging  kingifiihoBOurs^f^of.^cunpleat 
Malbrd's  great  vn^k^  iiiid^^Milfli-^e-dtf^t»- 

From  Mentminghen*t4ugh«4oaie»aa<i*Augfl>ttrg's  walls. 
The  diftant1iitBedz)re»  t^'inftditog  G^nls}  r^.v :     ^  r 
Freed  by  the  terror  of  the  iniBtor^fi  »aih^,/  -;  ~ 
The  refcn'd  ftates  his  great  {(r0te€doii;claini ; 
Whilft  Ulnte  ^  approach  of  herd^Uy't^er  .w^ts» 
And  longs  to  open  (ber^fe^ou]^  gates, 

The  hero's  breaft  ftiU  IWdbiwithLgreat  defigns ; 
In  cv'ry  thought  the  to^iiitg  geni^:|S^.lles^^ 
If  to  the  foe  his  dreadful  eourfeho  bendis^: 
O'er  the  wide  coutineiit  hit  march  extends ; 
If  fieges  in  his  laboring  thoughts  ard  foroi'd. 
Camps  are  afi[aulted«  rand  an  lU'^y  Aorai'd ; 
If  to  the  fight  his  a^ve  ibnl  is  benti, 
The  fate  of  Europe  turns  on  it's:  event! 
What  diflant  lan^- what  region,  can  afford 
An  action  worthy  his'vid<Mious  fword )  - 
Where  will  he  next  the  fiyingr  Gaul  defeat. 
To  make  the  ferie»  of  his  ^s  .compleati ; 

Where  the  fmbt  Rhine,  rulhii^g  with  all  it's  force, 
Pivides  the  hoftilenkdons  in  it^<9iirie  ; 
While  each  cohtradsit^botindfr,  or  wider  grows, 
Enlarg'dorfiraiteii'diksdieiriverflow$i  ;  » 
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On  Gallia's  fide  a  mighty  bulwark  ftands. 
That  all  the  wide-extended  plain  commands. 
Twice,  fince  the  war  was  kindled,  has  it  try'd 
The  vigor's  rage,  and  twice  has  changed  it's  fide ; 
As  oft  whole  armies,  with  a  prize  o'erjoy'd. 
Have  the  long  fummer  on  it's  walls  employ'd. 
Hither  our  migh^  chief  his  amis  direfb. 
Hence  future  triumphs  fh>m  the  war  expe6b ; 
And,  tho'  the  Dog*ftar  had  it's  courfe  begun^ 
Carries  his  aims  ftill  nearer  to  the  fun : 
Pix'd  on  the  glorious  adion,  he  forgets 
The  change  of  feafons  and  increafe  of  heats. 
Ko  toils  are  painful  that  can  danger  ihow« 
No  climes  unlovely  that  contain  a  foe. 

The  roving  Gaul,  to  his  c^wn  bounds  reftrain'd^i 
Learns  to  encamp  within  his  native  land  9 
But  foon  as  the  vi£^orious  hoft  he  fpies. 
From  hill  to  hill,  from  ftream  to  fbeam  he  flies  9 
Such  dire  impreflions  on  his  heart  remain 
Of  Marlbr6's  fword  and  Hockftet's  fatal  plain. 
In  vain  Britannia's  mighty  chief  befets 
Their  fhady  coverts  and  obfcure  retreats  : 
They  fly  the  conqueror's  approaching  fame. 
That  bears  the  force  of  armies  in  his  name. 

Auftria's  young  monarch,  whofe  imperial  fway 
Sceptres  and  thrones  are  deilin'd  to  obey ; 
Whofe  boafted  anceftry  fo  high  extends. 
That  in  the  Pagan  gods  his  lineage  ends ; 
Comes  from  afar,  in  gratitude  to  own 
The  great  fupporter  of  his  father's  throne. 
What  tides  of  glory  to  his  bofom  ran, 
Clafp'd  in  th'  embraces  of  the  godlike  man  ! 
How  were  his  eyes  with  pleafing  wonder  fix'd. 
To  fee  fuch  fire  with  fo  much  fweetnefs  mix'd  j 
Sucheafy    icatnefe,  fuch  a  graceful  port. 
So  tttrn'4  A^d  finiih'd  for  the  camp  or  court ! 


Achilla 


r 
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Achilles  thus  was  form'd  with  ev'ry  grace,     , 
And  Nireus  ihone  but  in  the  fecond  place : 
Thus  the  great  father  of  almighty  Rome  , 

(Divinely  flulh'd.with  an  immortal  bloom 
That  Cythere4*s  fragrant  breath  beftow'd)  ^ 

In  all  the  charms  of  his  bright  mother  glow'd. 

The  ;t>yal  youth  by  Mailbro's  prefence  charm'd* 
Taught  by  his  counfels,  by  his  aftions  warm'd. 
On  Landau  with  redoubled  fury  falls, 
Difcharges  all  {lis  thunder  on  it's  walls; 
O'er  mines  and  caves  of  death  provokes  the  fight. 
And  learns  to  <*onquer  in  the  Jicro's  fight. 

The  Britifh  .chief,  for  flighty  toils  renown'd. 
Increased  in  titles,  and  with  conqucfb  crown'd,    . 
To  Belgian  coafts  his  tedious  march  renews. 
And  the  long  windings  of  the  Rhine  purfue?  j 
Clearing  it's  borders  from  ufurping  foes. 
And  blefs'd  by  refcu'd  nations  as  he  goes. 
Treves  fears  no  more,  freed  from  it's  dire  alarms, 
^  And  Traerbach  feels  the.  terror  of  bis  arms : 
Seated  on  j-ocks,  her  proud  foundations  ihake. 
While  Marlbro  preffes  to  the  bold  attack ; 
Plants  all  his  batt'ries,  bids  his  cannon  roar,- 
And  fhows  how  Landau  might  have  fall'n  before- 
Scar'd  at  his  near  approach,  great  Louis  fears 
Vengeance  referv'd  for  his  declining  years ; 
Forgets  his  thirfl  of  univerfal  fway. 
And  fcarce  can  teach  his  fubje£ls  to  obey : 
His  arms  he  finds  on  vain  attempts  employ'd, 
Th'  ambitious  projects  for  his  race  deftroy'd ; 
The  works  of  ages  funk  in  one  Campaign, 
And  lives  of  millions  facrific'd  in  vain. 

Such  are  th''cfffe£ls  of  Anna's  royal  cares. 
Py  her  Britannia,''  great  in  foreign  wars, 
BLanges  thro'  nations,  wherefoe'er  disjoin'd. 
Without  the  wonted  aid  of  fea  and  wind  2 

By 
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By  her  th'  onfetterM  Ifter*s  ftates  are  free» 
"And  tafte  the  fweets  of  Englifh  l!bMy. 
Bat  who  can  tell  the  joys  of  thofe  that'fie 
Beneath  the  conftant  influence  of  her  eye ! 
Whilfl  in  difniive  Ihow'rs  her  bounties  fall. 
Like  Heav'n's  inc^n^gence,  and  defcehd  oti  all ; 
Secure  the  happy,  fuccour  the  diftrefsM, 
Make  ev'ry  fubjeft  glad,  and  a  whole  people  bkft'd. 

Thus  would  I  fSun  Britannia^s  wars  reheaHe, 
In  the  fmooth  records  of  a  faithful  verfe ; 
'  That,  if  fuch  numbers  can  o'er  time  prevail. 
May  tell  pofterity  the  wondrous  tale. 
When  a6lions,  qnadomM,  are  faint  and  weak. 
Cities  and  countries  muft  be  taught  to  fpealc ; 
Gods  may  defcend  in  fa^ns  from  the  fkies^ 
And  rivers  from  their  oozy  beds  arife ; 
F]£tion  may  ^cck  the  truth  with  fpurious  rays. 
And  round  the  hero  caft  a  borrowed  blaze': 
Marlfar6's  exploits  :^pear  divinely  bright. 
And  proudly  ihine  in  their  own  native  light ; 
Kais'd  of  themfelves,  their  genuine  charms  they  boaf^ 
And  thofe  who  paint  'em  trueft— praife  'em  mofU 


THE    PASSIONS. 

AN    ODS« 
BY    MR.   COLLINS. 

WHEN  Mufick^  heavenly  maid,  was  young; 
While  yet  in  early  Greece  ihe  fung ; 
The  PafTions  oft,  to  hear  her  (hell, 
Throng'd  around  her  magick  cell. 
Exulting,  trembling,  raging,  fluting, 
Poilefs'd  beyond  the  Mu&'s  painting : 
By  turns  they  felt  the  glowing  mind 
Diftttrb'd,  delighted^  rais'd,  refia'd. 


Till 
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Till  once,  'ds  faid,  when  all  were  Sx^d, 

paw  with  ftiy^^wptl  inrpir*d. 

From  tlie  fif  ppordng  m^tles  rpond^  » 

Thejr  InatcI&M  lier  wftruments  of  founds 

And  as  they  oft  had  heard  apart 

Sweet  leflons  of  her  forceful  art. 

Each  (for  Madnefs  rtil'd  the  hour) 

Woald  prove  his  own  expre^ve  foweti 

Firft,  Fear,  hiihand,  it's  fldll  to  tty, 
-    'Amid  ihe  diords  bewild^d  lud; 
And  back  recoilM,  he  knew  not  why, 
E^en  at  the  fdand  himietf  had  mids# 

I>Jext>  Anger  rnih'd  ;  )m  eyes  on  fire. 
^^    J^  li^ti^ilj^s. pw|i'd^hi9  lecret  flSngs : 
In  one  rude  claih  he  ftrack  the  lyre,  \ 

And  Avept  with  korried  hand  the  firinglj 

With  woeful  meafmes,  wan  DeipSr, 

Low  fallen  founds  his  grief  begmlM: 
A  folem^,  ftnuige,  aiid  mihgled  air ; 

'Twas  fatf  by  fits/  by  ftarts  'twas  wild#; 

But  thouji  X>  Hope,  with  eyes  fo  fiur^ 

•  Wkat  was;  thy  delighted  n^eafiire? 
^  .^    §dll  k  whifper'd  promised  pleafure. 

And  bade  the,  lovely  fcenes  at  diftance  hail ! 
Still  wpold  hei;^  touch  the  flrain  prolong. 
And  from  the  rocks,  the  woods,  the  vale^ 

She  calPd  on  Echo  ftill  thro'  all  the  fong  ; 
Aad  where  Jier  fwcseteft  them^  ihe  chofe, 

^»  A  foft  relpcpifive. vmfe  wa^  hear4  at  every  dofo. 
And  Hope,  enchanted,  finii'd^  and  wav'd  her  golden  luur. 

And  Ibng^liad'iiie  JTung— but.  With  a  frown, 

R^enge  wpatient  role : 
'At^^xtm'm%\^i'Ms^  down ; 

And, 
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And,  with  a  withering  look. 
The  war-denouncii\g  trumpet  took. 
And  blew  a  blaft  ib  loud  and  dread. 
Were  ne^^  prophetick  founds  Co  fuIl.Qf  woc* 
And  ever  and  anon  he  beat 
The  doubling  drum  with  furious  heat  T'  " 
And  tho'  fonuBt&n^ s^  each  dreary  paufe  betwe^A^ 
Dejcftod  Pity,  at  his  fide. 
Her  ioul-fubduing  voice  applied  ; 
Yet  ftill  hf  kept  his  wild  unaltered  mien,  ; 

inUe  each  flrain'd  bad!  .of  fight  feem'd  buriUng  from  his  head« 

Thy  numbers,  Jealoufy,  to  nought  were  iix'di 

Sad  proof  of  thy  dillrefsful  ftatcl 
Of  differing' themes  the  veering  fbng  was  mix'di  * 
And  now  it  courted  Love— now,  raving,  call'd  on  Hate4 

With  eyes  up-rais'd,  as  one  infpr'd^ 
Pale  Melancholy  fat  retired  ; 
And-from  her  wild  fequefter'd  feat. 
In  notes,  by  diflance  made  more  fweet, 
Pour'^  thro*  the  mellow  horn  her  penfive  foul ; 
And  dafhing  foft  from  rocks  around. 
Bubbling  runnels  join'd  the  found  ; 
Thro'  glades  and  glooms  the  mingled  meafure  ftotejl 
Or  o'er  ibme  hauiited  ibeams  with  fond  delay^ 
'  Round  an  holy  calm  diffusing, 
•  Love  <if  peace  and  lonely  mufing, 
<«Xn  holldw  murmurs  died  away. 

•    But  O,  how  altered  was  it's  iprightlier  tone ! 
When  Cheaffulnefs,  a  riymph  of  healthieft  hue. 
Her  bow  acrofe  her  flibuldcr  flung. 
Her  buikkis  gemm'd  with  morning  dew,    . 
Blew  an  infpiring  a^-,  that  dale  md  thicket  rung! 
The  hvinter'-s  call  to  Faun  and  Pryad  ki\owiu 


The 
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The  oak-crown*d  SiHkts,  and  thdr  chafte-ey'd  Queen, 

Satyrs  and  Sylvan  boys  were  ieen. 

Peeping  from  forth  their  alleys  green  ; 
Brown  Exercife  rejoic'd  to  hear. 
And  Sport  leap'd  up,  and  feiz'd  his  beechen  ipeajr* 

Laft  came  Joy's  extatick  trial: 

He  with  -nny  crown  advancing, 
Pirft  to  the  lively  pipe  his  hand  addrefs'd  } 
Bat  foon  he  faw  the  brifk  awakening  viol, 
Whofe  fweet  entrancing  voice  he  lov'd  the  beft. 

They  would  have  thought,  who  heard  the  ftrain. 

They  faw  in  Tempc's  vale  her  native  maids, 

Amidi(  the  feM  founding  (hades. 
To  fome  Unwearied  minibel  dancing. 
While,  ai  his  flying  fingers  kifs*d  the  firings. 
Love,  fram'd  with  Mirth,  a  gay  fantaftick  round,' 
Loofe  were  her  trefles  feen,  her  zone  unbound; 

And  he,  aoidft  his  frolick  play. 
As  if  he  would  the  charming  air  repay. 
Shook  thoufand  odours  from  his  dewy  wings« 

O  Mufick,  J^htil^^defcended  maid. 

Friend  of  pleifure,  wifdom's  aid. 

Why,  Goddeft,  why  to  us  denied? 

Lay^ft  thou  thy  amcient  lyre  aiide  ? 

As  in  that  lov'd  Athenian  bower. 

You  leam'd  an  aU-comxhandittg  power. 

Thy  mimick  foul,  O  nyit^  endear'd. 

Can  well  vecall  whit  then  it  heard. 

Where  is  thy  native,  fimple  hearty  * 

Devote  to  virtue,  hxi^,  art  ? 

Ariie,  as  in  that  eldet  tilnc. 

Warm,  energicfc,  chaftir,  fnblxihe! 

Thy  wonders,  in  that  gbdUke  age. 

Fill  thy  receding  iifter*s  |^age«— « 

B  *Tis 
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'Tis  {sad,  and  I  believe  the  tale« 
Thy  hamblefi  reed  could  moie  ptevail. 
Had  ioose  of  ibength,  diviner  j^e» 
Than  all  wlucL  charms  this  laggard  age ( 
E'en  all  at  once  together  fo«nd 
Cecilia's  mingled  world  of  found* — 
O  bid  our  vSn  endeavours  ceaie  I 
Revive  the  j  oft  dcfigns  of  Grecec ! 
Return  in  all  thy  finaple  ftate  ! 
Confirm  the  tales  her  fons  relate  i 


THE    VISIONS    OF    FANCY. 

IN      FOVH     SLSGIES. 
BY    DR.    LANGHORN£* 

La  Raiibn  %alt  ^e  c*eft  un  foilge» 

Mais  elle  uifiifit  ks  ^oaceim : 
Elle  2  befoin  dc  ces  fantdmee^  ^ 

Prcfque  toiis  Ics  plaifirs  des  hom;net 

Nc  lottt  4uc  tic  flouces  erreun*  G  ft  i  s I  s-T* 

E  L  E  G  Y      L 

•  -^ 

CHILDREN  of  Fancy,  wliitbcr  are  ye  fled? 
Where  have  ye  borne  thofe  hopp-enliven'd  hours. 
That  once  with  myrtle  garlands  bound  my  liead. 
That  once  beftrftw'd  my  vernal  path  with  flow'rs  ? 

In  yon  fair  Vale,  where  blooms  the  be^chen  grove. 
Where  winds  the  flow  wave  thro*  the  flow'ry  plain. 

To  thefe  fond  arms  you  led  the  tyrant  Love, 
With  Fear,  and  Hope,  and  Folly,  in  his  train. 

My  lyre,  that,  left  at  carclefe  diftance,  hung 

Light  x>n  fome  pale  branch  of  the  ofier  fliade^ 

To  lays  of  am'rous  ijlandiftimeht  you  ib-ung. 

And  o'er  my  fleep  the  lulling  muficfc  play*d.    - 

'  Reil, 


*  Reft,  gentle  youth!  while  dn  the  qdv^ring  bree2?e 
'  Slides  to  thin*  rttt"  this  foftly  breathing  ftrain  ; 

*  Sounds  that  move  tooother  thaa-the  flcps  of  cafe,  ' 
'  And  pour  oilivioii  in  the  ear  of  pain.                     '•' 

*  In  this  fair  vale  eternal  Spring  fhall  fhiile, 

*  And  Time  unenvious  crown  each  rofeate  hour  ; 

*  Eternal  joy  ftiall  ev'ry  care  beguile, 

*  Breathe  in  each  gale,  and  bloom  in  er'ry  flower. 

^  This  filver  ftream,  that  down  it's  cryftal  way, 

*  Frequent  has  led  .diy  mufidg  fliepf  ak>ng, 

*  Shall,  ftill  the  fame,  in  funny  mazes  play, 

*  And  with  it's  nKirmurs  mekxiisie  thy  fong. 

*  Unfading  green  fliall  thefe  fair  groves  adorn  ; 

*  Thofe  living  meads  imi^iortalHBow'rs  nn^d ; 

*  In  rofy  fmiles  ihall  rife  each  bluihing  morn, 

*  And  ev'ry  evening  dofe  in 'clouds  of  gold. 

i^   :-.*^  • 
'  The  tender  loves  that  watth  thy-flumb'ring  reft, 

*  And  round  thee  flow'rs  and-balmV  myrtles  ftrew ; 

*  Shall  charm,  thro*  all  approaching  life,  thy  b'reaft, 

*  With  joys  for  ever  pure,  for  ever  new. 

<  The  genial  power  thai  fpecds'the  golden  dart, 

*  Each  charm  of  tender  paftion  fliall  infpire; 
^  With  fond  affedtion  fill  the  mutual  heart, 

*  And  feed  the  flame  of  ever-young  Defire.  , 

*  Come,  gentle  loves !  your  myrtf e  garlands  bring ; 

*  The  fmiling  bow'r  with  clufter'd  rofes  fpread; 

*  Come,  gentle  ajw  i  with  inccnfe-dropping  wing,  ^ 

*  The  bseitiifiig  fweets  of  venud  oddur  ihed. 

Ea-  •Hark! 
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«  Hark!  at  the  ilraint  of  fwelling  snufick  rife, 

'  Hoiv  the  notes  vibrate  on  the  fav*ruig  gale ! 
'  Aufpidous  glories  beam  along  the  ikiesj 

•  And  pow'rs  unfeen,  the  happf  moments  hail ! 

*  Extatick  hours !  fo  ^ry  diftant  day, 

*  Like  this  ferene,  on  downy  wings  (hall  move ; 

*  Rife  crown'd  with  joys  that  triumph  o*er  dec^y, 
<  The  faithful  joys  of  Fancy  and  of  Love.' 


ELEGY      n- 

AND  were  they  vain,  thofe  fbothiag  lays  ye  fnng  I 
'*^    Children  of  Fancy  1  yes,  your  ibng  was  vain; 
On  each  foft  air  though  rapt  Attention  hung. 
And  Silence  liflen*d  on  the  fleeping  plain* 

The  ftrains  yet  vibrate  on  my  raviih'd  car. 
And  ftill  to  fmile  the  mimick  beauties  fecm  i 

Though  now  the  vifionary  fcenes  appear 
Like  the  faint  traces  of  n  vviUh'd  dreailw 

Mirror  of  life  !  the  glories  thus  depart 

Of  all  that  Youth  and  Love  and  Fancy  frame  | 

When  painful  Auguiih  fpeeds  the  pie|rci|ig  dartj 
Or  Envy  blafts  the  blooj^ing  flow'rs  of  Fame;* 

Nurfc  of  wild  wlfhes,  and  of  fbnd  deflres. 
The  prophctcfs  of  Fortune,  falfe  and  vain ; 

To  fcencs  where  Peace  in  Ruin's  arms  expires^ 
Fallacious  Hope  deludes  hfix  haplefs  train. 

Go,  Syren,  gOv«tthy  charms  on  others  try ; 

My  beaten  bark  at  length  has  reached  the  fhore  : 
Vet  on  the  rock  my  dropping  garments  lie ; 

And  let  me  periih,  if  I  trufi  thee  more ! 


Come. 
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Come,  gentle  Qaiet  I  long-negkfted  maid ! 

O  cdme,  znd  lead  me  to  thy  moily  cell !  '. 
There  unregarcled  in  the  peaceful  ftizde. 

With  calm  Repofe  and  Silence  kt  me  dwell. 

Come«  happier  hours  of  fweet  unanidous  reft. 
When  all  the  ftruggling  paffions  (hall  fubfide; 

When  Peace  fhall  clafp  me  to  her  plumy  breaft» 
And  fmooth  my  ftlent  minutes  ai  they  glide* 

But  chief,  thou  goddefe  of  the  thoughtlefs  eye. 

Whom  never  cares  or  paffions  difcompofe, 
O,  bleft  Infenfibility,  be  nigh. 

And  with  thy'foothing  hand  my  weary  eyelids  dojei 

Then  (hall  the.  cares  of  Love  and  Glory  ceafe. 

And  all  the  fond  anxieties  of  Famej^ 
Alike  regardlefs  in  the  arms  of  Peace, 

If  thefe  extol,  or  thofe  debafe  a  name. 

In  Lyttelton,  though  all  the  Mufes  praife. 

His  genVous  praife  fhall  tlien  delight  no  more; 
Kor  the  fweet  magick  of  his  tender  lays. 

Shall  touch  the  bbibm  which  it  charmed  before. 

%.  ■  ^ 

Nor  then,  tho'  Malice,  with  infidious  gui/e 

Of  friendfliip,  ope  the  uufafpe6ling  breaft  ; 
Nor  then,  tho'  Envy  broach  her  blackening  lyes. 

Shall  thefe  deprive  ipe  of  a  moment's  reft 

O  ftate  to  be  defir'd  !  when  hoftile  rage 

Prevails  in  human  more  than  favage  haunts ; 
When  man  with,  man  eternal  war  will  wage. 

And  never  yield  that  mercy  which  he  wants. 

When 
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When  dark  Defign  iftvid|)»  the  dieatfol  hoar/ 
And  draws  the  heart  with  Ibcxd:  freedom  wkim. 

It's  cares,  it's  wifhes,  and  it's  thoughts  ta  pom,  ' 
Smiling  infldidtts  with  the  hopes  of  hirim  . 

Vain  man  !  to  others  failings. ft^lievere. 
Yet  not  one.£aibie  in  himfelf  can  findf 

Another's  faults- to  Folly's* (qyc.arc.cloar^ 
But  to  her  own  e'en  WiUfim^^  Mf  »  bliodl 

O  let  me  ftill,  from  thcfe  lovv  follies  free. 

This  fordid  malice,  and  juiglorious  ftrife, 
Myfelf  the  fubjedt  of  my  cenfure  be,  . 

And  teach  my  heart  to  comment  on  my  li£^. 

»  '  ■     .•     •'  %" 

With  thee,  Philoibphy,  fHll  let  me  dwell. 
My  ttttor'd  mind  frotti  vulgar  meannefs  (aVr; 

Bring  Peace,  bring  Quiet  to  my  humble  ceil. 
And  bid  them  lay  thtf  green*  turf  on  my  grave. 


ELEGY      IH. 

TJRIG HT  o'er  the  green  hills  rofe  the  morning  ray. 

The  woodlark's  fong  refounded  on  the  plain  ; 
Fair  Nature  felt  the  warm  embrace  of  day. 
And  fmil'd  thro'  all  her  animated  reign. 

When  youngf  Delight,  of  Hope  and  Fancy  bdrn. 
His  head  on  tufted  wild-thyme  half  reclih'd. 

Caught  the  gay  colours  of  the  orient  mori^j^ 
And  thence  of  life  this  piSure  v^  delignM. 

*  G  born  to  though,  to  pfeafures  more  ffjbHinei 

•  Than  beings  of  inferior  nature  prove !'      '.         ' 
'  To  triumph  in  the  golden  hours  of  Time, 

*  And  feel  the  charms  of  Fancy  and  of  Love  ! 


High. 
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'  High-favour'd  man !  for  .hiai  -fu^Idiag  fair 
'  In  oriexx^lifhttlus  native,  laadiaape  ibul 
'  For  him  fweet  Hope  diiarms  tJie  hand  of  Care, 

*  -£x^  his  pleafures,  and  his  grief  beguiks. 

'  Blows  not  a  blofibm  on  the  hxtz&,  of  Spring, 

^  Breathes  not  a  gale  along^  the  bending  mead^ 
'  Trills  not  a  ibngfter  of  the  foaruig  wing, 

*  £ut  fragrance,  health,  and  melody,  fiiCGeed* 

*  O  lot  me  ftiU  with  fimj>Ie  Nature  live, 

'  M^  Jow]^  fiekUflowers  09  her  altar  If^i 
'  Enjoy  the  bleffings  that  fhe  n&eant  to  givej 

*  And  calmly  wafte  my  iaofienfive  day  ! 

*  No  titled  name,  no  «&¥y-teazing  di^me, 

^  No  x&t'jvbsg  we^th  w^  $mer'4  ^f£u%  ccasre  ; 
[  '  So  Health  and  Peace  b^  aeAr  my  hiunfale  home, 

*  A  cool  flream  muimiir^  and  a.  ;green  tree  wave* 

*  So  may  the  £wa^  Saterpe  noit  difilaiii 

'  At  JBve -iS  chftile  htpur  jier  filver  lyre  to  bring ; 
'  The  muie  of  pity  wake  her*  fi^iitlttng'fiiiain, 

*  And  tune  to  fynoipathy  the  tf^fMi»g  firing* 

'  Thus  glide  the  pen£ve  moments  o'er  the  vale, 
'  While  floating  ihadesvjof  dniky  night  d^fosnd : 

'  Not  left  untold  the  lover's  lender  tale, 
'  Nor  ujaenjoy'd  the  he^irt^larging  friend. 

'  To  love  and  friendfhip  flow  the  ibcial  bowl  i 

*  To  attick  wit  and  elegance  of  mind  j 
'  To  all  the  native  beauties  of  the  ibul, 

'  The  £mplc  charms  of  truth,  and  fenie  refin'd  ! 

'  Then 
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*  Then  to  explore  whatever  ancient  (age, 

*  Studious,  from  Nature's  early  volume  drew  i 
«  To  chafe  fwect  Fi^on  thro*  her  golden  age, 

^  And  mark  how  fair  the  fun-flower.  Science,  blew  I 

^    *  Haply  to  catch  feme  fpark  of  eaftem  fire, 

•  Hefpenan  fancy,  or  A5nian  cafe ; 

'  Some  melting  note  from  Sappho's  tender  lyre, 
*■  Some  drain  that  Love  and  Phoebus  taught  to  pleafe. 


*  When  waves  the  grey  \ight  oVr  the  mountafai*s  head, 
'  Then  let  me  meet  the  mom's  firft  beauteous  ray  ; 
Carelefsly  wander  from  my  fylvan  flied, 
^  And  catch  the  fweet  breath  of  the  rifiug  day« 


« 


'  Nor  feldom,  loit'ring  as  J  mu(e  along, 
'  Marie  ^m  what  flow'r  the  l^eeze  it's  fweetnefs  bore  ; 

*  Or  liftea  to  the  labour-foothing  fong 

*■  Of  bees  that  range  the  thymy  uplands  o'er. 

«  Slow  let  me  climb  the  mountain's  airy  brow, 

'  The  g^een  height  gain'd,  in  mufefhl  Capture  lie; 
*■  Sleep  to  the  murmur  of  the  woods  below, 

*  Or  look  on  Nature  with  a  lover's  eye. 

*  Delightful  hours !  O,  thus  for  ever  flow  I 

*  Led  by  fair  Fancy  round  the  varied  year : 

*  So  Ihall  mybreaft  with  native  raptures  glow, 

*  Nor  feel  one  pang  from  folly,  pride,  or  fear.     , 

*  Firm  be  my  heart  to  Nature  and  to  Truth, 

*  Nor  vainly  wander  from  their  dictates  fage  ; 
«  So  Joy  fliall  triumph  on  the  brows  of  youth, 

*  So  Hope  fliall  fmooth  the  dreary  paths  of  age. 


ELEGY 
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J'^H!  yet,  ye  dear,  deluding  vifions>  flay! 
^^    Fond  hopes,  of  Innocence  and  Fancy  born  ! 
tor  you  I'll  caft  thefe  waking  thoughts  away ; 
For  one  wild  dream  of  life's  romantick  morn. 

Ahl  no:  the  ftmfhine  o'er  each  obje6l  fpread 
By  flatt'ring  Hope,  the  flow'rs  that  blew  fo  fair  ; 

Like  the  gay  gardens  of  Armida  fled. 
And  vanifk'd  from  th6  powerful  rod  of  Car&. 

So  the  poor  pilgrim^  who>  in  rapt'rous  thought,  . 

Plans  his  dear  journey  to  Loreito's  ihrine  : 
Seems  on  his  way  by  guardian  feraphs  brought  j 

Sees  aiding  angels  favour  his  defign. 

Ambrofial  bloffoms,  fuch  of  old  as  blew 

By  thofe  freih  founts  on  Eden's  happy  plaii^* 
And  Sharon's  rofes  all  his  paflagc  ftrew ! 

So  Fancy  dreams — but  Fancy's  dreams  are  vain. 

Wafted  and  weary,  on  the  mountain's  fide,         .     ' 

His  way  unknown,  the  haplefs  pilgrim  lies ; 
Or  takes  fome  ruthlefs  robber  for  his  guide^ 

And  prone  beneath  his  cruel  fabre  dies. 

Life's  moming'landicape,  gilt  with  orient  light. 
Where  Hope,  and  Joy,  and  Fancy,  hold  their  reign  ; 

The  grove's  green  wave,  the  blue  ftream  fpai*kling  bright. 
The  blythe  hours  dancing  round  Hyperion's  wain  ; 

In  radiant  colours  Youth's  free  hand  pourtrays. 

Then  holds  the  flattering  tablet  to  his  eye; 
Nor  thinks  how  foon  the  vernal  grove  decays. 

Nor  fees  the  dark  cloud  gathering  o'er  the  fKy. 

F  Hence  ^ 
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0 

Hence  Fancy,  conquerM  by  the  dart  of  Pain, 
And  wand'ring  far  from  her  Platonick  (hade. 

Mourns  o'er  the  ruins  of  her  tranAent  reign. 
Nor  unrepining  {t^i  her  vifions  fade. 

Their  parent  banifli'd,  hence  her  children  fly ; 

The  fairy  race  that  fill'd  her  feftivc  train : 
Joy  tears  his  wreath,  and  Hope  inverts  her  eye. 

And  Folly  wonders  that  her  dream  was  vaiq. 


THE    IGNORANCE    OF    RfAN, 

BY    THE    REV.    MR.    MERRICK. 

BEHOLD  yon  new-bom  infant,  griev'd 
With'  hunger,  thirft,  and  pain ; 
That  alks  to  have  the  Wants  reliev'd. 
It  knows  not  to  complain. 

Aloud  the  fpeechlefs  fuppliant  cries. 

And  utters,  as  it  can. 
The  woes  that  in  it's  bofom  rife. 

And  fpeak  it's  nature— man. 

That  infant,  whof6  advatldng  honr 

Lifers  various  forrows  try^ 
(Sad  proof  of  fm's  tranfmilfiv^  pdw'r  !) 

That  infant.  Lord  !  am  I. 

A  childhood  yet  my  thoughts  confefs, 

Tho'  long  in  years  mature ; 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  diftrefs. 

And  where,  or  what  it's  cure.  . 


Author 
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Author  of  CJood !  to  thee  I  turn : 

Thy  ever  wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  my  wants  difcem^ 

Thy  hand  alone  fupply. 

O  let  thy  fear  within  me  dwel!. 

Thy  love  my  footfteps  guide ; 
That  love  fhall  vainer  loves  cxpd^ 

That  fear  all  fears  befide. 

And  O  !  by  Error's  force  fubdu'd> 

Since  oft  my  ftubborn  will, 
Prepoft'rous,  ihuns  the  latent  good^ 

And  grafps  the  fpecious  ill  f^ 

Not  to  my  wifh,  but  to  my  want, 

Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  : 
Unaflc'd,  what  good  thou  knoweft  grant ; 

What  ill,  tho*  afe'd,  deny. 


AN    ELEGIACK    EPISTLE 

TO    A    FRIEND* 
BY      MR.     G4Y». 

FRIEND  of  my  youth,  fhedd'ft  thou  the  pitying  teaf 
O'er  the  fad  reliques  of  my  happier  days  ? 
Of  nature  tender,  as  of  foal  iincerc, 
Pour'ft  thou  for  me  the  melancholy  lays  ? 

Oh,  truly  faid !— rthe  diftant  landfcape  bright, 

Whofe  vivid  colours  glitter'd  on  the  eye. 
Is  faded  now,  and  funk  ii|  fhades  of  night. 

As  on  fome  chilly  eve  the  clofing  fiow'rets  die. 

f  Written  when  he  laboured  under  a  dejedion  of  fpirit?. 

F  2  Y  ct 
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Yet  had  I  hopM,  when  firft,  in  happier  times, 
I  trod  the  magick  paths  where  Fancy  led. 

The  Miife  to  foller  in  more  friendly  climes. 
Where  never  Mis'ry  rear'd  it's  hated  head. 

)   How  vain  the  thought !  hope  after  hope  expires  \ 
Friend  after  friend,  joy  after  joy,  is  loft ! 
My  deareft  wifhes  feed  the  fun'ral  fires. 
And  life  is.  purchased  at  too  dear  a  coft  ! 

Yet,  could  my  heart  the  felfifh  comfort  know. 
That  not  alone  I  murmtir  and  complain. 

Well  might  I  find  companions  in  my  woe  ;' 
All  born  to  grief— the  family  of  Pain ! 

Full  well  I  know,  in  life's  uncertain  road. 
The  thorns  of  mis'ry  are  profufely  fown  ; 

Full  well  I  know,  in  this  low  vile  abode. 

Beneath  the  chaft'ning  rod  what  numbers  groan. 

Born  to  a  happier  ftate,  how  many  pine 

Beneath  th'  oppreiTor's  pow'r— or  feel  the  fmart 

Of  bitter  want — or  foreign  evils  join 
To  the  fad  fymptoms  of  a  broken  heart ! 

How  many,  fated  from  their  birth  to  view 
Misfortunes  growing  with  their  rip'ning  years. 

The  fame  fad  track,  thro'  various  fcenes,  purfue. 
Still  journeying  onward  thro'  a  vale  of  tears. 

To  them,  alas  !  what  boots  the  light  of  heav'n. 
While  ftill  new.  miseries  mark  their  deftin'd  way ; 

Whether  to  their  unhappy  lot  be  giv'n 

Death's  long  fad  night,  or  life's  fliort  bufy  day  ! 


Me 
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Me  not  fuch  themes  delight ! — I  more  rejoice. 
When  chance  fome  happier,  better  change  I  fee ; 

Tho*  no  fuch  change  await  my  lucklefs  choice. 
And  mountains  rife  between  my  hopes  and  me. 

For  why  fhould  he  who  roves  the  dreary  wafte. 

Still  joy  on  ev'ry  fide  to  view  the  gloom  ? 
Or,  when  upon  the  couch  of  (icknefs  plac'd. 

Well  pleas'd  furvey  a  haplefs  neighbour's  tomb  ? 

If  e'er  a  gleam  of  comfort  glads  my  foul. 

If  e'er  my  brow  to  wonted  fmiles  unbends ; 
'Tis  when  the  fleeting  minutes,  as  they  roll. 

Can  add  one  gleam  of  pleafure  to  my  friends  ! 

E'en  in  thcfe  ihades,  the  laft  retreat  of  grief. 

Some  tranfient  bleflings  will  that  thought  beftow  ; 

To  Melancholy's  felf  yield  fome  relief. 
And  eafc  the  breaft  furcharg'd  with  mortal  woe. 

Long  has  my  bark  in  rudeft  tempeft  tofs'd, 
Buffetted  ieas,  and  flenun'd  life's  hoftile  wave  ; 

guffice  it  now,  in  all  my  wiihes  crofs'd. 
To  feek  a  peaceful  harbour  in  the  grave. 

And  when  that  hour  fhall  come,  (as  come  it  muft. 
Ere  many  moons  their  waning  horns  increafe  !) 

When  this  frail  frame  fliall  mix  with  kindred  duft. 
And  all  it's  fond  purfuits  and  troubles  ceafe ; 

When  thofe  black  gates  that  ever  open  ftand. 

Receive  me  on  th'  irremeable  fliore ; 
When  life's  frail  glafs  has  run  it's  lateft  fand. 

And  the  dull  jell,  repeated,  charms  no  more  : 

Then 


> 
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Then  may  my  friend  weep  o'er  the  fan'ral  hearfe  ; 

Then  may  his  prefencc  gild  the  awful  gloom  ; 
.  And  his  lafl  tribute  be  fbme  mournful  verfe> 
To  mark  the  fpot  that  holds  my  £lent  tomb  ! 

This,  and  no  more — the  reft  let  Hcav'n  provide : 
To  which,  refign'd,  I  truft  my  weal  or  woe  ; 

Aflur'd,  howe'er  it's  juftice  Ihall  decide. 
To  find  nought  worfe  than  I  have  left  below. 


ODE    TO    MELANCHOLY. 

BY    DR.    OGILVIE. 

HAIL,  queen  of  thought  fublime !  propitious  Pow*r, 
Who  o'er  th*  unbounded  wafte  art  joy'd  to  roam ; 
Led  by  the  Moon,  when  at  the  midnight  hour 
Her  pale  rays  tremble  thro*  the  dufky  gloom. 

O  bear  me,  goddcfs,  to  thy  peaceful  feat ! 

Whether  to  Hccla's  cloud-wrapt  brow  convey'd. 
Or  lodg'd  where  mountains  fcrcen  thy  deep  retreat. 

Or  wand'ring  wild  thro*  Chili's  boundlcfs  fhade. 

Say,  rove  thy  fteps  o'er  Libia's  naked  wafte  ? 

Or  feek  fome  diftant  folitary  (hore  ? 
Or  on  the  Andes'  topmoft  mountain  plac'd, 

Do'ft  fit  and  hear  the  folemn  thunder  roar? 

Fix'd  on  fome  hanging  rock's  projcfted  brow, 
Hear'ft  thou  low  murmurs  from  the  diftant  dome  ? 

Or  llray  thy  feet  where  pale  dejeded  Woe 
Pours  her  long  wail  from  fome  lamented  tomb  ? 


Hark! 
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Hark !  yon  deep  echo  flrikes  the  trembling  ear  ! 

See  Night's  dun  curtain  wraps  the  darkfome  pole ! 
O'er  heav'n's  blue  arch  yon  rolling  worlds  appear. 

And  rouze  to  folemn  thought  th'  afpiring  foul. 

O  lead  my  fteps  beneath  the  moon's  dim  ray. 

Where  Tadmor  Hands  all  defart  and  alone ! 
While  from  her  time-ihook  tow'rs,  the  Bird  of  prey 

Sounds  thro'  the  night  her  long-refounding  moan : 

Or  bear  me  far  to  yon  bleak  difmal  plain. 

Where  fell-ey'd  tygers,  all  athirft  for  blood. 
Howl  to  the  defart — while  the  horrid  train 

Roams  o^er  the  wild  where  once  great  Babel  Hood  : 

That  queen  of  nations  !  whofe  fuperior  call 

Rouz'd  the  broad  eaft,  and  bid  her  arms  deflroy  ! 

When  ^arm'd  to  mirth — let  Judgment  mark  her  fall. 
And  deep  Refledlion  dalh  the  lip  of  Joy. 

Short  is  Ambition's  gay,  deceitful  dre^m ; 

Though  wreaths  of  blooming  laurel  bind  her  brow^ 
•  Calm  Thought  difpels  the  viiionary  fcheme. 

And  Time's  cold  breath  diflblves  the  with'ring  bougli. 

Slow  as  fome  miner  faps  th'  afpiring  tow'r. 

When  working  fecret  with  deftruftive  aim  : 
Unfeen,  unheard,  thus  moves  the  dealing  hour. 

But  works  the  fall  of  empire,  pomp,  and  name. 

Then  let  thy  pencil  mark  the  traits  of  man  ; 

Full  in  the  draught  be  keeii-ey'd  Hope  pourtray'd  : 
Let  flutt'ring  Cupids  croud  the  growing  plan ; 

Then  give  one  touch,  and  daih  it  deep  with  fliade^ 

Beneath 
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Beneath  the  plume  that  flames  with  glancing  rays* 
Be  Care's  deep  engirtes  on  the  foul  imprefs'd ; 

Beneath  the  helmet's  keen  refulgent  blaze. 
Let  Grief  fit  pining  in  the  canker 'd  breaft. 

Let  Love's  gay  fons,  a  fmiling  train,  appear, 
With  Beauty  picrc'd — yet  heedlefs  of  the  dart : 

While  clofely  couch'd*,  pale  fick'ning  Envy  near. 
Whets  her  fell  fting,  arid  points  it  at  the  heart, 

Perch'd  like  a  raven  on  fotoe  blafted  yew. 
Let  Guilt  revolve  the  though t-diftrading  fin ; 

Scar'd — while  her  eyes  furvey  th**  etherial  blue. 
Left  heav'n's  ftfong  lightning  burft  the  dark  withiri^ 

Then  paint— impending  o'er  the  madd'riing  deep 
That  rock,  where  heart-ftruck  Sappho,  vainly  brarc^ 

8tood  firm  of  foul — then  from  the  dizzy  fteep 
Impetuous  fprung,  and  dafh'd  the  boiling  wave. 

Here,  rapt  in  ftudious  thought,  let  Fancy/ rove. 
Still  prompt  to  mark  Sufpiciori's  fecret  fnare ; 

To  fee  where  AnguiQi  nips  the  bloom  of  Love, 
Or  trace  proud  Grandeur  to  the  domes  of  Care. 

Should  e'er  Ambition's  tow'ring  hopes  inflame. 
Let  judging  Reafon  draw  the  veil  afide  ; 

Or  fir'd  with  envy  at  fome  mighty  name. 
Read  o'er  the  raonumertt  that  tells— He  dy'd!    -. 

What  are  the  enfigns  of  imperial  fway  ? 

What  all  that  Fortune's  lib'ral  hand  has  brought  ? 
Teach  they  the  voice  to  pour  a  fweeter  lay  ? 

Or  rouze  the  foul  to  more  exalted  thought? 


Whcrt 
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When  bleeds  the  heart  as  Genius  blooms  unknown; 

When  melts  the  eye  o'er  Virtue's  mournful  bier : 
Not  wealth,  but  Pity,  fwells  the  burfting  groan; 

Not  powV,  but  whifpering  Nature,  prompts  thetcar. 

Say,  gentle  mourner,  in  ydn  mouldy  vault. 

Where  the  worm  fattens  on  fome>  fcepter'd  brow; 

Beneath  that  roof  with  fculptur'd  marble  fraught* 
Why  fleeps  unmov'd  the  br^athlefs  dull  bcloW  I 

Sleeps  it  more  fweetly  than  the  fimple  fwain^ 

Beneath  fome  moffy  turf  that  refb  his  head'; 
Where  the  lone  widow  tells  the  night  her  pain. 

And  eve  with  dewy  tear3  embalms  the  dead 

The  lily,  fcreen'd  from  ev'ry  ruder  gale. 

Courts  not  the  cultured  ipot  where  rofcs  ipHng ; 

But  blo^s  negle£ted  in  the  peaceful  vale. 

And  fcents  the  zephyrs  balmy  breathing  wing. 

The  bufts  of  grandeur,  and  the  pomp  of  pow'r. 
Can  thefe  bid  Sorrow's  guihing  tears  fubiide  ? 

Can  thtfe  avail,  in  that  tremendous  hotir. 

When  Death's  cold'  hand  congeals  the  purple  tide  ? 

Ah,  no ! — the  mighty  names  are  heard  no  more : 

Pride's  thought  fublime,  and  Beauty's  kindling  bloom. 

Serve  but  to  fport  on^  flying  moment  o'er. 

And  fwell  with  pompo'us  verfe  the  fcut9heon'd  tomb. 

For  me— may  Paffion  ne'er  my  foul  invade. 

Nor  be  the  whims  of  tow'ring  Frenzy  giv'n ; 
Let  Wealth  ne'er  court  n^e  from  the  peaceful  fhade. 

Where  Contemplation  wings  the  foul  to  heav'n! 

G  O  guard 
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O  guard  me  fafe  from  Joy's  enticing  (hare. 
With  each  extreme  that  Pleafure  tries  to  hide; 

The  poifon'd  breath  of  flow-confuming  Care, 
The  noiie  of  Folly,  and  the  dreams  of  Pride ! 


But  oft,  when  midnight's  fadly  falcmn  knell 

Sounds  long  and  diflant  from  the  (ky- topped  tower; 

Calm  let  me  fit  in  Profper's  lonely  cell  *, 
Or  walk  with  Milton  thro'  the  dark  obfcure. 

Thus,  when  the  transient  dream  of  life  is  fled. 
May  fome  fkd  friend  rccal  the  former  years  ; 

Then,  ftretch'd  in  filence  o'er  my  Hufty  bed. 
Pour  the  warm  gu(h  of  fympathetick  tears. 


P    H    I    L    L    I    S; 

OR,    THE    PROGRESS    OF    LOVEr 
.     BY    DEAK    SWIFT. 

DESPONDING  Phillis  was  endu'd 
With  ev'ry  talent  of  a  prude : 
She  trembled  when  a  man  drew  near  j 
Salute  her,  and  fhe  turn'd  her  ear. 
If  o'er  againft  her  you  were  plac'd. 
She  durft  /lot  look  above  your  waift : 
She'd  rather  take  you  to  her  bed. 
Than  let  you  fee  her  drefs  her  head. 
In  church  you  hear  her,  thro'  the  crowd. 
Repeat  the  Abfolution  loud : 
In  church,  fecure  behind  her  fan. 
She  durft  behold  that  monfter,  man. 

♦  See  Shakcfpcarc's  Tcmpcft. 


There 
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There  praftisM  how  to  place  her  head. 
And  bite  her  lips  to  make  them  red; 
Or  on  the  mat  devoutly  kneeling. 
Would  lift  her  eyes  up  to  the  cieling. 
And  heave  her  bofoQi  unaware. 
For  neighboring  beaus  to  fee  it  bare. 
At  length,  a  lucky  lover  came. 
And  found  admittance  to  the  damp. 

Suppofe  all  parties  now  agreed* 
The  writings  dray/n,  the  lawyer  fee'd. 
The  vicar  and  the  ring  befpoke ; 
Guefs,  how  pould.fuch  a  match  be  broke  ? 
See  then,  what  mortals  place  their  bjifs  in  ! 
Next  mom  betimes,  the  bride  was  miffing. 
The  mother  fcream'd,  the  father  chid  ; 
'  Where  can  this  idle  wench  be  hid  ?   . 
*  No  news  of  Phil !' — The  brjdegroom  came. 
And  thought  his  bride  had  fculk'd  for  ihame^ 
Becanfe  her  father  us'd  to  fay. 
The  girl  had  fuch  a  baihful  way. 

Now  John  the  butler  muft  be  fent 
To  learn  the  road  that  Phillis  went : 
The  groom  was  wiih'd  to  faddle  Crop# 
For  John  muft  neither  light  nor  flop; 
But  find  her,  whcrcfoe'er  ihe  fled. 
And  bring  her  back,  alive  or  dead. 
See  here  again,  the  devil  to  do  ! 
For  truly  John  was  mifling  too ; 
The  horfe  and  pillion  Ijoth  were  gone — 
Phillis,  it  feenis,  was  fled  with  John  ! 
Old  Madam,  who  went  up  to  find 
What  papers  Phil  had  left  behind/ 
A  letter  on  the  toilette  iee%, 
*'  To  my  mitdbikbnoi^r'i]  father-r-tbefe,'? 
('Tis  always  done,  romances  tfeU  iis. 
When  daughters  run  away  with  fellows) 

C2  Fiird 
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FillM  with  the  choiceft  common-places. 
By  others  us'd  in  the  like  cafes : 
*'  That  long  ago  a  fortnne- teller 
Exadly  faid  what  now  bcfel  her. 
And  in  a  glafs  had  made  her  fee 
A  ferving-man  of  low  degree, 
]t  was  her  fate,  mull  be  forgiv'n. 
For  marriages  were  made  in  heav'n. 
His  pardon  begg'd;  bat,  to  be  plain. 
She'd  do't,  if  'twere  to  do  again  : 
Thank'd  God  'twas  neither  fharne  nor  fin. 
For  John  was  come  of  honeft  kin.         • 
Love  never  thinks  of  rich  and  poor; 
She'd  beg  with  John  from  door  to  door. 
Forgive  her,  if  it  be  a  crime  ; 
She'll  never  do't  another  time : 
She  ne'er  before,  in  all  her  life. 
Once  difobey'd  him,  maid  nor  wife." 
One  argument  fhe  fumm'd  up  all  in ; 
**  The  thing  was  done,  and  pad  recalling; 
And  therefore  hop'd  fhe  (hould  recover 
His  favour,  when  his  paflion's  over: 
She  valu'd  not  what  others  thought  her. 
And  was — his  moft  obedient  daughter*" 

Fair  maidens  all,  attend  the  Mufe, 
Who  now  the  wand'ring  pair  porfucs ! 
Away  they  rode  in  homely  fort. 
Their  journey  long,  their  money  fhort. 
'J'he  loving  couple  well  bemir'd. 
The  horfe  and  both  the  riders  tir'd; 
Their  viduals  bad,  their  lodging  worfe; 
Phil  cry'd,  and  John  began  to  curfe  ; 
Phil  wifti'd  that  (he  had  ftrain'd  a  limb. 
When  firft  fhe  venturM  out  with  Mm.;  > 
John  wifh'd  that  he  had  broke  a  leg,  • 
When  firH  for  hfir  he  quitted  Peg,     . 


But 
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But  what  adventures  more  befel  'em. 
The  Mufe  hath  now  no  time  to  tell  'em  : 
How  Johnny  wheedled,  threaten'd,  fawn'd. 
Till  Phillis  all  her  trinkets  pawn'd; 
How  oft  ihe  broke  her  marriage-vows. 
In  kindnefs,  to  maintain  her  fpoufe,  / 

Till  fwains  unwholfome  fpoil'd  the  trade ; 
For  now  the  furgeons  muft  be  paid. 
To  whom  thofe  perquilites  are  gone. 
In  Chrillian  jullice  due  to  John. 
When  food  and  raiment  now  grew  fcarce. 
Fate  put  a  period  to  the  farce ; 
And  with  exaft  poetick  juftice — 
For  John  is  laildlord,  Phillis  hoftefs  : 
They  keep  at  Staines  the  OJd  Blue  Boar, 
Are  cat  and  dog,  and  rogue  and  whore. 


ELEGY, 

WRITTKN    IN    THE    YEAR  ■  , 

WHEN  THE  RIGHTS  OF   SEPULTURE  WERE   SO  FREQ^UENTlY   VIOtATES. 

BY     W.     SHENSTONE,     ES(^ 

SAY,  gentle  Sleep  !  that  lov'ft  the  gloom  of  night ; 
Parent  of  dreams  !  thou  great  magician  1  fay. 
Whence  my  late  viiion  thus  endures  the  fight. 
Thus  haunts  my  fancy  thro'  the  glare  of  day. 

The  iilent  moon  had  fcal'd  the  vaulted  fkies. 

And  anxious  care  reiign'd  my  limbs  to  reft ; 
A  fudden  luftre  ftruck  my  wondering  eyes. 

And  Silvia  ftood  before  my  couch  confefs'd. 

Ah  !  not  the  nymph,  fo  blooming  and  fo  gay. 

That  led  the  dance  beneath  the  feftive  (hade  ; 
But  flie  that,  in  the  morning  of  her  day, 
•    Entomb'd  beneath  the  grafs-green  fed  was  laid, 

..      .  '         .  No 
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No  more  her  eyes  their  wonted  radiance  caft; 

No  more  her  breaft  infpir'd  the  lover's  flame ; 
No  more  her  cheek  the  Paeftan  rofe  furpafs'd; 

Yet  feem'd  her  lip's  ethereal  fmile  the  fame. 

Nor  fuch  her  hair,  as  deck'd  her  living  face ; 

Nor  fuch  her  voice,  as  charm  *d  the  lift'ning  crowd  ; 
Nor  fuch  her  drefs,  as  heighten'd  ev'ry  grace  ; 

Alas  !  all  vaniih'd  for  the  mournful  fhroud  ! 

Yet  feem'd  her  lip's  ethereal  charm  the  fame  ; 

That  dear  diflin£lion  ev'ry  doubt  remov'd  : 
Perifh  the  lover,  whofe  imperfed  flame 

Forgets  one  feature  of  the  nymph  he  lov'd  I 

*  Damon,'  fhe  faid,  *  niine  hour  allotted  flies  ; 

*  Oh  I  do  not  wafte  it  with  a  fruitlefs  tear  ! 

*  Tho'  griev'd  to  fee  thy  Silvia's  pale  difguife; 

*  Sufpend  thy  forrow,  and  attentive  hear. 

*  So  may  thy  Mufe  with  virtuous  fame  be  blefs'd  ! 

*  So  be  thy  love  with  mutual  love  repaid  ! 

*  ^o  may  thy  bones  in  facred  fileRce  reft 

*  F^ft  by  the  reliques  of  fome  happier  maid  ! 

'  Thou  know'ft  how,  ling'ring  on  a  diftant  fliore, 

*  Difeafe  invidious  nipp'd  my  flowVy  prime  ; 

*  And,  oh  1  what  pangs  my  tender  bofom  tore, 

*  To  think  I  ne'er  muft  view  my  native  clime  ! 

*  No  friend  was  near  to  raife  my  drooping  head, 

*  No 'dear  companion  wept  to  fee  me  die  : 
"  Lodge  me  within  my  native  foil,"  I  faid, 

*'  There  my  fond  parents  honoured  reliques  lie. 


'  Tho* 
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"  Tho*  nbw  debarred  of  each  domeftick  tear, 
*'  Unknown,  forgot^  I  meet  the  fatal  blow  ; 

*<  X^erc  many  a  friend  fliall  grace  my  woeful  bier, 
"  And  many  a  figh  Ihall  rife,  and  tear  ihall  flow/' 

*  I  fpoke;  nor  Fate  forebore  his  trembling  fpoil : 

*  Some  venal  mourner  lent  his  carelefs  aid  ; 

*  And  foon  they  bore  me  to  my  native  foil, 

*  Where  my  fond  parents  dear  remains  were  laid, 

'  *Twas  then  the  youths>  from  ev'ry  plain  and  grove,   . 

*  Adorn*d  with  mournful  verfe  thy  Silvia's  bier ; 

^  'Twas  then  the  nymphs  their  votive  garlands  wove/ 
'  And  ftrew'd  the  fragrance  of  the  youthful  year.- 

'But  why,  alas  !  the  tender  fcene  difplay  ? 

*  Could  Damon's  foot  the  pious  path  decline  ? 
'  Ah,  no !  'twas  Damon  fjril  attun'd  his  lay, 

^  And  fure  no  fonnet  was  fo  dear  as  thine ! 

'  Thus  was  I  bofom'd  in  the  peaceful  grave, 

*  My  placid  ghoft  ho  longer  wept  it's  doom; 

*  When  favage  robbers  ev'ry  fan6lion  bravCj^    , 

'  And  with  outrageous  guilt  defraud  the  tomb  I 

• 

*  Shall  my  poor  corfe,  from  hollile  realms  couvey'di 

*  Lofe  the  cheap  portion  of  my  native  fands  ? 

*  Or,  in  my  kindred's  dear  embraces  laid, 

*  Mourn  the  vile  ravage  of  barbarian  hands  ? 

*  Say,  would  thy  breaft  lio  death-like  torture  feel,' 

*  To  fee  my  limbs  the  felon's  gripe  obey  ? 

*  To  fee  them  galh'd  beneath  the  daring  fteel  ?  1 

*  To  crowds  a  fpe£lre,  and  to  dogs  a  prey  ? 
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'  If  Paean's  Tons  thefe  horrid  rites  require, 

*  If  Health's  fair  fcience  be  by  thefe  refin'd; 

*  Let  guilty  convidh  for  their  ufe  expire, 

'  And  let  their  breathlefs  corfe  avail  mankind, 

*  Yet  hard  it  feems,  when  Guilt's  laft  fine  is  paid, 
'  To  fee  the  viftim's  corfe  deny'd  rcpofe ; 

*  Now,  more  fevere,  the  poor  ofFencelefs  maid 

*  Dreads  the  dire  outrage  of  inliuman  foes* 

*  Where  is  tlie  faith  of  ancient  Pagans  fled? 

'  Where  the  fond  care  the  wand'ring  manes  claim  f 

*  Nature,  inftin6live,  cries,  '*  Proteft  the  dead; 
*•  And  facred  be  their  aflies  and  their  fame  1" 

'  Arife,  dear  youth  !  e'en  now  the  danger  calls ; 

*  E'en  now  the  villain  fnulFs  his  wonted  prey : 
'  See  !  fee !  I  lead  thee  to  yon  facred  walls — 

*  Oh,  fly  to  chafe  thefe  human  wolves  away  !' 


WRITTEN    AT    MIDNIGHT 

IN    A    THUNDER    STORM. 

BY    MISS     CARTER. 

LE  T  coward  Guilt,  with  pallid  Fear, 
To  ftielt'ring  caverns  fly. 
And  juftly  dread  the  vengeful  Fate 
That  thunders  through  the  flcy; 

Prote6ted  by  that  Hand,  whofe  law 

The  threat'ning  ftofms  obey. 
Intrepid  Virtue  fmiles  fecure^ 
As  in  the  blaze  of  day. 


In 
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In  ihe  thick  cloud's  tremendous  gloom. 

The  lightning's  lurid  glare; 
It  views  the  fame  all-gracious  Power 

That  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

Thro*  Nature's  ever-varying  fcene^ 

By  different  ways  purfu'd. 
The  one  eternal  end  of  Heaven 

Is  uniyerfal  good. 

With  like  beneficent  effeft 

Q'er-flaming  xther  glows. 
As  when  it  tunes  the  linnet's  voice. 

Or  bluihes  in  the  rofe. 

By  Reafon  taught  to  fcorn  thofe  fears 

That  vulgar  minds  moled; 
Let  no  fantaftick  terrors  break 

My  dear  Narcifla's  reft. 

t 

Thy  life  may  all  the  tend'reft  care 

Of  Providence  defend ; 
And  delegated  angels  round 

Their  guardian  wings  extend ! 

When,  thro'  creation's  vaft  expanfe,  ' 

The  laft  dread  thunders  roll> 
•  Untune  the  concord  of  the  ipheres> 
And  (hake  the  rifii^  foul ; 

Unmov'd,  may'ft  thou  the  final  ftorm 

Of  jarring  worlds  furvey. 
That  ttfhers  in  the  glad  ferene 

Of  everlaftiDg  day ! 

H  SOLOMON, 
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SOLOMON, 
ON    THE    VANITY    OF    THE    WORLI>. 

IN    THREE    BOOKS. 
BY     MATTHEW    PRIOR. 

'O  Ew?  ykf  lv0(x*  ip^ft,    irovoi  >'  ifyy  ViXfi*  SORIF* 

Siquis  Deus  mlhi  largiatur,  ut  ex  hac  state  repueraicam,  et  in  canls  vagianiy 
valde  recufem.  cic.  de  ienkct. 

T^  bewailing  of  man*s  miferies  hath  been  elegantly  and  copfoufly  fet  forth  by 
many,  in  the  writings  as  well  of  philofophers  as  divines,  and  it  if  both  a 
pleaiant  and  a  proiicable  contemplation. 

lORD  bacon's  advancement  or  LEARNINC* 

B  O  O  K    I. 
KNOWLEDGE. 

THE       ARGUMBNT. 

Solomon,  feeking  happinefi  from  knowledge,  convenes  the  learned  men  of  hi# 
kingdom  j  requires  them  to  explain  to  him  the  va.'^ous  operations  and  effe^ 
of  Nature  j  difcourfes  of  vegetables,  animals,  and  man  j  propofes  fome 
queftions  concerning  the  origin  and  fituation  of  the  habitable  earth  ;  pro- 
ceeds to  examine  the  fyftem  of  the  vifible  heaven  }  doubts  if  there  may  not 
be  a  plurality  of  worlds ;  inquires  into  the  nature  of  (pirits  atid  angels  }  aai 
wiihes  to  be  more  fully  infcrmcd  as  to  the  attributes  of  the  Supreme  Being* 
He  is  imperfectly  anfvvered  by  the  Ra-bbins  and  Doftors  j  blames  his  owa 
curioilty ;  and  concludes  that,  as  to  human  fciencc,  all  is  vamty. 

YE  ions  of  men,  with  jirft  regard  attend; 
Obferve  the  Preacher,  and  believe  the  friend : 
Whofe  ferious  Mufe  infpires  him  to  explain. 
That  all  we  adl,  and  all  we  think,  is  vain  ! 
That,  in  this  pilgrimage  of  fcventy  years. 
O'er  rocks  of  perils,  and  thro'  vales  of  tears, 
Deftin'd  to  march,  our  doubtful  fleps  we  tend, 
Tir*d  with  the  toil,  yet  fearful  of  it's  end: 

That 


I 
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That  from  the  womb  we  take  our  faiai  fhares. 
Of  follies,  pajibnsy  labours,  tumults,  cares; 
And  at  approajch  of  death  (hall  only  know 
The  truths  which  from  thefc  penfive  numbers  flow. 
That  we  pw'Aiie  falfe  joy,  and  fafFer  real  woe. 

Happinefs !  objedk  of  that  waking  drfeam 
Which  we  call  life,  millaking ;  fugitive  theme 
Of  my  purfuing  verfe ;  ideal  (hade  ;  ^ 

Notional  good ;  by  fancy  only  made. 
And  by  tradition  nurs'd  ;  fallacious  fire, 
Whofe  dancing  beams  miflead  our  fond  defire ; 
Caufe  of  our  care,  and  error  of  our  mind ; 
Oh  1  hadft  thba  ever  been  by  Heav'n  dcfign'd 
To  Adam, .  and  his  mortal  race,  the  boon 
Entire  had  been  referv*d  for  Solomon ; 
On  me  the  partial  lot  had  been  beftowM, 
And  in  my  cup  the  golden  draught  had  flow'd. 

But,  O  !  ere  yet  original  man  was  made. 
Ere  the  foundations  of  this  earth  were  laid. 
It  was,  opponent  to  our  fcarch,  ordain'd 
That  joy,  ftill  fought,  fhould  never  be  attained  : 
This  fad  experience  cites  me  to  reveal; 
And  what  I  didlate  is  from  wliat  I  feel. 

Born,  as  I  was,  great  David's  fav'rite  ion. 
Dear  to  my  people  on  the  Hebrew  throne ; 
Sublime  my  court,  with  Ophir's  treafures  blefsM, 
My  name  extended  to  the  fartheft  eaft; 
My  body  cloth'd  with  ev'ry  outward  grace. 
Strength  in  my  limbs,  and  beauty  in  my  face ; 
My  fhining  thought  with  fruitful  notions  crown'd. 
Quick  my  invention,  and  my  judgment  found— 

•  Arife,'  I  commun'd  with  myfelf,  *  arife-! 

*  Think,  to  be  happy ;  to  be  great,  be  wife : 

*  Content  of  fpirit  hiuft  from  fcience  flow, 

•  For  'tis  a  godlike  attribute— to  know.* 

H  2  I  faid. 
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I  faid,  and  fent  my  edid  thro'  the  land: 
Around  my  throne  the  letter^  Rabbins  fUnd ; 
Hiflorick  leaves  revolve,  long  volumes  fprcad. 
The  old  diicourfing  as  the  younger  read  ; 
Attent  I  heard,  propos'd  my  doubts,  and  faid-— — 

'  The  vegetable  world,  each  plant  and  tree, 

*  It's  feed,  it's  name,  it's  nature,  it's  degree, 
'  I  am  allow'd,  as  Fame  reports,  to  know ; 

'  From  the  fair  cedar  on  the  craggy  brow 
'  Of  Lebanon  nodding  fupremely  tall, 

*  To  creeping  mofs,  and  hyifop  on  the  wall : 
'  Yet,  juft  and  confcious  to  myfelf,  I  find 

*  A  thoufand  doubts  oppofe  the  fearching  mind. 

*  I  know  not  why  the  beech  delights  the  glade, 
'  With  boughs  extended  and  a  rounder  (hade ; 

*  Whilft  tow'ring  firs  in  conick  forms  arifc, 
'  And  with  a  pointed  fpear  divide  the  ikies : 

*  Nor  why,  again,  the  changing  oak  Ihould  (hed 

*  The  yearly  honour  of  his  ftately  head; 

*  Whilft  the  diftinguilh'd  yew  is  ever  fecn, 

*  Unchang'd  his  branch,  and  permament  his  green. 

*  Wanting  the  fun  why  does  the  caltha  fade  ? 
'  Why  does  the  cyprefs  flourifti  in  the  fhade  ? 

*  The  fig  and  date,  why  love  they  to  remain 
'  In  middle  flation,  and  an  even  plain; 

'  While  in  the  lower  marlh  the  gourd  is  found, 
'  And  while  the  hill  with  olive-rfhade  is  crown'd  ? 

*  Why  does  one  climate  and  one  foil  endue 
'  The  blufliing  poppy  with  a  crimfon  hue, 

*  Yet  leave  the  lily  pale,  and  tinge  the  violet  blue? 

*  Why  does  the  fond  carnation  love  to  fhoot 

*  A  various  colour  from  one  parent  root ; 

'  While  the  fantaftick  tulip  flrives  to  break 

*  In  two-fold  beauty  and  a  parted  ftreak  ? 

*  The  twining  jafmine,  and  the  blufhing  rofe, 

*  With  laviih  grace  their  morning  fcents  difclofe  ; 
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The  fmelling  tub'rofe  and  jonquil  declare. 

The  ftronger  impulfe  of  an  evening  air. 

Whence  has  the  tree  (refolve  me)  or  the  flow'r, 

A  various  inftinflt  or  a  diiF'rent  pow'r? 

Why  (hould  one  earthy  one  clime^  one  (beam,  one  breath, 

Raife  this  to  ftrength,  and  ficken  that  to  death  ? 

*  Whence  does  it  happen,  that  the  plant  which  w?tt 
"V^e  name  the  fenfitive,  fhould  move  and  feel  ? 
Whence  know  her  leaves  to  anfwer  her  command. 
And  with  quick  horror  fly  the  neighboring  hand  ? 

*  Along  the  funny  bank  or  wat'ry  mead. 

Ten  thoufand  ,ftalks  their  various  bloflbms  fpread  ; 

Peaceful  and  lowly,  in  their  native  foil. 

They  neither  know  to  fpin,  nor  care  to  toil : 

Yet  with  confefs'd  magni^cence  deride 

Our  vile  attire,  and  impotence  of  pride. 

The  cowflip  fmiles  in  brighter  yellow  drefsM, 

Than  that  which  veils  the  nubile  virgin's  breaft; 

A  fairer  red  ftands  blufhing'in  the  rofe. 

Than  that  which  on  the  bridegroom's  veftment  flows. 

Take  but  the  humbled  lily  of  the  field  ; 

And,  if  our  pride  will  to  our  reafon  yield. 

It  muft,  by  fure  comparifon,   be  fhown. 

That,  on  the  regal  feat,  great  David's  fon, 

Array'd  in  all  his  robes  and  types  of  pow'r. 

Shines  with  lefs  glory  than  that  Ample  flow'r. 

*  Of  fiflies  next,  my  friends,  I  would  inquire : 
How  the  mute  race  engender,  or  refpire ; 
From  the  fmall  fry  that  glide  on  Jordan's  llream 
Unmark'd,  a  multitude  without  a  name ; 

To  that  Leviathan,  who  o'er  the  feas 
Immenfe  rolls  onward  his  impetuous  ways. 
And  mocks  the  wind,  and  in  the  tempell  plays  ? 
How  they  in  warlike  bands  march  greatly  forth. 
From  freezing  waters  and  the  colder  north, 

'  To 
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To  fouthern  cUmes  direding  their  career. 
Their  ftation  changing  with  th'  inverted  year  ? 
How  all  with  careful  knowledge  aire  cndu'd. 
To  chufe  their  proper  bed,  and  wave,  and  food; 
To  guard  their  fpawn,  and  educate  their  brood  ? 

*  Of  birds,  how  each,  according  to  her  kind, 
Pro^  materials  for  her  neft  can  find. 
And  build  a  frame  which  deeped  thought  in  man 
Would  or  amend,  or  imitate,  in  vain  ? 
How  in  fmall  flights  they  know  to  try  their  young. 
And  teach  the  callow  child  her  parent's  fong  ? 
Why  thefe  frequent  the  plain,  and  thofe  the  wood  ? 
Why  ev'ry  land  has  her  fpccifick  brood  ? 
Where  the  tall  crane  or  winding  fwallow  goes. 
Fearful  of  gathering  winds,  and  falling  fnows : 
If  into  rocks  or  hollow  trees  they  creep. 
In  temporary  death  confin'd  to  fleep  ; 
Or,  confcious  of  the  coming  evil,  fly 
To  milder  regions,*  and  a  fouthern  fky  ? 

*  Of  beafts  and  creeping  infefts  fliall  we  trace 
The  wondrous  nature  and  the  various  race ; 
Or  wild  or  tame,  or  friend  to  man  or  foe. 
Of  us  what  they,  or  what  of  them  we  know  ? 

*  Tell  me,  ye  ftudious !  who  pretend  to  fee 
Far  into  Nature's  bofom,  whence  the  bee 
Was  firft  inform'd  her  vent'rous  flight  to  fteer 
Thro*  traftlcfs  paths,  and  an  abyfs  of  air  ? 
Whence  ftie  avoids  the  flimy  marfti,  and  knows 
The  fertile  hills,  where  fweeter  herbage  grows. 
And  honey-making  flow'rs  their  opening  t)uds  difclofe? 
How,  from  the  thicken'd  mifl  and  fetting  fun. 
Finds  flie  the  labour  of  her  day  is  done  ? 
Who  taught  her  againft  winds  and  rains  to  drive. 
To  bring  her  burden  to  the  certain  hive  ; 
And  thro'  the  liquid  fields  again  to  pafs. 
Duteous,  and  hark'ning  to  the  founding  brafs  ? 

•  And, 
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'  And,  O  thou  fluggard  I  tcil  me  why  the  ant, 
Midft  fummer^s  plenty  thinks  of  winter's  want  j 
By  conftant  joumies  careful  to  prepare 
Her  Aores;  add,  bringing  home  the  cdmy  ear. 
By  what  inibru^ion  does  ihe  bite  the  grain. 
Left,  hid  in  earth,  and  taking  root  again. 
It  might  elude  the  forefight  of  her  care  ? 
Diftindl,  in  either  infed's  deeds,  appear 
The  marks  of  thought,  contrivance,  hope,  and  fear. 

*  Fix  thy  corporeal  and  internal  eye 
On  the  young  gnat,  or  new-engender'd  fly ; 
Or  the  vile  worm,  that  yefterday  began 
To  cravi^j.  thy  fellow-creatures,  abjedt  man  ! 
Like  tiiejuiey  breathe,  they  move,  they  tafte,  they  fee; 
They  fhow  their  paffions,  by  their  a£ls,  like  thee : 
Darting  their  ftings,  they  previoufly  declare 
Defign'd  revenge,  and  fierce  intent  of  war* 
Laying  their  eggs,  they  evidently  prove 
The  genial  pow'r  and  full  efFeft  of  love. 
Each,  then,  has  organs  to  digeft  his  food ; 
One  to  beget,  and  one  receive  the  brood ; 
Has  limbs  and  finews,  bloody  and  heart,  and  bi'ain. 
Life  and  her  proper  fnndbious  to  fuftain, 
Tho'  the  whole  fabrick  finaller  than  a- grain!  . 
What  more  can  our  penurious  reafon  grant 

To  the  large  whale  or  caftled  elephant  ? 
To  thofe  enormous  terrow  of  the  Nile, 
The  crefted  fnakc,  and  long-tail' d  crocodile ^ 
Than  that  all  differ  but  in  Ihape  and  name. 
Each  deftin'4  to  a  lefs  or  larger  frame  ? 

*  For  potent  Nature  loves  a  various  a6l. 
Prone  to  enlarge,  or  ftudious  to  contradl ; 

Now  forms  her  work  too  fmall,  now  too  immenfe. 
And  fcoms.the  meafurcs  of  our  feeble  fenfe. 
The  objeft,  fpread  too  far,  or  rais'd  too  high. 
Denies  it's  real  inuige  to  the  eye  i 
;  'Too 
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*  Too  little,  it  eludes  the  dazzled  fight, 
'  Becomes  mix'd  blacknefs  or  uuparted  light: 

*  Water  and  air  the  varied  form  confound! ; 

*  The  flraight  looks  crooked,  and  the  fquare  grows  roQiid. 

*  Thus,  while  with  fruitlefs  hope  and  weary  pain, 

*  We  feek  great  Nature's  power,  bdt  feek  in  vain, 

*  Safe  fits  the  goddefs  in  her  dark  retreat; 

*  Around  her  myriads  of  ideas  wait, 
'  And  endlefs  fhapes,  which  the  myfterious  queen 
'  Can  take  or  quit,  can  alter  or  retain, 
'  As  from  our  lofl  purfuit  (he  wills  to  hide 

*  Her  clofe  decrees,  and  chaften  human  pride. 

*  Untam'd  and  fierce  the  tiger  ftill  remains, 
'  He  tires  his  life  in  biting  on  his  chains ; 

*  For  the  kind  gifts  of  water  and  of  food 
'  Ungrateful,  and  returning  ill  for  good, 
'  He  feeks  his  keeper's  fiefh,  and  thirlb  his  blood : 
'  While  the  ftrong  camel,  and  the  gen'rous  horfe, 

*  Reftrain'd  and  aw'd  by  man's  inferior  force, 

*  Do  to  the  rider's  will  their  rage  fubmit, 

*  And  anfv/er  to  the  fpur,  and  own  the  bit ; 

*  Stretch  their  glad  mouths  to  meet  the  feeder's  hand, 

*  Pleas'd  with  his  weight,  and  proud  of  his  command. 

*  Again — the  lonely  fox  roams  far  abroad, 

*  On  fecret  rapine  bent  and  midnight  fraud; 

*  Now  liaunts  the  clifF,  now  traverfes  the  lawn, 

*  And  flies  the  hated  neighbourhood  of  man : 
«  While  the  kind  fpaniel,  and  the  faithful  hound, 

*  (Likeft  that  fox  in  Ihape  and  fpecies  found) 

*  Refufes  thro'  thefe  cliffs  and  lawns  to  roam, 

*  Purfues  the  noted  path,  and  covets  home; 

*  Does  with  kind  joy  domeftick  faces  meet,  .    . 

*  Takes  what  the  glutted  child  denies  to  eat, 

*  And  dying,  licks  his  long-lov'd  mafler's  feet. 

*  By  what  immediate  caufe  they  are  inclin'd, 
'  In  many  ads,  'tis  hard,  I  own,  to  find, 

'I  fee 
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'  I  fee  in  others,  or  I  think  I  fee, 

'  That  ftrift  their  principles  and  ours  agre^ 

^  Evil,  like  us,  they  fhun,  and  covet  good, 

^  -Abhor  the  poifon,  and  receive  the  food>. 

'  Like  us  they  love  or  hate ;  lik^  us  they  know 

'  To  joy  the  friend,  or  grapple  with  the  foe : 

^  With  feeming  thought  their  aftion  they  intpiid, 

'  And  ufe  the  means  proportion'd  to  the  end; 

'  Then  vainly  the  philoibpher  avers 

'  That  Reafon  guides  our  deed,  and  InMnfi  theirs* 

'  How  can  we  juftly  diff'rent  ^aufes  frame^ 

'  When  the  efFedlfi  entirely  are  the  fame  ? 

^  luilindt  and  Reaibn  how  can  we  divide  ? 

'  'Tis  the  fool's  ignorance,  and  the  pedant's  pride* 

*  With  the  fame  folly,  fure,  man  vaunts  his  fway^ 
'  If  the  brute  beaftrefufes  to  obey. 

'  For,  tell  me,  when  the  empty  boafter's  word 
'  Proclaims  himfelf  the  uaiverfal  lord, 

*  Does  he  not  tremble  left  the  lion's  paw 

*  Should  join  his  plea  ^gainft  the  fancy *d  law  ? 
'  Would  not  the  learned  coward  leave  the  chair, 

*  If  in  the  fchools  or  porches  fhould  appear 
'  The  fierce  hy»na  or  the  foaming  bear  ? 

'  The  combatant  too  late  the  field  declines, 
'  When  now  the  fword  is  g^ded  to  his  loins* 
'  When  the  fwift  veffel  flies  before  the  wind, 

*  Too  late  the  failor  views  the  land  behind : 

*  And  'tis  too  late  now  back  again  to  bring 
'  Inquiry,  rais'd  and  tow'ring  on  the  wing  ; 

*  Forward  (he  ftrives,  averfb  to  be  witheld 

*  From  nobler  objefts  and  a  larger  field. 

*  Confider  with  me  this  stherial  fpace, 

«  Yielding  to  earth  and  fea  the  middle  place: 

'  Anxious,  I  aik  ye  how  th^  peniile  ball 

'  Should  never  ftriv«  to  rift>  nor  never  fe^  to  fall? 

I  «  When 
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'  When  I  refle£l  how  the  revolving  fun 

'  .Poes  round  our  globe  his  crooked  journies  run, 

'  I  doubt  of  many  lands,  if  they  contain 

'  Or  herd  of  beaft  or  colony  of  man  : 

'  If  any  nation  pafs  their  deftin'd  days 

*  Beneath  the  neighb'ring  fun's  diredler  rays ; 
'  If  any  fufFcr  on  the  polar  coaft, 
'  The  rage  of  Arftos  and  eternal  froft. 

'  May  not  the  pleafure  of  Omnipotence, 

*  To  each  of  thefe  fome  fecret  good  difpcnfe  ? 
'  Thofe  who  amidft  the  torrid  regions  live, 

*  May  they  not  gales  unknown  to  us  receive  ? 

*  Sec  daily  fhow'rs  rejoice  the  thirfty  earth, 

*  And  blefs  the  flow'ry  buds  fucceeding  birth  ? 
'  May  they  not  pity  us,  condemn'd  to  bear 

*  The  various  heav'n  of  an  obliquer  fphere ; 

*  While,  by  fix'd  laws,  and  with  a  juft  return, 
'  They  feel  twelve  hours  that  fhade  for  twelve  that  burn  | 

*  And  praife  the  neighb'ring  fan,  whofe  conftant  flame 
'  Enlightens  them  with  feafons  ftill  the  fame  ? 

*  And  may  not  thofe,  whofe  diftant  lot  is  caft 

*  North  beyond  Tartary's  extended  wafte, 
'  Where  thro'  the  plains  of  one  continual  day, 

*  Six  fhining  months  purfue  their  even  way, 

*  And  fix  fucceeding  urge  their  dufky  flight, 
'  Obfcur'd  with  vapours,  and  o'erwhelm'd  in  night ; 
'  May  not,  I  alk,  the  natives  of  thefe  climes, 
'  (As  annals  may  inform  fucceeding  times) 

*  To  our  quotidian  change  of  heav'n  prefer 

*  Their  own  vicilTitude  and  equal  fhare 

*  Of  day  and  night  difparted  thro'  the  year  ? 

*  May  they  not  fcorn  our  fun's  repeated  race, 

'  To  narrow  bounds  prefcrib'd  and  little  fpace ; 

*  Hail'ning  from  morn,  and  headlong  driv'n  from  noon, 

*  Half  of  our  daily  toil  yet  fcarcely  done  ? 

•  May 
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May  they  not  juftly  to  our  climes  upbraid 
Shortnefs  of  night  and  penury  of  ihade ; 
That,  ere  our  wearied  limbs  are  juftly  blefs'd 
With  wholefome  fleep  and  neceffary  reft. 
Another  fun  demands  return  of  care. 
The  remnant  toil  of  yefterday  to  bear  ? 
Whilft,  when  the  folar  beams  falute  their  fight. 
Bold  and  fecure  in  half  a  year  of  light. 
Uninterrupted  voyages  they  take 
To  the  remoteft  wood-  and  fartheft  lake. 
Manage  the  filhing,  and  purfue  the  courfe 
With  more  e>^tended  nerves  and  more  continu'd  force ; 
And  when  declining  day  forfakes  their  iky, 
.  When  gath'ring  clouds  fpeak  gloomy  winter  nigh. 
With  plenty  for  the  coming  feafon  blefs'd. 
Six  folid  months,  (an  age  !)  they  live,  released 
From  all  the  labour,  procefs,  clamour,  woe> 
Which  our  fad  fcenes  of  daily  adion  know  : 
They  light. the  (hining  lamp,  prepare  the  feaft, 

•  And  with  full  mirth  receive  the  welcome  gueft  ; 
'  Or  tell  their  tender  loves  (the  only  care 

'  Which  now  they  fuiFer)  to  the  lift'ning  fair  ; 

'  And,  rais'd  in  pleafure,  or  repos'd  in  eafe, 

'  (Grateful  alternates  of  fubftantial  peace  !) 

■  They  blefs  the  long  nofturnal  influence,  ihcd 

'  On  the  crown'd  goblet  and  the  genial  bed.  ^ 

•  In  foreign  ifles  which  our  difcov'rers  find, 
^  Far  from  thi?  length  of  continent  disjoined, 
'  The  rugged  bear's  or  fpotted  lynx's  brood, 
f  Frighten  the  vallies  and  infeft  the  wood  ; 
^  The  hungry  crocodile  and  hiflirig  fnake, 
'  Lurk  in  the  troubled  ftream  and  fenny  brake  5 
'  And  man  untaught,  and  rav'nous  as  the  beaft, 
'  Does  valley,  wood,  and  brake,  and  ftream,  infeft : 

*  Deriv'd  thefe  men  and  animals  their  birth 

'  From  trunk  of  oak  or  pregnant  womb  of  earth  ? 

I  z  *  Whence 
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*  Whence  then  the  old  belief,  tliat  all  began 
'  In  Eden's  fhade  and  one  created  man  ? 

'  Or  grant  this  progeny  was  wafted  o*er 

<  By  coafling  boats  from  next  adjacent  fhore  ;  ^ 

*  Would  thofe«  from  whom  we  will  fuppofe  they  (jpr'mg^ 

*  Slaughter  to  harmlefs  lands  and  poifon  bring  ? 
'  Would  they  on  board,  or  bears  or  lynxes  take, 

*  Feed  the  (lie-adder  and  the  brooding  fnake  ? 
'  Or  could  they  think  the  new-difcover'd  ifle 

*  Pleas'd  to  receive  a  prcgno.nt  crocodile  ? 

*  And  fince  the  favage  lineage  we  muft  trace 
'  From  Noah  fav'd,  and  his  diHinguifh'd  race  ; 

*  How  Ihould  their  fathers  happen  to  forget 

*  The  arts  which  Noah  taught,  the  rules  he  fet, 

*  To  fow  the  glebe,  to  pl^nt  the  gen'rous  vine, 

'  And  load  with  grateful  flames  the  holy  Ihrinc  f 

*  While  the  great  fire's  unhappy  fons  are  found, 

*  Unprefs'd  their  vintage,  and  untill'd  their  ground  | 

*  Straggling  o'er  dale  and  hill  in  queft  of  food, 

*  And  rude  of  arts,  of  virtue,  and  of  God. 

*  How  fhall  we  next  o'er  earth  and  feas  purfue 

*  The  vary'd  forms  of  ev'ry  thing  we  view ; 

'  That  all  is  chang'd,  tho'  all  is  ftill  the  fame, 

*  Fluid  the  parts,  yet  durable  the  frame  ? 

*  Of  thofe  materials  which  have  been  confefs'd 
'  The  priftine  fprings  and  parents  of  the  reft, 

*  Each  becomes  other.     Water  ftopp'd  gives  birth 

*  To  grafs  and  plants,  and  thickens  into  earth  j 

*  DifFus'd,  it  rifes  in  a  higher  fphere, 

^  Dilates  it's  drops,  and  foftens  into  air: 
'  Thofe  finer  parts  of  air  again  afpire, 

*  Move  into  wairmth,  and  brighten  into  fire. 

'  That  fire  once  more,  by  thicker  air  overcome, 
^  And  downward  forc'd,  in  earth'§  capacious  womb 

*  Alters  it's  particles ;  is  fire  no  more, 
'But  lies  refplendent  duft  and  fliining  ore; 

*  Or, 
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*  Or,  running  thro*  the  mighty  mother'^  veins^ 

*  Changes  it's  fhape,  puts  off  it's  old  reiftains  $ 

*  With  wat'ry  parts  it's  leffen'd  force  divides, 
^  Flows  into  waves,  and  rifes  into  tides. 

*  Difparted  ffi-eams  fhall  from  their  channels  fly, 
'  And,  deep  furcharg'd,  by  fandy  mountains  lib 

'  Obfcurely  fepulcher'd.     By  eating  faift 

*  And  furious  wind,  down  to  the  dill&nt  plain, 

*  The  hill  that  hides  his  head  above  the  Ikies, 

^  Shall  fall :  the  plain,  by  flow  degrees,  fhall  Hfe 

*  Higher  than  erft  had  ftood  the  furamit  hill ; 
'  For  Time  muft  Nature's  great  beheft  fulfil. 

*  Thus,  by  a  length  of  years  and  change  of  fslte, 
"  All  things  arc  light  or  heavy,  fmall  or  great; 

'  Thus  Jordan's  waves  fhall  future  clouds  appear, 

*  And  Egypts  pyramids  xt^nt  to  air ; 

^  Thus  later  age  fhall  afk  for  Pifon's  flood, 
^  And  traveller^  inquire  where  Babel  flood. 

*  Now*where  we  fee  thefe  changes  often  fall>  ^ 
^  Sedate  we  pafs  them  by  as  natural ; 

*  Where  to  our  eye  more  rarely  they  appear, 

*  The  pompous  name  of  prodigy  they  bear : 

'  Let  adtive  thought  thefe  clofe  meanders  trac«, 

*  Let  human  wit  their  dubious  boundaries  place. 

*  Are  all  things  miracle,  or  nothing  fuch  ? 

*  And  prove  we  not  too  little  or  too  much  ? 

'  For  that  a  branch  cut  off,  a  wither'd  rod, 
'  Should  at  a  word  pronounc'd  revive  and  bud ; 
'  Is  this  more  ftrange  than  that  the  mountain's  brow, 

*  Stripp'd  by  December's  frofl  and  white  with  fnow, 

*  Should  pufh  in  fpring  ten  thoufand  tkoufand  buds, 

*  And  boafl  returning  leaves  and  blooming  woods  ? 
'  That  each  fucceffive  night  from  <^'ning  heav'n 

'  The  food  of  angels  fhduld  to  man  be  giv'n  ; 

^  Is  this  more  drange  than  that  with  common  bread 

f  Our  fainting  bodies  cv'ry  day  are  fed? 

*  Than 
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*  Than  that  each  grain  and  feed,  confum'd  in  earth, 

*  Raifes  it's  ftore,  and  multiplies  it's  birth  ? 

*  And  from  the  handful  which  the  tiller  fows, 

*  The  laboured  fields  rejoice,  and  future  harveft  flowi  ? 

*  Then  from  whatc'er  we  can  to  fenfe  produce, 
<  Common  and  plain,  or  wondrous  and  abllrufe ; 

*  From  Nature's  conftant  or  excentrick  laws 

*  The  thoughtful  foul  this  gen'ral  influence  draws, 

*  That  an  EfFed  muft  pre-fuppofe  a  Caufe : 
'And  while  ftie  does  her  upward  flight  fuftain, 

*  Touching  each  link  of  the  continued  chain, 
'  At  length  (he  is  oblig'd  and  forcM  to  fee 

*  A  Firft,  a  Source,  a  Life,  a  Deity  ; 

*  What  has  for  ever  been,  and  muft  for  ever  be. 

*  This  Great  Exiftence,  thus  by  Reafon  found, 

*  Blefs'd  by  all  pow'r,  with  all  perfedlion  crown'd, 

*  How  can  we  bind  or  limit  his  decree 

*  By  what  our  ear  has  heard  or  eye  may  fee  ? 

'  Say,  then,  is  all  in  heaps  of  water  loft,  • 

*  Beyond  the  iflands  and  the  mid-land  coaft  ? 

*  Or  has  that  God,  who  gave  our  world  it's  birth, 

*  Sever'd  thofe  waters  by  fome  other  earth  ? 

*  Countries  by  future  plough-lhares  to  be  torn, 

*  And  cities  rais'd  by  nations  yet  unborn  ? 

*  Ere  the  progreflive  courfe  of  reftlefs  age 

*  Performs  three  thoufand  times  it's  annual  ftage, 

*  May  not  our  pow'r  and  learning  be  fupprefs'd, 

*  And  arts  and  empire  learn  to  travel  weft  ? 

'  Where,  by  the  ftrength  of  this  idea  charm'd, 

*  Lightened  with  glory,  and  with  rapture  warm'd, 

*  Afcends  my  foul  ?  what  fees  ftie  white  and  great 

*  Amidft  fubjefted  feas  ?  An  ifle,  the  feat 

*  Of  pow'r  and  plenty  ;  her  imperial  throne 

*  For  juftice  and  for  mercy  fought  and  known  : 

*  Virtues  fublime,  great  attributes  of  Heav'n, 

*  From  thence  to  this  diftipguifh'd  nation  giv'n. 
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*  y«t  farther  weft  the  weftern  ifle  extends 

*  Her  happy  fame  ;  her  armed  fleets  Ihe  fends 
'  To  climates  folded  yet  from  human  eye, 

*  And  lands  which  we  imagine  wave  and  Iky : 

'  From  pole  to  pole  fhe  hears  her  afts  refound, 

*  And  rul^s  an  empire  by  no  ocean  bound ; 

*  Knows  her  fliips  anchored,  and  her  fails  unfurl'd, 
'  ■  In  other  Indies  and  a  fecond  world. 

'  Long  Ihall  Britannia  (that  muft  be  her  name) 
^  Be  firft  in  conqueft,  and  preflde  in  fame ; 
'  Long  fhall  her  favoured  monarchy  engage 
'  The  teeth  of  Envy,  and  the  force  of  Age : 
••  Rcver'd  and  happy,  (he  Ihall  long  remain, 
'  Of  human  things,  leaft  changeable,  leaft  vain  ; 
^  Yet  all  muft  with  the  gen'ral  doom  comply, 
^  And  this  great  glorious  pow'r,  tho'  laft,  muft  die  ! 

*  Now  let  us  leave  this  earth,  and  lift  our  eye 
^  To  the  large  convex  of  yon'  azure  fky : 
'  Behold  it  like  an  ample  curtain  Spread, 
^  Now  ftreak'd  and  glowing  with  the  morning  red ; 
^  Anon  at  noon  in  flaming  yellow  bright, 
'  And  chufing  fable  for  the  peaceful  night. 
'  Afk  Reafon,  now,  whence  light  and  (hade  were  giv'n. 

And,  whence  this  great  variety  of  heav'n  ? 
'  Reafon  oui*  guide,  what  can  fhe  more  reply. 

Than  that  the  fun  illuminates  the  fky  ? 

Than'that  night  rifes  from  his  abfent  ray. 

And  his  returning  luftre  kindles  day  ? 

'  But  we  expeft  the  morning  red  in  vain  ; 

*Tis  hid  in  vapours,  or  obfcui^d  by  rain  : 

The  noon-tide  yellow  we  in  vain  require ; 

'Tis  black  in  ftorm,  or  red  in  lightning  fire. 

Pitchy  and  dark  the  night  fome times  appears. 

Friend  to  our  woe',  and  parent  of  our  fears ; 

Our  joy  and  wonder  fometimes  fhe  excites. 

With  ftars  unnumbered  and  eternal  lights. 

'  Send 
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'  Send  forth,  ye  wife,  fiend  forth  your  Ub'rUg  tlM^iigkt  f 

'  Let  it  return,  with  empty  notions  fraught^ 

'  Of  airy  columns  cv'ry  moment  broke, 

'  Of  circling  whirlpools,  and  of  fpheres  of  fmoiM  • 

<  Yet  this  folution  but  once  more  afibrds 

<  New  change  of  terms,  and  fcaffblding  of  words  | 
'  In  other  garb  my  queilion  I  receive, 

<  And  take  the  doubt  the  very  fame  I  gave. 
'  Lo !  as  a  gi^t  ftrpag,  the  lufty  fan 

*  Multiply'd  rounds  in  one  great  round  does  ron  } 
'  Two-fold  hb  courie,  yet  conftant  his  career, 

<  Changing  the. day,  s^nd  finiAung  the  year. 
'  Again,  when  his  defcending  orb  retires, 

'  And  earth  perceives  the  abfence  of  his  fires, 

*  The  moon  affords  us  her  alternate  ray, 

*  And  with  kind  beams  diilributes  fainter  day, 

*  Yet  keeps  the  flages  of  her  monthly  race ; 

*  Various  her  beams,  and  changeable  her  fate : 

*  Each  planet,  fhining  in  hb  proper  (phere, 

*  Does  with  juft  fpeed  his  radiant  voyage  fteer; 

*  Each  fees  his  lamp  with  different  lulire  crown'd  ; 

«  Each  knows  his  courfe  with  different  periods  bound  ; 

*  And  in  his  paflage  thro'  the  liquid  fpace, 

*  Nor  haftens  nor  retards  his  neighbour's  race. 

*  Now,  fhine  thefe  planets  with  fubftantial  rays  ? 
'  Docs  innate  luftre  gild  their  meafur'd  days  ? 

*  Or  do  they  (as  your  fchemes,  I  think,  have  Ihown) 

*  Dart  furtive  beams  and  glory  not  their  own  ; 

*  All  fervauts  to  that  fource  of  light,  the  fun  ? 
*  Again  !  I  fee  ten  thoufand  thoufand  liars, 

*  Nor  caft  in  lines,  in  circles,  nor  in  fquares, 

*  (Poor  rules,  with  which  our  bounded  mind  is  fill'd 

*  When  we  would  plant,  or  cultivate,  or  build  !) 
'  But  fhining  with  fuch  vail,  fuch  various  light, 

<  As  fpeaks  the  Hand  that  form'dthem  infinite. 


How 
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Ht)w  mean  As  order  and  perfedion  fought 

In  the  beft  produd  of  the  human  thought, 

Comp^'d  to  ^  great  htrmony  thalt  reigns 

In  what  the  Spirit  of  the  world  ordains  i 

'  Now  if  tht  fun  to  earth  tranimits  his  ray> 

Yet  does  not  fcorch  us  with  too  fierce  a  day» 

How  fmall  a  portion  of  his  pow'r  is  giv'n 

To  orbs  more  diftant,  and  remoter  heav'n  ? 

And  of  thofe  ftars  which  our  imperii^  eye 

Has  doom'd  and  fix'd  to  one  eternal  iky. 

Each  by  a  native  ftock  of  honour  great. 

May  dart  flrong  influence,  and  dtffofe  kind  heat»  ; 

Itfelf  a  fun,  and  with  traniini£ive  light 

Enliven  worlds  deny^d  to  human  fight ; 

Around  the  circles  of  their  ambient  ikies 

New  moons  may  jgrow  or  wane^  may  fet  or  riie> 

And  other  ftars  may  to  thofe  funs  be  earths. 

Give  their  own  elements  theit  proper  Inrths, 

Divide  their  dimes,  6r  elevate  their  pole. 

See  their  lands  floorifh,  and  their  oceans  roll: 

Yet  thefe  great  Grbs>  thos  radically  bright. 

Primitive  fbunll  Md  origins  of  fight. 

May  each  to  other  (as  their  different  iphere  ^ 

Makes  or  their  diftance  or  their-height  appear)  > 

Be  feen  a  nobler  or  inferior  ftar ;  '3 

And  in  that  fpace  vfhkk  we  call  air  and  (ky,  *S 

Myriads  of  earths,  and  moons>  and  funs,  may  lie^  > 

UnmeaiurM  and  unknown  by  human  eye'»  1 

*  In  vain  we  meafure  this  amazing  fphere. 

And  find  and  fix  it's  centre  here  or  there, 

Whilft  it's  drcumfccencc,  fcoming  to  be  brought 

E'en  into  faacy'd  fpace,  illudes  our  vanqaifli'd  thoaght*. 

'  Where,  then>  are  ail  the  radiant  monfters  driv'n> 

With  which  yonr  goe&s  fill'd  the  fnghten'd  heav'n? 

Where  will  their  fidious  images  remain  ? 

In  paper  fchemes,  aad  die  Chaldean's  brain  J        . 

K  ^  This 
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'  This  problem  yet,  this  offspring  of  a  guefi, 

*  Let  us  for  once  a  child  of  Truth  confefs ; 

*  That  thefe  fair  ftars,  thefe  objeAs  of  delight^ 

*  And  terror  to  our  fearching  dazzled  fight, 
'  Are  worlds  iramenfe,  unnumber'd,  infinite  I 
'  But  do  thefe  worlds  difplay  their  beams,  or  guide 
*.  Their  orbs  to  fervc  thy  ufe,  to  pleaie  thy  pride  ? 
«  Thyfelf  but  duft,  thy  ftature  but  a  fpan, 
<  A  moment  thy  duration,  foolifh  man  ! 
^  As  well  may  the  minuted  emmet  fay 

*  That  Caucafus  was  rais'd  to  pave  his  way ; 
'  The  fnail,  that  Lebanon's  extended  wood 

*  Was  deftin'd  only  for  his  walk  and  food  : 
'  The  vileft  cockle,  gaping  on  the  coaft, 
'  That  rounds  the  ample  feas,  as  well  may  boaft 

*  The  craggy  rock  projcds  above  the  iky, 
'  That  he  in  fafety  at  it's  foot  may  lie  ; 

*  And  the  whole  ocean's  confluent  waters  fwell, 
'  Only  to  quench  his  thirft,  or  move  and  blanch  his  ftrll. 

'  A  higher  flight  the  vent'rous  goddefs  tries, 
'  Leaving  material  worlds  and  local  £des  ; 
'    '  Inquires  what  are  the  beings,  where  the  Ipace, 
'  That  form'd  and  held  the  angels  ancient  race : 
'  For  rebel  Lucifer  with  Michael  fought, 

*  (I  offer  only  what  tradition  taught) 

*  Embattl'd  cherub  againft  cherub  rofe, 
'  Did  (hield  to  (hield,  and  pow'r  to  pow'r  oppofe  ; 

*  Heav'n  rung  with  triumphs,  hell  was  fiU'd  with  woes. 

*  What  were  thefe  forms,  of  which  your  volumes  tell, 

*  How  fome  fought  great,  and  others  recreant  fell  ? 
'  Thefe  bound  to  bear  an  everlafting  load, 

'  Durance  of  thain,  and  baniihment  of  God  ; 

*  By  fatal  turns  their  wretched  ftrength  to  tire, 

'  To  fwim  in  fulph'rous  lakes,  or  land  on  folid  fire  s 
'  While  thofe,  exalted  to  prinueval  light, 

*  Excefs  of  bleffing,  and  fupreme  delight> 

'  Oi4^ 
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Only  pcrcdve  fome  little  paufe  of  joys. 

In  thofc  great  moments  when  their  God  employs 

Their  minifby,  to  pour  his  threatened  hate 

On  the  proud  king,  or  the  rebellious  ftate ; 

Or  to  reverfe  Jehovah's  high  command. 

And  {peak  the  thunder  falling  from  his  hand. 

When  to  his  duty  the  proud  king  returns. 

And  the  rebellious  ftate  in  a(hes  mourns  ? 

How  can  good  angels  be  in  heav'n  confin'd. 

Or  view  that  Prefence  which  no  fpace  can  bind  ? 

Is  God  above,  beneath,  or  yon',  or  here  ? 

He  who  made  all,  is  he  aibt  ev*ry  where  ? 

Oh  !  how  can  wicked  angels  find  a  night 

So  dark  to  hide  'em  from  that  piercing  light 

Which  formed  t|ie  eye,  and  gave  the  pow'r  of  fight  ? 

'  What  mean  I  now  of  angel,  when  I  hear 

Firm  body,  ipirit  pure,  or  fluid  air? 

Spirits,  to  a£tion  fpiritual  confin'd. 

Friends  to  our  thoug^^  and  ki^jdred  to  our  ipind. 

Should  only  a6^  andfntnhpt  us  from  within, ' 

Nor  by  external  eye  be  ever  feen. 

Was  it  not  therefore  to  our  fathers  known. 

That  theie  had  appetite,  and  lintb,.  and  bone? 

Elfe  how  could  Abram  waih  their  \iisaj*d  feet. 

Or  Sarah  pleafe  their  tafte  with  fav'ry  meat  ? 

Whence  (hould  they  fear  ?  or  why  did  Lot  engage 

To  iave  their  bodies  from  abufive  rage  ?         ■' 

And  how  could  Jacob,  in  a  real  fight. 

Feel  or  rcfift  the  wreftling  angel's  mi^t? 

How  could  a  form  it's  ftrength  wii!h  matter  try  ? 

Or  how  a  fpirit  touch  a  mortal's  thigh  ? 

'  Now  arc  they  air  condens'd,  or  gather'd  rays  ; 

How  guide  they  then  our  pray'r,  or  keep  our  ways  ? 

By  ftronger  blafts  ftill  fubjea  to  bejuTs^d, 

By  teihpefti  fcptter'd,  and  in  whiil^ds  loft? 

K  z  €  Have 
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Have  they  again«  (as  (acred  feng  proclaims) 

Subftancet  real,  and  exifting  frames  ? 

How  comes  it»  fince  with  them  we  jointly  fhare 

The  great  effed  of  one  Creator's  care» 

That  whilft  oar  bodies  ficken  and  decay. 

Theirs  are  for  ever  healthy,  yoai\g,  and  gzyf 

Why,  whilil  we  flruggle,  in  this  vale  beneath. 

With  want  and  forrow,  with  diieafe  and  death. 

Do  they,  more  blefs'd,  perpetual  Efe  employ. 

On  fongs  of  pleafore,  and  in  fcenes  of  joy? 

'  Now,  when  my  mind  has  all  this  world  forvey'd^ 

And  found  that  nothing  by  itfelf  was  made  ; 

When  thought  lutt  xais'd  itfelf  by  juft  degrees. 

From  vallie^  crowned  with  flow'rs,  and  hills  with  treeai . 

From  imoking  minerals,  and  from  rifing  ftreaau« 

From  fett'ning  Nilus,  or  vidbrious  Thames  ; 

From  all  the  living,  that  four-footed  move 

Along  the  fhore,  t}\e  meadow,  or  the  grove  ; 

From  all  that  can  with  fins  or  feathers  fly 

Thro'  the  aerial  or  the  wat'ry  fity ; 

F^m  the  poor  reptile  with  a  reas'ning  ibul. 

That  miferable  mailer  of  the  whole ; 

From  this  great  objefl  of  the  body's  eye. 

This  fair  half-round,  this  ample  azure  (ky. 

Terribly  large,  and  wonderfully  bright. 

With  ftars' unnumber'd,  and  unmeafur'd  light  | 

From  eflences  unfeen,  celeftial  names, 

Enlight'ning  fpirits,  and  minifterial  flames. 

Angels,  dominions,  potentates,  and  thrones. 

All  that  in  each  degree  the  name  of  creature  <>wns; 

Lift  we  our  reafon  to  that  Sov'reign  Caufe 

Who  bleifi'd  the  whole  with  life,  and  bounded  it  with  Iaws| 

Who  forth  from  nothing  call'd  this  comely  frame,       j  . 

His  will  an4  aA, ;:hit  word  and  work  the  fame  :         j 

To  whom  a  thoui^nd  years  are  but  a  day ; 

Who  bade  the  light  her  genial  beams  difplay. 

And  fet  the  moouj  and  taught  the  fun  his  ways 
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*  Who,  waking  Time,  his  creature,  from  the  fource 
'  Primaeval,  order'd  his  predcftin'd  courfe  ; 

'  Himfclf,  as  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand, 

*  Holding,  obedient  to  his  high  command, 
'  The  deep  abyfs,  the  long  continued  iftore  ;   . 

*  Where  months,  and  days,  and  hours,  and  minutes,  pour 

*  Their  floating  parts,  and  thenceforth  are  no  more, 

*  This  Alpha  and  Omega,  Firft  and  Laft, 
'  Who,  like  the  potter,  in  a  mould  has  caft 

*  The  world's  great  frame,  commanding  it  to  be 
'  Such  as  the  eyes  of  S^nfe  and  Reafon  fee ; 
'  Yet,  if  he  wills,  may  change  or  fpoil  the  whole ; 
'  May  take  yon  beauteous,  myfHck,  flarry  roll, 

*  And  bum  it  like  an  ufelefs  parchment  fcrbll ; 
.  *  May  from  it's  bafis  in  one  moment  pour  * 

*  This  melted  earth— 

*  Like  liquid  metal,  and  like  burning  ore ; 

'  Who,  fole  in  pow'r,  at  the  beginning  faid, 

'*  Let  fea,  and  air,  and  earth,  and  heav'n,  be  made,*' 

*  And  it  was  fo.— And  when  he  (hall  ordain 
'  In  other  fort,  has  but  to  fpeak  again, 

*  And  they  fhall  be  no  more  :  of  this  great  theme, 

*  This  glorious,  hallow'd,  cverlafting  Name, 

*  This  God,  I  would  difcourfe—— •* 

The  learned  elders  fat  ^ppallM,  amaz'd. 
And  each  with  mutual  look  on  other  gaz'd  ; 
Nor  fpeech  they  meditate,  nor  anfwer  frame : 
Too  plain,  alas  !  their  filence  fpake  their  fliame  ; 
Till  one,  in  whom  an  outward  mien  appeared. 
And  turn  iuperior  to  the  vulgar  herd. 
Began— that  human  learning's  fartheft  reach 
Was  but  to  note  the  doctrines  I  could  teach  ; 
That  mine  to  fpeak,  and  theirs  was  to  obey. 
For  I  in  knowledge  more  than  pow'r  did  fway ; 
And  the  ailoniih'd  world  in  me  beheld 
Mofes  cdijps'd,  and  Jeffe's  fon  excelPd. 

Humble 
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Hamble  a  iecond  bow^d^  and  took  the  word, 

Forefaw  my  name  by  future  age  ador'd : 

«  O  live/  faid  he,  •  thou  wifeft  of  the  wife  I 

*  As  none  has  equall'd,  none  fhall  ever  rife 

•  Excelling  thee—* 

Parent  of  wicked,  bane  of  honed  deeds. 
Pernicious  Flatt'ry !  thy  malignant  feedj 
In  an  ill  hour,  and  by  a  fatal  hand. 
Sadly  diffused' o*er  Virtue's  gleby  land. 
With  rifing  pride  amidfl  the  com  appear. 
And  choak  the  hopes  and  harvefl  of  the  year. 

And  now  the  whole  perplex'd  ignoble  crowd. 
Mute  to  my  queftions,  in  my  praifes  loud, 
Echo'd  the  word :  whence  things  arofe,  or  how 
They  thus  exift,  the  apteft  nothing  know ; 
What  yet  is  not,  but  is  ordain'd  to  be. 
All  vail  of  doubt  apart,  the  dulleft  fee. 

My  Prophets  and  my  Sophifls  finifh'd  here 
Their  civil  efforts  of  the  verbal  war : 
Not  fo  my  Rabbins  and  Logicians  yield ; 
Retiring,  ftill  they  combat :  from  the  field 
Of  open  arms  unwilling  they  depart. 
And  fculk  behind  the  fubterfuge  of  art. 
To  fpeak  one  thing,  mix'd  diale6b  they  join, 
Pivide  the  limple,  and  the  plain  define ; 
Fix  fancy'd  laws,  and  form  imagined  rules. 
Terms  of  their  art,  and  jargon  of  their  fchools  a 
Hi-grounded  maxims^,  by  falfe  glofs  enlarg'd. 
And  captious  Science  againfl  Reafon  charg'd. 

Soon  their  crude  notions  with  each  other  fought; 
The  advcrfe  ftft  deny'd  what  this  had  taught ; 
And  he  at  length  the  ampleft  triumph  gain'd. 
Who  contradidled  what  the  laH  maintain'd. 

O  wretched  impotence  of  human  mind ! 
We,  erring,  ftill  excufe  for  error  find. 
And  darkling  grope,  not  knowing  we  ar^  blind. 
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Vain  man !  fince  firfl  the  blufhing  fire  eilay'd 
His  folly  with  conneded  leaves  to  ihade. 
How  does  the  crime  of  thy  refembling  race. 
With  like  attempt,  that  priftine  eri'or  trace? 
Too  plain  thy  nakednefs  of  foul  efpy'd. 
Why  doll  thou  ftrive  the  confcious  ^ame  to  hide^ 
■By  malks  of  eloquence  and  veils  of  pride? 

With  outward  fmiles  their  flatt'ry  I  received, 
Own'd  my  fick  mind  by  their  difcourfe  reliev'd ; 
But  bent,  and  inward  to  myfelf^  again 
Perplex'd,  thefe  matters  I  revolv'd  in  vain. 
My  fearch  ftill  tir'd,  my  labour  ftill  renew'd. 
At  length  I  Ignorance  and  Knowledge  view'd 
Impartial;  both  in  equal  balance  laid. 
Light  flew  the  knowing  fcale,  the  doubtful  heavy  weigh'df 

Forc*d  by  refleftive  Reafon,  I  confefs 
That  human  fcience  is  uncertain  guefs. 
Alas !  we  grafp  at  clcfuds,  and  beat  the  air. 
Vexing  that  fpirit  we  intend  to  dear. 
Can  thought  beyond  the  bounds  of  matter  climb? 
Or  who  (hall  tell  me  what  is  fpace  or  time  ? 
In  vain  we  lift  up  our  prefumptuous  eye$ 
To  what  our  Maker  to  their  ken  denies : 
The  fearcker  follows  M,  the  objed  fkfter  fiieii 
The  little  which  impcrfcaiy  we  find. 
Seduces  only  the  bewilder'd  mind 
To  fruitlefs  fearch  of  ibmething  yet  behind. 
Various  jdiicuiEons  tear  our  heated  brain : 
Opinions  often  turn ;  ftill  doubts  remain>; 
And  who  indulges  thought  increafes  pain. 

How  narrow  limits  were  to  Wifilom  giv'n! 
Earth  (he  furveys ;  fhe  thence  would  meafure  heav'n4 
Thro'  mifts  obfcure,  now  wings  her  tedious  way> 
Now  wanders,  dazzPd  with  too  bright  a  day; 
And  fron^  the  fommit  of  a  pathlefs  coaft, 
Sees  infinite^  and  inihas  fight  i$  loft* 

Remember 
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Remember  that  the  cursM  defire  to  know. 
Offspring  of  Adam,  was  thy  fourcc  of  woe  j 
Why  wilt  thou,  then,  renew  the  vain  porfuitj 
And  rafhly  catch  at  the  forbidden  fruit? 
With  empty  labour  and  eluded  ftrife. 
Seeking,  by  knowledge,  to  attain  to  life  ; 
For  ever  from  that  fatal  tree  dcbarr'd. 
Which  flaming  fwords  and  angry  cherubs  guard. 


BOOK   n. 

PLEASURE. 

THt     ARGUMENT. 

Solomon  again  feeking  happinefs,  inquires  if  wealth  and  greatnefs  can  product 
it:  begins  with  the  magnificence  of  gardens  and  buildings  j  the  luxury  of 
mufick  and  feafting  \  and  proceeds  to  the  hopes  and  defires  of  ioTe.  In  two 
cpifodes  are  ihewn  the  follies  and  troubles  of  that  palfion.  Solomon^  ftill 
difappointed,  falls  under  the  temptations  of  libertlnifm  and  idolatry;  reco- 
vers his  thought  j  reafons  aright;  and  concludes  that,  as  to  the  pUrfuit  of 
pleafure  andfenfual  delight^  all  is  vanity  Alio  tzxation  or  irxaxT* 

*  'npR  Y  then,  O  man  I  the  moments  to  deceive 

,        *  That  from  the  womb  attend  thee  to  the  grave  t 
'  POr  weary'd  Nature  find  fome  apter  fcheme ; 

*  Health  be  thy  hope,  and  Pleafure  be  thy  theme* 

*  From  the  perplexing  and  unequal  ways 

'  Where  Study  brings  thee ;  from  the  endlefs  maz» 

*  Which  Doubt  perfoades  to  run,  forewarn*d,reccdc 
«  To  the  gay  field  and  flow'ry  path,  that  lead 

*  To  jocund  mirth,  foft  joy,  and  carelefs  tuft : 

*  Forfake  what  may  inftrudl  for  what  may  pleafe  ; 

*  Eilay  amuiing  art  and  proud  expence, 

*  And  make  thy.rec-Ubn  fubjed  to  thy  fenfe  I* 

I  commun'd  thus.     The  pow'r  of  wealth  I  tryM, 
And  all  the  various  luxe  of  coftly  piide ; 
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Artifts  and  plans  reliev'd  my  folemn  hours ; 

I  founded  palaces^  and  planted  bow'rs. 

Birdsy  iifhes^  beafts,  of  each  exotick  kind, 

I  to  the  limits  of  my  court  cotiiin'd. 

To  trees  transferred  I  gave  a  fecond  birth. 

And  bid  a  foreign  (hade  grace  Jndah's  earth. 

Pi(h  ponds  were  made  where  former  forefts  grew. 

And  hills  were  levelPd  to  extend  the  view. 

Rivers,  diverted  from  their  native  courfe. 

And  bound  with  chains  of  artificial  force. 

From  large  cafcades  in.  pleafing  tumult  roU'd, 

Or  rofe  thro'  figur'd  ftone  or  breathing  gold. 

From  fartheft  Africa's  tormented  womb 

The  marble  brought,  ere{b  ^e  fpacious  dofiie. 

Or  forms  the  pillars  long-extended  rows. 

On  which  the  planted  grove  and  penfile  garden  grows. 

The  workmen  here  obey  the  mailer's  call. 
To  gild  the  turret-and  to  paint  the  wall ; 
To  mar^the  pavement  there,  with  various  ftone. 
And  oil  the  jafper  fteps  to  rear  the  throne : 
The  ipreading  cedar,  that  an  age  had  floods 
Supreme  of  trees,  and  miftrefs  of  the  wood. 
Cut  down  and  carv'd,  my  ihining  roof  adorns, 
.  And  Lebanon  his  ruin'd  honour  mourns. 

A  thoufand  artifts  ihew  their  cunning  pow'r,   . 
To  raife  the  wonders  of  the  iv'ry  tow'r : 
Avthoufaiid  maidens  ply  the  purple  loom. 
To  weave  thf  bed  and  deck  the  regal  room ; 
Till  Tyre  confe/Tes  her  cxhaufted  ftore. 
That  on  her  coaft  the  murex  *  is  no  more  ; 
Till  from  the  Parian  ifle  and  Lybia's  coaft 
The  mountains  grieve  their  hopes  of  marble  loft  ^ 
And  India's  woods  return  their  juft  complaint. 
Their  brood  decay'd^  and  want  of  elephant. 

*  Tbe  murex  2s  a  iheU-filh,  of  the  liquor  whereof  t  purple  colour  ii  msdo* 

L  Mr 


Is  BEAUTIES    OF    POETRY. 

My  fall  deflgn  with  vaft  expence  achieved, 
I  came,  beheld,  admir'd,  refleded,  grieved: 
I  chid  the  folly  of  my  thoughtlefs  hafte  ; 
For,  the  work  perfeded,  the  joy  was  paft. 

To  my  new  couru  fad  Thought  did  ftill  repair. 
And  Foond  my  gilded  roofs  hang  hovering  Care* 
In  vain  on  iilken  beds  I  fought  repofe. 
And  reftlefs  oft  from  purple  couches  rofe  ; 
Vexatious  Thought  ftill  found  my  flying  mind. 
Nor  bound  by  limits,  nor  to  place  confined ; 
Haunted  my  nights,  and  terrify'd  my  days, 
Stalk'd  thro'  my  gardens,  and  purfu'd  my  ways. 
Nor  ihut  from  artful  bow'r,  nor  loft  in  winding  maae. 

Yet  take  thy  bent,  my  foul !  another  fcnfe 
Indulge ;  add  mufick  to  magnificence : 
Effiiy  if  harmony  may  grief  controal. 
Or  pow'r  of  found  prevail  opon  the  fouL 
Often  our  feers  and  poets  have  confefs'd. 
That  mufick's  force  can  tame  the  furious  beaft ; 
Can  make  the  wolf  or  foaming  boar  reftrain 
Mis  rage,  the  lion  drop  his  crefted  main. 
Attentive  to  the  fong  ;  the  lynx  forget 
His  wrath  to  man,  and  lick  the  minftrel's  feet; 
Are  we,  alas !  lefs  favage  yet  than  thefe  ? 
Elfe  muiick,  fure^  may  human  cares  appeafe  ! 

I  fpake  my  purpofe  ;  and  the  chearful  chcHr 
Parted  their  ihares  of  harmony  :  the  lyre 
Soften'd  the  timbrel's  noife  ;  the  trumpet's  found 
Provok'd  the  Dorian  Hute,  (both  fweeter  found 
When  mix'd ;)  the  Hfc  the  viol's  notes  reiin'd  ; 
And  ev'ry  ftrength  with  ev'ry  grace  was  join'd^ 
Each  morn  they  wak'd  me  with  a  fprightly  lay  ; 
Of  op'ning  hpav'n  they  Tung,,  and  gladfomc  day : 
Each  evening  their  repeated  Hull  exprefs'd. 
Scenes  of  repofe,  and  images  of  reft. 
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Yet  (HIl  in  vain  :  for  mafick  gathered  thongbti       ' 

Bat  how  unequal  the  effects  it  brought? 

The  foft  ideas  of  the  chearful  note. 

Lightly  received,  were  eafily  forgot ; 

The  fblemn  violence  of  the  graver  found 

Knew  to  ftrike  deep,  and  leave  a  lafting  wound.    ' 

And  now  refleding,  I  with  grief  defcrjr 
The  fickly  luft  of  the  fantailkk  eye ; 
How  the  weak  organ  is  with  feeing  clc^'dj 
Flying  ere  night  what  it  at  noon  enjoy'd. 
And  now  (unhappy  fearch  of  thought !)  I  found 
The  fickle.ear  foon  glutted  with  the  found  ; 
Condemn'd  eternal  changes  to  purfue, 
Tir'd  with  the  laft,  and  eager  of  the  new* 

I  bade  the  virgins  and  the  youth  advance. 
To  temper  mufick  with  the  fprightly  dance. 
In  vain  \  too  low  the  mimick  motions  ieem  i 
What  takes  our  heart  nvuft  merit  our  efteem.* 
Nature,  I  thought,  perform'd  too  mean  a  part. 
Forming  her  movements  to  the  xuks  of  art ; 
And  vex'di  I  found  that  the  mufician's  hand 
Had  o'er  the  dancer's  mind  too  great  commands 

I  drank  ;  I  lik'd  it  not :  'twas  rage  ;  'twas  noiic  ; 
An  airy  fcene  of  tranfitory  joys. 
In  vain  I  traded  that  the  flowing  bowl 
Would  banifh  forrow  and  enlarge  the  ibuh 
To  the  late  revel  and  potrafted  feafl 
Wild  dreams  fucceeded,  and  diforderM  reft  ; 
And  as  at  dawn  of  morn  fair  Reafon's  light 
Broke  thro'  the  fumes  and  phantcMns  of  the  night  j 
What  had  been  faid,  I  aflc'd  my  foul— what  done  f 
How  flow'd  our  mirth,  and  whence  the  fource  begnn  ? 
Perhaps  the  jeft  that  charm'd  the  fprightly  crowd. 
And  made  the  jovial  table  laugh  fo  loud. 
To  fome  falfe  notion  ow'd  it's  poor  pretence  ; 
To  ai)  an\biguo«8  word's  perverted  (exkfe  ; 
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To  a  wild  fonnet^  or  a  wanton  air ; 
Offence  and  torture  to  the  fober  ear. 
Perhaps,  alas  !  the  pleafing  ftream  was  broaght 
From  this  man*s  error,  from  another's  fault ; 
From  topicks  which  gt>od-natttre  would  forget. 
And  prudence  mention  with  the  laft  regret. 

Add  yet  unnumbered  ills,  that  lie  unfeen 
In  the  pernicious  draught ;  the  word  obfcene. 
Or  harfh,  which  once  elancM  muft  ever  fly 
Irrevocable ;  the  too  prompt  reply. 
Seed  of  fevere  diftruft  and  fierce  debate. 
What  we  fliould  fhun,  and  what  we  ought  to  hate. 

Add,  too,  the  blood  impov'rilh'd,  and  the  cburfe 
Of  health  fupprefs'd,  by  wine's  continu'd  force. 

Unhappy  man  !  whom  (brrow  thus,  and  rage. 
To  difFVcnt  ills  alternately  engage  : 
Who  driiiks,  alas !  but  to  forget ;  nor  fees 
That  melancholy  floth,  fevere  difeafe, 
Mem'ry  confus'd,  and  interrupted  thought, 
(Death's  harbingers)  lie  latent  in  the  draught ; 
And  in  the  flow'rs  that  wreath  the  fparkling  bowl. 
Fell  adders  Wifs,  and  pois'nous  ferpeuts  roll. 

Remains  there  aught  untry'd  that  may  remove 
Sickncfs  of  mind,  and  heal  the  bofom  ? — Love  ! 
Love  y  ?t  remains !  indulge  his  genial  fire  ; 
Cheriih  fair  Hope;  folicit  young  Defire, 
And  boldly  bid  thy  anxious  foul  explore 
This  laft  great  remedy's  myfterious  pow'r. 

Why,  therefore,  hefitates  my  doubtful  breaft  ? 
Why  ceafes  it  one  moment  to  be  blefs'd  ? 

*  Fly  f A^i  *  t,  my  friends !  my  fervants,  fly  !  employ 
'  Your  inftant  pains  to  bring  your  mailer  joy. 

*  Let  all  my  wives  and  concubines  be  drefs'd  ; 

*  Let  them  to  night  attend  the  royal  feaft  ; 

*  All  Ifrael's  tciuty,  all  the  foreign  fair, 

*  Tfc  ^i. ti  of  princes,  or  the  fpoils  of  war : 


Before 
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*  Before  their  monarch  they  fhall  fingly  pafs, 

*  And  the  moft  worthy  fhall  obtain  the  grace.' 

I  iaid— the  feaft  was  ferv'd  ;  the  bowl  was  crown'd  ; 
To  the  king's  pleafure  went  the  mirthful  round. 
The  women  came  :  as  cuftom  wills,  they  pais'd* 
On  one  (O  that  diftinguifh'd  one !)  I  caft 
The  fav'rite  glance — O  !  yet  my  mind  retains 
That  fond  beginning  of  my  infant  pains! 
Mature  the  virgin  was,  of  Egypt's  race, 
.  Grace  fhap'd  her  limbs,  and  beauty  deck'd  her  face: 
Eafy  her  motion  feem'd,  ferene  her  air  ; 
Full,  tho'  unzon'd,  her  bofbm  rofe;  her  hair 
Unty'd,  and  ignorant  of  artful  ai^ 
Adown  her  ihoulders  loofely  lay  difplay'd. 
And  in  the  jetty  curls  ten  thoufand  Cupids  play'd. 

Fix'd  on  her  charms,  and  pleas'd  that  I  could  loye» 

*  Aid  me,  my  friends,  contribute  to  improve 

*  Your  monarch's  blifs !'  I  laid :  *  fre(h  rofes  bring 

*  To  ftrew  my  bed,  till  the  impov'rilh'd  Spring 
^  Confefs  her  want ;  around  my  am'rous  head 

*  Be  dropping  myrrh  and  liquid  amber  (hed, 

*  Till  Arab  has  no  more ;  from  the  foft  lyre, 

*  Sweet  flute,  and  ten-ftring'd  inllrument,  require 
'  Sounds  of  delight — and  thou,  fair  nymph,  draw  nigh  ! 

*  Thou,  in  whofe  graceful  form  and  potent  eye 

*  Thy  mailer's  joy,  long  fought,  at  length  is  found  j 

*  And  as  thy  brow,  let  my  defires  be  crown'd. 

*  O  fav'rite  virgin,  that  haft  warm'd  the  breaft 

*  Whofe  fov'reign  didlates  fubjugate  the  Eaft  I* 
I  faid  ;  and  fudden  from  the  golden  throne. 

With  a  fubmiflive  ftep,  I  hafted  down.  ^^^'^  i 

The  glowing  garland  from  my  hair  I  took. 
Love  in  my  heart,  obedience  in  my  look  ; 
Prepared  to  place  it  on  her  comely  head— 
«  O  fav'rite  virgin !'  yet  again  I  feid, 

*  Receive 
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*  Receive  the  honours  deftin'd  to  thy  brow; 
^  And  O^  above  thy  fellows^  happy  thou ! 

'  Their  duty  moil  thy  ibv'reiga  word  obey^-i^ 
'  Rife  up,  my  love;  ray  fair-one,  come  away  I  * 

What  pangy  alas !  what  extafy  of  fmart 
Tore  up  my  fenfes  and  transfixed  my  heart. 
When  fhe,  with  modeft  icom,  the  wreath  retttrn'd^ 
Keclio'd  her  beauteous  neck,  and  inward  moum'd! 

Forc'd  by  my  pride,  I  my  concern  ftipprefs'd. 
Pretended  drowzinefs,  and  wifh  of  reft; 
And  fullen,  I  forfook  th'  imperfed  feaft : 
Ord'ring  the  eonochs,  to  whoie  proper  cars 
Our  eaftern  grandeur  gii||s  th'  imprifon'd  fair. 
To  lead  her  forth  to  a  diftinguifh'd  bow'r, 
-  And  bid  her  drefs  the  bed  and  wait  the  ho«r« 

Reftlefs  I  followed  this  obdurate  maid, 
(Swift  are  the  fleps  that  Love  and  Anger  tread  !} 
Approach'd  her  perfon,  courted  her  embrace, 
Renew'd  ray  flame,  repeated  my  difgrace ; 
By  turns  pqt  on  the  fuppliant  and  the  lord  ; 
Threatened  this  monient,  and  the  next  implor*d  j 
OfFer'd  again  the  unaccepted  wreath. 
And  choice  of  happy  love,  or  inltant  death. 

Averfe  to  all  her  am'rous  king  defir'd. 
Far  as  fhe  might  (he  decently  retir'd  ; 
And  darting  fcorn  and  forrow  from  her  eyes-^ 

*  What  means,'  faid  (he„  '  King  Solomon  the  wife  ? 

•  This  wretched  body  trembles  at  yourpow'r; 

*  Thus  far  could  FortiKie,  but  five  can  no  more, 

*  Free  to  herfelf  my  potent  mind  remains, 

*  Nor  fears  the  viclor's  rage,  nor  feels  his  chains. 

*  'Tis  faid  that  thou  canll:  plaufibly  difpute, 

*  (Supreme  of  feers !)  of  angel,  man,  and  brute  j 

*  Canft  plead,  with  fubtle  wit  and  fair  difcourfc, 

*  Of  paflion^s  folly  and  of  rcafon's  force. 


\ 
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*  That  to  the  tribes  atteative,  thou  canfl  know 

*  Whence  ifaLeir  mbfortames  or  their  bleffings  flow; 
'  That  thoa  in  fcience  as  in  pow'r  art  great, 

'  And  truth  and  honour  on  thy  edids  wait. 
.  ^  Where  is  that  knowledge  now,  that  r-egal  thoaght, 

*  With  jull  advice  and  timely  counfel  fraught  ? 

*  Where  now,  O  Judge  of  Ifi-ael,  does  it  rove  ?— — 
'  What  in  one  moment  doll  thou  offer  ?  Love— 

*  Love  ?  why,  'tis  joy  or  forrow,  peace  or  ftrife ; 

*  *Tis  all  the  colour  of  remaining  life  ; 
'  And  human  mis'ry  muft  begin  or  end, 

*  As  he  becomes  a  tyrant  or  a  friend* 

'  Would  David's  fon,  religious,  juft,  and  grave, 

*  To  the  firil  bride-bed  of  the  world  receive 
'  A  foreigner,  a  heathen,  and  a  flavc  ? 

*  Or,  grant  thypaffion  has  thefc  names  deftroy'd, 

*  That  Love,  like  Death,  makes  all  diftin£lioiii  void  ; 

*  Yet  in  hit  empire  o'er  thy  abjeft  breaft, 

'  His  flames  and  torments  only  are  exprefs'd ; 
'  His  rage  can  in  my  fmiles  alone  relent^ 
'  And  all  his  }oys  foiicit<my  confent. 

'  Soft  love,  fpontaneoQs  tree,  it's  parted  root 
'  Muft  from  two  hearli  with  equal  vigour  (hoot ; 
<  Whilft  each  delighted,  and  delighting,  gives 
'  The  pleaiing  extafy  which  each  receives : 

*  Cherifh'd  with  hope,  and  fed  with  joy,  it  grows ; 

*  It's  chearful  buds  their  op'ning  bloom  difdofe, 
'  And  round  the  happy  foil  diffuiive  odour  flows. 

*  If  angry  Fate  that  mutual  care  denies, 

'.  The  &ding  plant  bewails  it's  due  fupplies  ; 

*  Wild  with  defpair,  or  iick  with  grief,  it  dies« 

*  By  force  beafts  ad,  and  are  by  force  reilrain'd ; 
«  The  human  miud  by  gentle  means  is  gain'd. 

*  Thy  ufelefs  ftrength,  mifkaken  king,  employ : 
'  Sated  vnx\i  xage,  and  ignorant  of  joy. 
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•  Thou  fhalt  not  gain  wKat  I  deny  to  yield, 

'  Nor  reap  the  harveft^  tho'  thou  ipoirft  the  field* 

•  Know,  Solomon,  thy  poor  extent  of  fway ; 

•  Contradt  thy  brow,  and  Ifrael  fhall  obey  ; 

'  But  wilful  Love  thqu  mufl  with  fmiles  appeaie^ 

•  Approach  his  awful  throne  by  juft  degrees, 

'  And  if  thou  wouldil  be  happy,  learn  to  pleaie. 

•  Not  that  thofc  arts  can  here  fuccefsful  prove, 

•  For  I  am  dcftin'd  to  another's  love* 

'  Beyond  the  cruel  bounds  of  thy  command, 

•  To  my  dear  equal,  in  my  native  land, 

•  My  plighted  vow  I  gave  ;  I  his  received : 

•  Each  fwore  with  truth,  with  pleafure  each  belicv'd  ; 

•  The  mutual  contract  was  to  heaven  convey'd  ; 

•  In  equal  fcales  the  bufy  angels  weigh'd 

•  It's  folemn  force,  and  clapp'd  their  wings,  and  (pread 

•  The  lafting  roll,  recording  what  we  faid. 

•  Now  in  my  heart  behold  thy  poniard  ftain'd  ; 

•  Take  the  fad  life  which  I  have  long  difdain'd  ; 
'  End,  in  a  dying  virgin's  wretched  fate, 

«  Thy  ill-ftarr'd  paffion,  and  my  ftedfaft  hate  : 
'  For  long  as  blood  informs  thefe  circling  veins, 

•  Or  fleeting  breath  it's  lateft  pow'r  retains, 

•  Hear  me  to  Egypt's  vengeful  gods  declare, 

•  Hate  is  my  part ;  be  thine,  O  king,  defpair. 

•  Now  ftrike!'  flie  faid,  and  oprn'd  bare  her  bread. 

•  Stand  it  in  Judah*s  Chronicle^  confefs'd, 

•  That  David's  fon,  by  impious  paffion  mov'd, 

•  Smote  a  fhe-flave,  and  murder'd  what  helov'd  !* 
AHiam'd,  confus'd,  I  darted  from  the  bed. 

And  to  my  foul,  yet  uncollefted,  faid, 

•  JiUo  thyfelf,  fond  Solomon,  return; 

•  Reflefl  ap^ain,  and  thou  again  flialt  mourn.* 
When  I  tliro'  number'd  years  have  pleafure  fought. 
And  in  vain  hope  the  wanton  phantom  caught. 
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To  mock  my  knfe  said  mortify  my  piide> 
'Tis  in  another'^  pbw'r,  and  is  deny'd. 
Am  I  a  king^  great  Heav'n  I  does  life  or  death 
Hang  on  the  wrath  or  mercy  of  my  breathy  ' 
While  kneeling  I  my  fervant's  fmiics  imploire. 
And  one  mad  damfel  dares  difpote  my  pow'r? 

To  ravifli  her  !— that  thought  was  foofi  deprefiM, 
Which  muft  debafe  the  monarch  to  the  beaft. 
To  fend  her  back  !-^0  whither,  and  to  whom  ? 
To  lands  where  Solomon  muft  never  comic  ? 
To  that  infulting  rivd's  happy  af ms. 
For  whom,  difdaiiAnrg  ine;  (ke  keeps  her  charms  t  ^ 

Fantaftick  tyrant  of  the  am'^ous  heart. 
How  hard  thy  yoke !  how  crtfel  is  thy  dart ! 
Thofe  'fcape  thy  ainger  who  refirife  thy  fway. 
And  thofe  arepunifH^d  moft  who  moft  obey. 
See  Jttdah's  king  revere  thy  greater  pow'r ; 
What  canft  thou  covet,  or  how  triumph  more  f 
Why  then,  O  Love,  with  Hii  obdurate  cari 
Does  this  proad  nymph  reject  a  monarches  piriy'r? 
Why  to  fome  fimpk  (hepherd  does  fhe  run. 
From  the  fond  arms  of  David's  favorite  fon  ? 
Why  flies  (he  from  the  glories  of  a  court. 
Where  wealth  and  plcfaftf e  aiay  thy  reign  fupport ; 
To  fome  poor  cottage  oh  the  mountain's  brow, 
Nov/  bleak  with  winds,  and  cover'd  now  with  fnow. 
Where  pinching  want  muft  curb  her  warm  defires. 
And  houfliold  cares  fupprefs  thy  genial  fires  ?  ' 

Too  aptly  the  afflidcd  heathens  prove 
The  force,  while  they  ttt&.  the  (brines  of  Love. 
His  myftick  form  th«  artisans  of  Greece 
In  wounded  ftone  or  molten  gold  exprcfs ; 
And  Cyprus  to  his  gBdhiad  pays  her  vow. 
Faft  in  his  hand  th^  idol  holds  his  bow; 
A  quiver  by  his  (ide  fuftikins  his  ftore 
Of  pointed  darts,  fa'd^ffibl^ms*  6f  his  poi/if! 

M  A  pair 
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A  pair  of  wings  he  has^  which  he  extends 
Now  to  be  gone ;  ^hich  now  again  he  bends^ 
Prone  to  return^  as  beil  may  {trve  his  wanton  ends. 
Entirely  thus  I  find  the  fiend  pourtray'd. 
Since  firil,  alas !  I  faw  the  beauteous  maid* 
I  felt  him  Utrike,  aad  now  I  fee  him  fly : 
Curs'd  daemon  1  O  for  ever  broken  lie 
Thofe  fatal  fhafts  by  which  I  inward  bleed  1 

0  can  my  wifhes  yet  overtake  thy  ipeed ! 

TiT*d  may'll  thou  pant«  and  hang  thy  flagging  wing^ 
Except  thou  turn'ft  thy  courfe^  refolv'd  to  bring 
The  damfel  back,  and  fave  the  love-iick  king. 

My  foul  thus  ftruggling  ia  the  fatal  net. 
Unable  to  enjoy  or  to  forget, 

1  reafon'd  much,  alas !  but  more  I  lov'd. 
Sent  and  recall'i,  ordain'd  and  difapprov'd  ; 
Till,  hopelefs,  plung'd  in  an  abyfs  of  grief, 
I  from  necefllty  receiv'd  relief; 

Time  gently  aided  to  afluage  my  pain. 

And  Wifdom  took  once  more  the  flacken'd  rein. 

But  O  how  fhort  my  interval  of  woe! 
Our  griefs  how  fwift,  our  remedies  how  flow ! 
Another  nymph,  (for  fo  did  Heav'n  ordain. 
To  change  the  manner  but  renew  the  pain;) 
Another  nymph,  amongft  tlie  many  fair 
That  made  my  foftcr  Jiours  their  folemn  care. 
Before  die  rell  affeded  Hill  to  ftand. 
And  watch'd  my  eye,  preventing  my  comnund. 
Abra — Ihe  fo  was  calPd— did  fooneft  hafle 
To  grace  my  prefence — Abra  went  the  lafl : 
Abra  was  ready  ere  I  call'd  her  name  j 
And  tho'  I  caird  another,  Abra  came. 

Her  equals  firft  obferv'd  her  growing  zeal. 
And  laughing  glofs'd,  that  Abra  ferv'd  fo  well. 
To  me  her  aftions  did  unheeded  die. 
Or  were  remark'd  but  with  a  common  eye; 
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Till  more  apprizM  of  what  the  rumour  faid. 
More  I  obferv'd  peculiar  in  the  maid. 

The  fun  declined  had  fhot  his  weftern  ray. 
When,  tir'd  with  bufinefs  of  the  folemn  day, 
I  purpos^'d  to  tinbend  the  evening  hours. 
And  banquet  private  in  the  women's  bow'rs. 
I  call'd  before  I  fat  to  wa(h  my  hands. 
For  fo  the  precept  of  the  law  commands  ; 
Love  had  ordain'd  that  it  was  Abra's  turn 
To  mix  the  fweets  and  minifler  the  urn. 

With  awful  homage  and  fubmiffive  dread 
The  maid  approached,  on  my  declining  head 
To  pour  the  oils :  fhe  trembled  as  fhe  pour'd ; 
With  an  unguarded  look  (he  now  devour'd 
My  nearer  face;  and  now  recall'd  her  eye. 
And  heav'd,.  and  ftrove  to  hide  a  fudden  figh. 
'  And  whence,'  faid  I,  '  canil  thou  have  dread  or  pain? 
'  What  can  thy  imag'ry  of  forrow  mean  ? 
'  Secluded  from  the  world  and  all  it's  care, 
'  Haft  thou  to  grieve  or  joy,  to  hope  or  fear  ? 
'  For  fure,'  I  added,  '  fure  thy  little  heart 

•  Ne'er  felt  Love's  anger,  or  receiv'd  his  dart?* 
Abaih'd  (he  blufh'd,  and  with  diforder  fpoke; 

Her  rifing  (hame  adoru'd  the  words  it  broke. 

*  If  the  great  mafter  will  defcend  to  hear 
'  The  humble  feries  of  his  handmaid's  care, 
'  O  !  while  fhe  tells  it  let  him  not  put  on 

•  The  look  that  awes  the  nations  from  the  throne  : 
»  O  !  let  not  death  fevere  in  glory  lie 

'  In  the  king's  frown  and  terror  of  his  eye. 

•  Mine  to  obey,  thy  part  is  to  ordain  ; 
'  And  tho'  to  mention  be  to  fuffcr  paiii, 
'  If  the  king  fmiles  whilft  I  my  woe  recite, 
«  If  weeping  I  find  favour  in  his  fight, 

•  Flow  fail  my  tears,  full  rifing  his  delight, 

M  z  *  O  wit- 
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'  O  witnefs  earth  beneath,  and  heav'n  above* 

For  can  I  hide  it !  I  am  fick  of  love: 

If  madnefft  may  the  name  of  pafiion  bear. 

Or  love  be  call'd  what  is  indeed  df  fpair. 

'  Thou  fov'reign  PowV,  whofe  fecret  will  coiltroi|la 

The  inward  b'-nt  and  motion  of  our  (iiuls  ! 

Why  hail  thou  placM  fach  infinite  degrees 

Between  the  caufe  and  cure  of  my  difeafe  ? 

The  mighty  objcft  of  that  ragbg  fire 

In  which  unpity'd  Abra  maft  expire. 

Had  he  been  born  Cotiie  fimple  fhepherd's  h^. 

The  lowing  herd  or  fleecy  (hcep  his  care. 

At  morn  with  him  I  o'er  the  hills  had  run. 

Scornful  of  winter's  froft  and  fummer^s  fun. 

Still  aiking  where  he  made  his  flock  to  reft  at  noon. 

For  him  at  night,^  the  dear  expected  gued, 

I  had  with  haft)  j6y  prepared  the  fea^. 

And  from  the  cottage,  o'er  the  dillant  plain. 

Sent  forth  my  longing  eye  to  meet  the  fwain, 

Wav'ring,  impatient,  tofs'd  by  Hope  and  Fear« 

Till  he  and  Joy  together  ihould  appear. 

And  the  lov'd  dog  declare  his  mafter  near. 

On  my  declining  neck  and  open  breall 

I  fhould  have  lull'd  the  lovely  youth  to  reft. 

And  from  beneath  his  head  at  dawning  day. 

With  fofteft  care,  have  flol'n  my  arm  away. 

To  rife  and  from  the  fold  releafe  the  (heep. 

Fond  of  his  flock,  indulgent  to  his  fleep. 

'  Or  if  kind  Heav'n,  propitious  to  my  flame, 

(Fcr  fure  from  Heav'n  the  faithful  ardour  came!) 

Had  blefs'd  my  life,  and  deck'd  my  natal  hour. 

With  height  of  title  and  extent  of  pow'r. 

Without  a  crime  my  paflion  had  afpir'd. 

Found  the  lov'd  prince,  and  told  what  I  deiir'd, 

•  Then  I  had  come,  preventing  Sheba's  queen. 

To  fee  the  comeliefl  of  the  fons  of  n\en ; 
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'  To  hear  the  charming  poet's  am'rons  fohg,  .... 

*  And  gather  honey,  falHng  from  iis  tongue ; 

*  To  take  the  fragrant  kiiTes  of  his  mouth*  ..:     * 

*  Sweeter  than  breezes  of  her  native  foiith  ; 

f  Likening  his  grace,,  his  perfon,  and  his  mien, 

k  To  all  that  great  or  beauteous  T  had  feen. 

<  Serene  and  bright  his  eyes,  as  iblar  beams,  * 

*  Refledting  tempered  light  from  chr)'ftaf^ams  5 

*  Ruddy  as  gold  his  cheek ;  his  bofom  feir 

*  As  filver ;  the  curl'd  ringlets  of  hid  h«ir' ' 

*  Black  as  the  raven^s  wing  ;  his  Up^  more  red 

*  Than  eaftem  coral,  or  the  fcarlet  thread  5 
'  Even  his  teeth,  and  white  like  a  ;^oung  fl^ock, 

*  Coeval,  newly  fhorn,  from  the  clear  birook 

*  Recent,  and  blanching  on  the  funny  rock* 

*  Iv'ry,  with  fapphires  interfpers'd,  explains 
'  How  white  his  hinds,  how  blue  the  manly  veins  ; 

*  Columns  of  poliih'd  marble,  firmly  fet 
'  On  golden  bafes,  are  his  legs  and  ieet ; 

*  His  ftature  all  majeftick,  all  divine, 

*  Straight  as  the  palm>tree,  ftrong  as  is  the  pine ; 
'  Saffron  and  myrrh  a^e  on  hi?  garments  fhed, 

*  And  everlafting  fweets  bloom  round  his  head.— « 
'  What  utter  I !  where  am  I !  wretched  maid  ! 
'  Die,  Abra,  die  I  too  plainly  haft  thou  faid, 

*  Thy  foul's  defirc  to  meet  his  high  embrace, 

*  And  bleffing  ftamp'd  upon  thy  future  race ; 
'  To  bid  attentive  nations  blefs  thy  w<^mb, 

*  With  unborn  monarchs  charg'd,  and  Solomons  to  come ! 
Here  o'er  her  fpeech  her  flowing  eyes  prevail. 

'  O  foolifh  maid  !  and,  O  unhappy  tale  ! 
f  My  fuff'ring  heart  for  ever  fhall  defy 

*  New  wounds,  and  danger  from  a  future  eye, 
'  O !  yet  my  tortur^  ienies  deep  retain 
«  The  wretched  mem'ryof  my  former  pain, 
^  Tb^  dire  %$rant^  and  voy  Egyptian  chajm*  ^ 

'  As 
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*  As  time,'  I  (aid,  •  may  happily  dBice 

•  Tliat  cruel  image  oC  the  king's  dxfgrace, 
^  Imperial  Reafon  (hall  refume  her  feat, 

^  And  Solomon,  once  fall'n,  again  be  great. 
'  Betray'd  by  paffion,  as  fubdu'd  in  war, 
«  We  wifely  (hould  exert  a  double  care ; 

*  Nor  ever  ought  a  iecond  time  to  err,' 
This  Abra,  then— 

I  faw  her :  'twas  humanity ;  it  gave 
Some  refpite  to  the  (brrows  of  my  (lave. 
Her  fond  excefs  proclaimed  Her  paflion  true. 
And  gen'rons  pity  to  that  truth  was  due. 
Well  I  entreated  her  who  well  deferv'd  ; 
I  call'd  her  often,  for  (he  always  fcrv'd  : 
Ufe  made  her  perfon  eafy  to  my  (ight. 
And  eafe  infenfibly  produc'd  delight. 

Whene'er  I  revell'd  in  the  women's  bow'n, 
(For  firft  I  fought  her  but  at  loofer  hours) 
The  apples  (he  had  gather'd  fmelt  moft  fweet. 
The  cake  fhe  kneaded  was  the  fav'ry  meat ; 
But  fruits  their  odour  led,  and  meats  their  tade. 
If  gentle  Abra  had  not  dcck'd  the  feaft : 
Difhonour'd  did  the  fparkling  goblet  (land, 
Unlefs  recciv'd  from  gentle  Abra's  hand  ; 
And  when  the  virgins  form'd  the  ev'ning  choix, 
Raifin^  their  voices  to  the  mafler-lyre. 
Too  flat  I  thought  this  voice,  and  that  too  (hrill ; 
One  (hew'd  too  much,  and  one  too  little  (kill : 
Nor  could  my  foul  approve  the  mufick's  tone. 
Till  all  was  hufh'ji,  and  Abra  fung  alone. 
Fairer  fhe  feem'd  diftinguifh'd  from  the  reft. 
And  better  mien  difclos'd,  as  better  drefs'd  ; 
A  bright  tiara  round  her  forehead  ty'd. 
To  jufter  bounds  confin'd  it's  rifmg  pride  ; 
The  blulhing  ruby  on  her  fnowy  bread. 
Rendered  it's  panting  whitenefs  more  confef-j'd  ; 
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Bracelets  of  pearl  gave  roundnefs  to  her  arm^ 
And  ev'ry  gem  augmented  ev'ry  charm : 
Her  fenfes  pleas'd^  lier  beauty  dill  improv'd^ 
And  (he  more  lovely  grew  as  more  belov'd. 

And  now  I  could  behold,  avow,  and  blame. 
The  feveral  follies  of  my  former  flame ; 
Willing  my  heart  for  recompenfe  to  prove 
The  certain  joys  that  lie  in  profp^rous  love. 

*  For  wha|,'  faid  I,  '  from  Abra  can  I  fear, 

'  Too  humble  to  infult,  too  foft  to  be  fevere  ? 

*  The  damfel's  fble  ambition  is  to  pleafe  ; 

'  With  freedom  I  mty  like,  and  quit  with  eafe : 
'  She  foothes,  but  never  can  enthral  my  mind* 

*  Why  may  not  peace  and  love  foir  once  be  join'd  ?• 
Great  Heav'n  !  how  frail  thy  creature  man  is  made ! 

How  by  himielf  infenfibly  betray*d ! 

In  our  own  ibength  unhappily  fecure. 

Too  litde  cautious  of  the  adverfe  pow'r. 

And  by  the  blaft  of  felf«opinion  mov'd. 

We  wifh  to  charm,  and  feek  to  be  belov'd. 

On  Pleafure's  flowing  brink  we  idly  ftray, 

Mafters  as  yet  of  our  returning  way : 

Seeing  no  danger,  we  difarm  our  mind. 

And  give  our  condudl  to  the  waves  and  wind ; 

Then  in  the  flow'ry  mead  or  verdant  fhade. 

To  wanton  dalliance  negligently  laid. 

We  weave  the  chaplet  and  we  crown  the  bowl. 

And  fmiling  fee  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

Till  the  flrong  gulb  of  raging  paflion  rife. 

Till  the  dire  tempeft  mingles  earth  and  ikies. 

And  fwift  into  the  boundlefs  ocean  borne. 

Our  foolifli  confidence  too  late  we  mourn  ; 

Round  our  devoted  heads  the  billows  beat. 

And  from  our  troubled  view  the  leflen'd  lands  retreat.. 

O  mighty  Love  !  from  thy  unbounded  powV 
Hw  ihall  the  human  bofom  reit  fecure  ? 

How 
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How  (hall  our  thought  avoid  the  various  fiiare» 
Or  wifdom  to  our  cantion'd  foul  declare 
The  difF'rent  ihapes  thou  pleafeft  to  employ. 
When  bent  to  hurt,  and  certain  to  deftroy  f 

The  haughty  nymph,  in  open  beaaty  drefiM^ 
To-day  encounters  our  unguarded  breaft ; 
She  looks  with  majefty,  and  moves  with  flate : 
Unbent  her  foul*  and  in  misfortune  great. 
She  fcorns  the  world,  and  dares  the  rage  of  Fate* 

Here  whilft  we  take  ftem  manhood  for  qur  guide. 
And  guard  our  conduft  with  becoming  pride, 
Charm'd  with  the  courage  in  her  adi|n  fhuwn. 
We  praife  her  mind,  the  image  of  our  own. 
She  that  can  pleafe  is  certain  to  perfuade ; 
To-day  belov'd,  to-morrow  is  obeyed. 
We  think  we  fee  thro'  Reafon's  opticks  right. 
Nor  find  how  Beauty's  rays  elude  our  fight : 
Struck  with  her  eye  whilft  we  applaud  her  mind  ^ 
And  when  we  fpeak  her  great,  we  wifh  her  kind. 

To-morrow,  druel  Pow'r !  thou  arm'ft  the  feif 
With  flowing  forrow  and  diihevell'd  hair : 
Sad  her  complaint,  and  humble  is  her  tale  ; 
Her  iighs  explaining  where  her  accents  fail. 
Here  gen'rous  foftnefs  warms  the  honefl  breaA ; 
We  raife  the  fad,  and  fuccour  the  diflreifi'd ; 
And  whilft  our  wi(h  prepares  the  kind  relief, 
Whilft  pity  mitigates  her  rifing  grief. 
We  ficken  foon  from  her  contagious  care. 
Grieve  for  her  forrows,  groan  for  her  defpair. 
And  againft  love,  too  late,  thofe  bofoms  arm. 
Which  tears  can  foften,  and  which  fighs  can  warm. 

Againft  this  neareft,  cnielleft  of  foes. 
What  lliall  wit  meditate,  or  force  oppofe  ? 
Whence,  feeble  Nature,  fhall  we  fummon  aid. 
If  by  our  pity  and  our  pride  hetray'd  ? 
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E^rternal  remedy  (hall  we  hope  to  find. 

When  the  clofe  fiend  has  gain'd  our  treacherous  .mind  j^ 

infulting  there  does  Reafon's  power  deride. 

And,  blind  himfelf^  cohduds  the  dazeled  guide  ^^ 

My  conqu'ror  now,  my  lovely  Abra,  held  "^ 
My  freedom  in  her  chains  ;  my  heart  was  fijl'd 
With  her,  with  her  alone  i  in  her  alone 
It  fought  it's  peace  and  joy :  while  fhe  was  gone 
It  figh'd,  and  griev'd,  impatient  of  her  ftay  ; 
jletum'd«  fhe  chased  thofe  fighs,  that  grief,  away$ 
Her  abfence  made  the  night ;  her  prefence  brought  the  day* 

The  ball,  the  play,  the  maflc,  by  turns  fucceed  : 
For  her  I  make  the  fong ;  the  dance  jyith  hejr  I  lead. 
f  court  her,  varions,  in  each  fhape  and  drefs 
That  luxury  may  form  or  thought  exprefs. 

To-day  beneath  the  palm-tree,  on  the  plain*, 
fn  Deborah's  arms  and  habit  Abra  reigns  ; 
The  wreath,  denoting  conqueft,  guides  her  hrow^ 
And  low,  like  Barak,  at  her  feet  f  bow. 
The  mimick  Chorus  fings  her  profp'rous  hand. 
As  ihe  had  (lain  the  foe  and  fav'd  the  land. 

To-morrow  fhe  approves  a  fofter  air, 
Forfakes  the  pomp  and  pageantry  of  war  j 
The  form  of  .peaceful  Abigail  affumes. 
And  from  the  village  with  the  prefent  comes : 
The  youthful  band  depofe  their  glittering  arms^ 
Receive  her  bojijinties  and  recite  her  charms, 
Whilfl  I  afTume  my  father's  ft€p  and  n^ien. 
To  meet,  with  due  rcgafd,  my  future  queen. 

If  haply  Abra's  will  be  now  inclined 
To  range  the  woods  or  chace  the  flying  hind. 
Soon  as  the  fun  awakes,  the  fprigh'tly  court 
Leave  their  repofe,  and  haften  to  the  fport. 
In  leflen'd  royalty,  and  humble  ilate. 
Thy  king,  Jerufalem  !  defcends  to  wait 

•  '  .         N  Till 
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Till  Abra  comes.    She  comeft !  a  milk-white  fteed. 
Mixture  of  Persia's  and  Arabia's  breed, 
Suflains  the  nymph :  her  garments  flying  loo/c, 
(As  the  Sydonian  maids  or  Thracian  ufe) 
And  half  her  knee  and  half  her  bread  appear. 
By  art,  like  negligence,  difclos'd,  and  bare. 
Her  left-hand  guides  the  hunting  courfer's  flightj^ 
A  iilver  bow  (he  carries  in  her  right. 
And  from  the  golden  quiver  at  her  fide, 
Ruilles  the  ebon  arrow*s  feather'd  pride ; 
Saphires  and  diamonds  on  her  front  difplay 
An  artificial  moon's  increafing  ray. 
Diana,  huntrefs,  miftrefe  of  the  groves. 
The  fav'rite  Abra  fpeaks,  and  looks,  and  moves^ 
Her,  as  the  prefent  goddefs,  I  obey  ; 
Beneath  her  feet  the  captive  game  I  lay : 
The  mingled  Chorus  fing  Diana's  fame  ; 
Clarions  and  horns  in  louder  peals  proclaim 
Her  myftick  praife;  the  vocal  triumphs  bound 
Againft  the  hills  ;  the  hills  refled  the  found. 

If,  tir'd  this  cv'ning  with  the  hunted  woods. 
To  the  large  filh-pools  or  the  glaiiy  floods 
Her  mind  to-morrow  points,  a  thoufand  hands. 
To-night  employed,  obey  the  king's  commands. 
Upon  the  wat'ry  beach  an  artful  pile 
Of  planks  is  join'd,  and  forms  a  moving  ifle ; 
A  golden  chariot  in  the  mid  ft  is  fet. 
And  filver  cygnets  feem  to  feel  it's  weight. 
Abra,  bright  queen  !  afcends  her  gaudy  throne. 
In  femblance  of  the  Grecian  Venus  known  ; 
Tritons  and  fea-green  Na'fads  round  her  move. 
And  fmg  in  moving  ftrains  the  forc^  of  love  ; 
Whilft,  as  th'  approaching  pageant  does  appear, 
.  And  echoing  crowds  fpeak  mighty  Venus  near, 
I,  her  adorer,  too,  devoutly  ftand 
fail  on  the  utmoft  margin  of  the  landj 
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with  arms  and  hopes  extended,  to  receive 
The  fancy'd  goddefs  riiing  from  the  wave. 
O  fubjedl  Reafon !  O  imperious  Love ! 
Whither  yet  farther  would  my  folly  rove? 
ts  it  enough  that  Abra  (hould  be  great 
tn  the  wallM  palace  or  the  rural  feat ; 

^hat  maiking  habits,  and  a  borrowed  name^  '         . 

Contrive  to  hide  my  plenitude  of  fhame? 
No,  no :  Jerufalem  combin'd  muft  fee 
My  open  fault  and  regal  infamy. 
Solemn  a  month  is  de/lin'd  for  the  feaft : 
Abra  invites  ;  the  nation  is  thii  gueft ! 
To  have  the  honour  of  each  day  fimain'd. 
The  woods  arc  traversed,  and  the  lakes  are  drain'd  t 
Arabia's  wilds  and  Egypt^s  are  explored ; 
The  edible  creation  decks  the  boards 
Hardly  the  phoenix  ^fcapes     '  - 
The  men  their  lyres,  the  maids  their  voices  raifc^ 
To  fing  my  happinefs  and  Abra*s  praife. 
And  flavilh  bards  our  mutal  loves  rehearfe 
tn  lying  ftrains  and  ignominious  verfe ; 
While  from  the  banquet  leading  forth  the  bride^ 
Whom  prudent  Love  from  publick  tycs  fhould  hide^ 
I  ihow  her  to  the  wprld,  confefsM  and  known 
Queen  of  my  heart,  and  partner  of  my  throne. 
And  now  her  friends  and  flatt'rers  fill  the  court ;  ( 

From  Dan  and  from  Beerfheba  they  refort; 
They  barter  places  and  difpofe  of  grants^ 
Whole  provinces  unequal  to  their  wants ; 
They  teach  her  to  recede  or  to  debate  f 
With  toys  of  love  to  mix,  affairs  of  ftatc ; 
By  pra^'d  rules  her  empire  to  fecure. 
And  in  my  pleafure  make  my  ruin  fure.   . 
They  gave,  and  Ihc  transferred  the  curs'd  advice. 
That  monarchs  fhould  their  inward  foul  difguife, 
Diflemble  and  command^  be  falfe  and  wife ; 
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By  ignominious  arts,  for  fcnrilc  ends, 

Shoald  compliment  their  foes,  and  fhiKi  their  friends^ 

And  now  I  leave  the  tr»c  and  juft  fupports 

Of  legal  princes  and  of  honeft  courts ; 

Baraillai's  said  the  fierce  Benaiah's  heirsy 

Whole  fires,  great  paraers  in  my  father's  cares. 

Seated  their  young  king,  at  Hebron  crown*d, 

Grrat  by  their  toil,  and  gbrious  by  their  wound: 

Ani  now,  wihappy  coun&l  1  I  prefer 

Thofe  whom  my  follies  only  made  me  fear  5 

Old  Corah's  brood  and  taunting  Shimei's  race, 

Mifcreants  !  who  ow'd  their  lives  to  David's  gracf , 

Tho'  they  had  fpurn'd  his  rale,  and  curs'd  him  to  his  facc.^ 

Still  Abra's  pow'r,  my  fcandal  ^ill  increas'di- 
Juftice  fubmitted  to  what  Abra  pleasM  :• 
Her  will  alone  could  fettle  or  revoke. 
And  law  was  fix'd  by  what  fhe  lateft  fpokei 

Ifrael  negleftcd,-  Abra  was  ray  care ; 
I  only  adled,  thought,  and  liv'd  for  her; 
I'durft  not  reafon  with  my  wounded  heart : 
Abra  pofTers'd  ;  fhe  was  it's  better  part.' 
O  !  had  I  now  review'd  the  famous  caufe 
Which  gave  my  righteous  youth  fo  jufl  applaufe,- 
In  vahi  oit  the  dHlcmblcd  mother's  tongue 
Had  cu'nnin.^  art  and  fly  perfuafion  hung. 
And  real  care  in  vain,  and  native  love, 
Ifi  the  true  parent's  panting  bread  had  flrove. 
While  both- deceivM  had  feen  the  deftin'd  child 
Or  flain  or  fav'd,  as  Abra  frown'd  or  fmiP J-. 

Unknowing  to  command,  proud  to  obey, 
A  lifelefs  king,  a  royal  fhade  I  Tay, 
Unheard,  the  injur'd  orphans  now  complain  ; 
The  widows'  cries  addrcfs  the  throne  in  vain. 
Caufes  unjudg'd  difgrace  the  loaded  file. 
And  fleeping  laws  the  king's  negled  revile. 
No  more  the  eldcnf  throng'd  around  my  throne,  • 
***  hear  my  maxims  arid  reform'  their  own : 

No 
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No  more  the  youag  nebility  were  taught 
How  Mofes  govern'd  afid  how  David  fought. 
Loofe  and  undifciplin'd  the  ibldier  lay, 
'  Or  loft  in  drink  and  game  the  folid  day ; 
Porches  aiid  fchools,  deiign'd  £ot  publick  good ^ 
Uncover'd,  and  with  fcaffolds  cumber'd  ftood. 
Or  nodded,  threatening  ruin—* 
Half  pillars  wanted  their  expeded  height. 
And  roofs  imperfcft  prcjudic'd  the  fight. 
Thft  aitifts  grieve;  the  lab'ring  people  droop  : 
My  father's  legacy,  my  courttry's  hope, 
God's  temples,  lie  ttnfinilh'd— 

The  wife  and  grave  deplor'd  their  monarch V  httf^ 
And  future  miichiefe  of  a  finkiiKg  ftate. 
'  Is  this,'  the  ferbus  iaid,  « is  this  the  mart 
'  Whofe  adiive  foul  thi'a'  ev'ry  fcience  ran  ? 

*  Who  by  juft  rule  and  elevated  (kill, 

'  Prefcrib'd  the  dubious  bounds  of  good  and  ill  ? 

*  Whofe  golden  fayings,  and  immortal  wit, 

*  On  large  phylafteries  expreffi^e  writ, 

*  Were  to  the  forehead  of  the  Rabbins  ty'd, 

*  Our  youth's  infftruSion,  and  our  age's  pride'? 

*  Could  not  the  wife  his  wild  defires  rdlrain  ? 

^  Then  was  our  hearing,  arifd  his  preaching  vain! ; 

*  What  froito  his  life  and  letters  were  we  taught, 
^  But  that  his  knowledge  aggravates  his  fault  ?^ 

In  lighter  mood,  the  hum'rous  and  the  gay, 
(As  crown'd  with  rofes  at  their  feafts  they  lay) 
Sent  the  full  goblet  charged  Nvith  Abra's  name. 
And  charms  fuperior  to  their  mafter's  fame. 
l.aaghing,  (bm«  praife  fhe  king,  who  let  *em  fee 
How  aptly  luxe  and  empire  might  agree : 
Some  glofs'd  how  Love  and  Wifdom  were  at  ftrifc/ 
And  broQght  my  Proverbs  to  confront  my  life. 
'  However^ 'friend,  here's  to  the  king  !'  one  cries. 

*  To  himr  who  was  the  king  I*  the  frioiicl  replies^ 

•  Tit 
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The  kiug,  for  Judah's  and  for  Wifdom's  curfe 

To  Abra  yields :  could  I  or  thou  do  worfe  ? 

Our  loofer  lives  let  Chance  or  Folly  fleer. 

If  thus  the  prudent  and  determin'd  err* 

Let  Dinah  bind  with  flowVs  her  flowing  hair. 

And  touch  the  lute»^  and  found  the  wanton  air  i 

Let  us  the  blifs  without  the  fling  receive. 

Free  as  we  will,  or  to  enjoy  or  leaver 

Pleafures  on  Levity's  fraobth  farface  flow ; 

Thought  brings  the  weight  that  finks  the  foul  to  Woe« 

Now  be  this  maxim  to  the  king  convey 'd. 

And  added  to  the.thoufand  he  has  made.* 

*  Sadly,  O  Reafon  !  is  thy  pow'r  exiprefs'd. 
Thou  gloomy  tyrant  of  the  frighted  breaft  1 
And  harfli  the  r»lcs  which  we  from  thee  receitej 
If  for  our  wifdom  we  our  pleafure  give. 
And  more  to  think  be  only  more  to  grieve  j 
If  Judah*»  king,  at  thy  tribunal  try'd, 
Forfakes  his  joy  to  vindicate  his  pride, 
And,  changing  forrows,  I  am  only  found 
Loos'd  from  the  chains  of  Love,  in  thine  more  flri£lly  bound* 

*  But,  do  I  call  thee  tyrant,  or  complain  > 
How  hard  thy  laws,  how  abfolute  thy  reign? 
While  thou,  alas !  art  but  an  empty  name. 
To  no  two  men,  who  e'er  difcours'd,  the  fame  ; 
The  idle  produdl  of  a  troubled  thought. 
In  borrowed  fhapes  and  airy  colours  wrought  i 
A  fancy'd  line,  and  a  refle£ted  fhade ; 
A  chain  which  man  to  fetter  man  has  made« 
By  artifice  impos'd,  by  fear  obey'd. 

*  Yet,  wretched  name,  or  arbitrary  thing, 
Wh'^ace-ever  I  thy  cruel  elF:jnce  bring, 
I  own  thy  influence,  for  I  fed  thy  fling. 
Relu6lant  I  perceive  thee  in  my  foul,  , 
Formed  to  command,  and  deftin'd  tocontrouL 
Yes,  thy  infulting  didates  fhail  be  heard; 
Virtue  for  on;:c  fhall  be  her  own  reward. 
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»  Yes,  rebel  Ifrael^  this  unhappy  maid 
'  Shall  be  difmifs'd;  the  crowd  ihall  be  obey'd  ; 
'  The  king  his  paffion  and  his  rule  (hall  leave, 
'  No  longer  Abra's,  but  the  people's  (lave  : 
'  My  coward  foul  (hall  bear  it's  wayward  fate  1 

*  I  will,  alas  1  be  wretched  to  be  great, 

*  And  figh  in  royalty,  and  grieve  in  ftate,* 
I  faid,  rcfolv'd  to  plunge  into  my  grief 

At  once,  fo  far  as  toexpesSl  relief 

From  my  defpair  albne— 

I  chofe  to  write  the  thing  I  durft  not  fpeal; 

To  her  I  lov'd,  to  Tier  I  muft  forfalce. 

The  harfh  epiftle  labour*d  mdch  to  pro«^ 

How  inconfiftent  majefty  and  love. 

J  always  (hould  (it  faid)  cfteem  her  well, 

^ut  never  fee  her  more :  it  bid  her  feel 

No  future  pain  for  me  ;  but  inftant  wed 

A  lover  more  proportioned  to  her  bed,  '   ^ 

And  quiet  dedicate  her  remnant  life 

To  the  juft  duties  of  an  humble  wife. 

She  read,  and  forth  to  me  (he  wildly  ran  | 
To  me,  the  cafe  of  all  her  former  pain. 
She  kneePd,  entreated,  ilruggled,  threatened,  cry'd. 
And  with  alternate  paffion  liv'd  and  dy'd ; 
Till  now,  deny'd  the  liberty  to  mourn. 
And  by  rude  Fury  from  my  prefence  torn. 
This  only  objedk  of  my  real  care 
Cut  off  from  hope,  abandoned  to  defpair, 
Jn  fome  few  polling  fatal  hours  is  hurl'd 
From  wealth,  from  pow'r,  from  love,  and  from  the  world* 

'  Here  tell  me,  \[  thou  dar'ft,  my  confcious  foul, 
f  What  difPjeiit  farrows  did  within  thee  roll? 
^  What  pangs,  what  fires,  what  racks,  didfl  thou  fulbun  ? 
^  What  fad  viciffitudes  of  fmarting  pain  ? 

*  How  oft  from  pomp  and  ftate  did  I  remove, 
f  To  feed  defpair^  and  cheriih  hopelcfs  love  i 

«  How 
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•  How  oft,  all  day,  rccall'd  I  Abra's  chartns* 
'  Her  beauties  prefs'd,  and  panting  in  my  arms  ? 

•  How  oft,  with  fighs,  vicw'd  cv'ry  female  face, 
^  Where  mimick  Fancy  might  her  likenefs  trace  i 

*  How  oft  defif 'd  to  fly  from  Ifrael's  throne, 
.  *  And  live  iu  fhades  with  her  and  Love  alone  ? 

*  How  oft,  all  night,  purfu'd  her  in  my  dreaaiSj 

•  O'er  flow'ry  vajlies  and  thro'  cfyftal  ftreams; 

•  And,  waking,  view'd  with  grief  the  riiing  fun, 

♦  And  fondly  mourn'd  the  dear  delpfion  gone  V 
When  thus  the  gather'd  ftorms  of  wretched  love^ 

In  my  fwolPn  bofom  with  long  war  had  drove. 

At  length  they  brok% their  bounds;  at  length  their  force 

Bore  down  whatever  met  it's  ftronger  courfe  ; 

)>aid  all  the  civil  bonds  of  manhood  wafte. 

And  fcatter'd  ruin  as  the  torrent  pafs'd. 

So  from  the  hills,  whofc  hollow  caves  contain 

The  congregated  fnow  and  fwelling  rain. 

Till  the  full  flores  their  ancient  bounds  difdain» 

Precipitate  the  furious  torrent  flows : 

In  vain  would  fpeed  avoid  or  ftrength  oppofe ; 

Towns,  forefls,  herds,  and  men,  promifcuous  drowo'd; 

With  one  great  death  deform  the  dreary  ground ; 

The  echo'd  woes  from  diftant  rocks  refound. 

And  now  what  impious  ways  my  wiflies  took. 

How  they  the  monarch  and  the  man  forfook ; 

And  how  I  follow'd  an  abandon'd  will. 

Thro'  crooked  paths  and  fad  retreats  of  ill ; 

How  Judah's  daughters  now,  now  foreign  flaves. 

By  turns  my  proftituted  bed  receives ; 

Thfo'  tribes  of  women  how  I  loofely  rang'd 

Impatient ;  lik'd  to-night,  to-morrow  chang'd  j 

And,  by  the  inftinft  of  capricious  lull, 

Enjoy'd,  difdain'd,  was  grateful  or  unjull. 

*  O,  be  thefe  fcenes  from  human  eyes  conceal'd, 

*  In  clouds  of  decent  filence  juilly  v^il'd  ! 

•  O,  be 
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*  O,  be  the  wanton  images  convey'd 

•  To  black  oblivion  and  eternal  fhadc ! 

•  Or  let  their  fad  epitome,  alone, 

*  And  outward  lines,  to  future  age  be  known  5 

*  Enough  to  propagate  tlie  fure  belief, 

•  That  vice  engenders  lhame>  and  folly  broods  o'er  grief/ 
Bury'd  in  ilothi  and  loft  in  eafe,  I  lay; 

The  night  I  revell*d,  and  I  flept  the  day. 
New  heaps  of  fuel  damp'd  my  kindling  fires> 
And  daily  change  extiiiguifh'd  yoiing  defires* 
By  it's  own  force  dfeftroy*d,  fruition  ceas'd ; 
And  always  weary*d,  I  Was  never  pleas'd* 
No  longer,  now,  does  my  negleded  mind 
It's  wonted  ftores  and  old  ideas  find : 
Fix'd  Judgment  there  no  longer  does  abide. 
To  take  the  true,  or  fet  the  falfe  aiide. 
No  longer  does  fwift  Mem'ry  trace  the  cells. 
Where  fpringing  Wit  of  young  Invention  dwells : 
Frequent  debauch  to  habitude  prevails  j 
Patience  of  toil  and  love  of  virtue  fails. 
By  fad  degrees  impairM,  my  vigour'  dies. 
Till  I  command  no  longer,  e'en  in  vice. 

The  women  on  my  dotage  build  their  fway : 
They  aflc,  I  grant ;  they  threaten,  I  obey. 
In  regal  garments  now  I  gravely  ftride,  , 

Aw'd  by  the  Perfian  damfels'  haughty  pride ; 
Now  with  the  loofer  Syrian  dance  and  fmg, " 
In  robes  tuck'd  up,  opprobrious  to  the  king. 

Charm'd  by  their  eyes,  their  manners  I  acquire. 
And  (hape  my  foolifhnefs  to  their  defirc  ; 
Seduc'd  and  aw'd  by  the  Philiftine  dame. 
At  Dagon's  fhrine  I  kindle  impious  flame. 
With  the  Chaldean's  charms  her  rites  prevail. 
And  curling  frankincenfe  afcends  to  Baal. 
To  each  new  harlot  t  new  altars  drefs. 
And  CtTVC  her  god  whofe  perfon  I  carefs. 
^^  O  Where, 
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Where,  my  deluded  Senfe,  was  Reafon  flown? 
Where  the  high  majelly  of  David's  throne  ? 
Where  all  the  maxims  of  eternal  truth. 
With  which  the  living  God  informed  my  youth  j 
When  with  the  lewd  Egyptian  I  adore 
Vain  idols,  deities  that  ne'er  before 
In  IfraePs  land  had  fixM  their  dire  abodes, 
Beaftly  divinities,  and  druvcs  of  gods  : 
Ofiris,  Apis,  pov/'rs  that  chew  the  cud  ; 
And  dog  Anubis,  fiatt'rer  for  his  food  ? 
When  in  the  woody  hills'  forbidden  Ihadc 
I  carv'd  the  marble,  and  invokM  it's  aid  ? 
When  in  the  fens  to  fnakes  and  flies,  with  zeal 
Unworthy  human  thought,  I  proftrate  fell ; 
To  f^vtubs  and  plants  my  vile  devotion  paid, 
An^  fet  the  bearded  !eek  to  which  I  pray'd  ? 
When  to  all  beings  facred  rites  were  giv'n. 
Forgot  the  A  rbiter  of  earth  and  heav'n  ? 

Thro'  thefc  fad  fhades,  this  chaos  in  my  foul. 
Some  feeds  of  ]lgi)t  at  length  began  to  roll  : 
The  rifing  mcticn  of  an  infant  ray 
Shot  glimm'ring  thro'  the  cloud,  and  promis'd  day. 
And  now,  one  moment  able  to  rcfleft, 
J  found  the  king  abandon'd  to  negle(5t, 
J^cicn  without  awe,  and  fcrv'd  without  refped. 
I  found  my  fubjeds  amicably  join 
To  lefTen  their  defects  by  citing  mine. 
The  pried  with  pity  pray'd  for  David's  race. 
And  left  his  text  to  dwell  on  my  difgrace. 
The  father,  whilft  he  warn'd  his  erring  fon. 
The  fad  examples  which  he  ought  to  fliun 
Defcrib'd,  and  only  nam'd  not  Solomon. 
Each  bard,  each  fire,  did  to  his  pupil  fing, 
*   A  wife  child  better  than  a  foolifli  king  !' 

Into  myfelf  my  reafon's  eye  I  turn'd. 
And  as  I  much  refleded,  much  I  mouru'd. 

•Amightjr 
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*  A  mighty  king  I  am,  an  earthly  god ; 

*  Nations  obey  my  word,  and  wait  my  nod  : 
'  I  raife  or  fmk,  imprifon  or  fet  free  ; 

^  Andlife  or  death  depends  on  my  decree. 
'  Fond  the  idea,  and  the  tli-^ught  is  vain  ; 

*  O'er  Judah's  king  ten  thoufand  tyrants  reign  : 
^  Legions  of  lull,  and  various  povv'rs  of  ill, 

*  Infult  the  mafter's  tributary  will ; 

^  And  he  from  whom  the  nations  fliould  receive 

*  Juftice  and  freedom,  lies  hiinfelf  a  Have  ; 

*  Tortur'd  by  cruel  change  of  wild  defires, 

*  Lafh'd  by  mad  rage,  and  fcorch*d  by  hriital  fires. 

*  O  Reafon !  once  again  to  thee  I  calj ; 
'  Accept  my  forrow,  and  retrieve  my  fall. 

^  Wifdom,  thou  fay'ft,  from  Heav'n  receiv'd  her  birth, 

^  Her  beams  tranfmitted  to' the  fubjedl  earth; 

'  Yet  tills  great  emprefs  of  the  human  foul 

'  Does  only  y/ith  imagined  povv'r  controul ; 

'  If  reftlefs  pafilon,  by  rebellious  fvvay^ 

*  Compels  the  weak  ufurper  to  obey. 

*  O  troubled,  weak,  and  coward,  as  thou  art! 

*  Without  thy  poor  advice  the  lab*ring  heart 

'  To  worfe  extremes  with  fwifter  ileps  would  runj 

*  Not  fav'd  by  virtue,  yet  by  vice  undone  ! 

'  Oft  have  I  faid,  '^  the  praife  of  doing  well 
'*  Is  to  the  ear  as  ointment  to  the  fmell. 
'*  Now  if  fome  Hies  perchance,  however  fmall, 
'*  Into  the  alabafter  urn  (liould  fall ; 
"  The  odours  of  the  fweets  inclqs'd  would  die, 
**  And  ftench  corrupt  (fad  change  !)  their  place  fupply: 
*'  So  the  leaft  £ittlts,  if  mix'd  with  faireft  deed, 
**  Of  future  ill  become  the  fatal  feed; 
"  Into  tKe  balm  of  pureft  virtue  call, 
^'  Arnioy  all  life  with  one  contagious  blaft.*' 

*  Loft  Solomon !  purfue  this  thought  no  more  r 
f  Of  thy  pall  errors  recoUe^l  the  (lore  ; 

O  2  .  '  And 
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*  And  iilcnt  weep — that  while  the  dcathlefs  Mufe 

*  Shall  fmg  the  juft,  ftall  o'er  their  head  diffufe 
'  Perfumes  with  lavifh  hand,  fhe  dial  I  proclaim 

*  Thy  crimes  alone ;  and  to  thy  evil  fame 

'  Impartial,  fcattcr  damps  and  poifons  on  thy  name.' 

Awaking  therefore,  as  who  long  had  dream'd. 

Much  of  my  women  and  their  gods  afham'dj 

From  this  abyfs  of  exemplary  vice 

Refolv'd,  as  time  might  aid  my  thought,  to  rife. 

Again  I  bid  the  mournful  goJdefs  write 

The  fond  purfuit  of  fugitive  delight ; 

Bid  her  exalt  her  melancholy  wing  ; 

And,  rais'd  from  earth,  and  fav'd  from  paffion,  fing" 

Of  human  hope  by  crofs  event  dellroy'd. 

Of  ufeleft  wealth,  and  greatnefs  unenjoy'd*; 

Of  luft  and  love,  with  their  fantaftick  train. 

Their  wilhes,  fmiles,  and  looks— -deceitful  all  and  vain. 


BOOK    III- 
POWER. 

THE     ARGUMENT. 

Seloitnvi  confiders  man  through  the  fevcral  f)-ages  and  conditions  of  life,  and 
concludes,  in  general,  that  we  are  all  miferable.  He  xtiicCtz  more  particn- 
larly,  upon  the  trouble  and  uncertainty  of  greatnefs  and  p  wcr ;  givei  foms 
inftanccs  thereof  from  Adam  down  to  himfelf ;  and  ftill  concludes  that 
ALL  IS  VANITY.  He  reafons  again  upon  life,  death,  and  a  future  being; 
iinds  human  wifdom  too  injperfeft  to  refolvc  his  doubti ;  has  recourfe  to 
religion;  is  informed  by  an  angel  what  fhall  happen  to  himfelf,  his  family, 
and  his  kingdom,  till  the  redemption  of  Ifrael :  and,  upon  the  whole,  rc- 
folvcs  to  fubmit  his  inquiries  and  anxieties  to  the  will  of  his  Creator. 

^  /^OME,  then,  my  foul !  I  call  thee  by  that  name ; 

'  Thou  bufy  thing,  from  whence  I  know  I  anx :' 
*  For  knowing  that  I  am,  I  know  thou  art ; 
'  Since  that  mpil  needs  exifl,  which  can  impart ! 

f  But 
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'But  how  thou  cam*ft  to  be,  or  whence  thy  fpring  ? 
'  For  various  of  thee  priefts  and  poets  fmg. 

*  Hear'ft  thou,  fubmiffive,  but  a  lowly  birth, 

*  Some  feparate  particles  of  finer  earth  ; 

^  A  plain  eiFedl  which  Nature  muft  beget, 

'  As  motion  orders,  and  as  atoms  meet ; 

'  Companion  of  the  body's  good  or  ill, 

'  From  force  of  inftin£t  more  than  choice  of  will  j 

^  Confcious  of  fear  or  valour,  joy  or  pain, 

*  As  the  y/'iH  courfes  of  the  blood  ordain  : 
^  Wlio  as  degrees  of  heat  and  cold  prevail, 

'  In  youth  dofl  flourifli,  and  with  age  fhalt  fail ; 
'  Till  mingled  with  thy  partner's  latell  breath, 

*  Thou  fly'fl  diiTolv'd  in  air  and  loft  in  death  f 

*  Or  if  thy  great  cxifteiice  would  afpire 

^  To  caufes  more  fublime,  of  heav'nly  fire  ? 
f  Wer't  thou  a  fpark  ftruck  off,  a  fep'rate  ray, 
f  Ordain'd  to  mingle  with  terreftrial  clay  ; 

*  With  it  condcm'd  for  certain  years  to  dwell, 

*  To  grieve  it's  frailties,  and  it's  pains  to  feel  j 

*  To  teach  it  good  and  ill,  difgrace  or  fame, 

*  Pale  it  with  rage,  or  redden  it  with  fhame  | 

*  To  guide  it's  actions  with  informing  care, 

*  In  peace  to  judge,  to  conquer  in  the  war ;    • 
'  Render  it  agile,  witty,  valiant,  fage, 

'  As  fits  the  various  courfe  of  human  age  ; 

f  Till  as  the  earthly  part  decays  and  falls, 

^  The  captive  breaks  her  prifon's  mould 'ring  walls, 

*  Hovers  a  while  upon  the  fad  reinains^ 

^  Which  now  the  pile  or  fepulchre  contains^ 
f  And  thence  with  liberty  unbounded  fiies, 
f  Impatient  to  regain  her  native  (kies  ? 

*  Whatc'er  thou  art,  where'er  ordain'd  to  go, 

*  (Points  which  we  rather  may  difpute  than  know] 
f  Come  on,  thou  little  inmate  of  this  breaft  ; 

'  Which,  for  thy  fak^,  from  paflions  I  divcft: 

f  For 
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'  For  thefc,  tliou  fay*ft,  raife  all  the  (lormy  flrife 

*  Which  hinder  thy  repofe,  and  trouble  life  ! 
f  Be  the  fair  level  of  thy  anions  laid, 

*  As  lemp'rance  wills,  and  prudence  may  perfuade  ; 
'  Be  thy  afTcdlions  undillurb'd  and  clear, 

*  Guided  to  what  may  great  or  good  appear, 

*  And  try  if  life  be  worth  the  liver's  care. 
*  AmafbM  in  man  there  jullly  is  beheld 

'  What  thro'  the  whole  creation  has  excell'd  ; 

*  The  life  and  growth  of  plants,  of  beafls  the  fenfe, 

*  The  angels  forecaft  and  intelligence  ; 

*  Say,  from  thefe  glorious  feeds  what  harvell  flows ; 
^  Recount  our  bleffings,  and  compare  our  woes  ? 

*  In  it's  true  light  let  cicarcft  Reafon  fee 

*  The  man  dragg'd  out  to  aft,  and  forc'd  to  be  j 

*  Helplefs  and  naked,  on  a  woman's  knees 

f  To  be  expos'd  or  rear'd  as  Ihe  may  pleafe, 

*  Feel  her  negledl,  and  pine  from  her  difeafc  : 

*  His  tender  eye  by  too  dire;^  a  ray 

*  Wounded,  and  flying  from  unpradlis'd  day  j 
'  His  heart  affaulted  by  invading  air, 

*  And  beating  fervent  to  the  vital  war ; 

'  To  his  young  fenfe  how  various  forms  appear, 
'  That  flrike  his  wonder  and  excite  his  fear  : 

*  Dy  his  diilortions  he  reveals  his  pains  ; 

'  He  by  his  tears  and  by  his  fighs  complains ; 

*  Till  time  and  ufe  aflift  the  infant  v/retch, 
/  By  brok(?n  words  and  ruJimcntr,  of  fpeech, 

*  His  wants  in  plainer  charafter^  :r  f.iow, 

f  And  paint  more  perfe£l  figures  of  his  woe  : 

'  Condcmn'd  to  facrifice  hi .  chil.lifh  years 

*  To  babbling  ign'ranre  .'.:;(!  to  empty  fears  ; 

*  To  jr.ifs  the  riper  p":i(nl  of  his  age, 

'  Ading  his  p'lrt  upoii  a  crouded  \\v.ge  ; 

'  To  laflip'    toi"!.;  expos'd,  and  endle^t'.  cares, 

f  To  o|)jn  dangers,  and  to  fecret  fnares ; 
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To  malice  which  the  vengeful  foe  intends. 
And  the  more  dang'rous  love  of  feeming  frieiidar. 
His  deeds  exaniin'd  by  thd  people's  will. 
Prone  to  forget  the  good,  and  blame  the  ill ; 
Or,  fadjy  cenfur*d  in  their  curs'd  debate, 
Who  in  the  fcorner's  or  the  judge's  feat 
Dare  to  condemn  the  virtue  which  they  hate. 
Or  would  he  rather  leave  this  frantick  fcene. 
And  trees  and  beafts  prefer  to  courts  and  men ; 
In  the  remoteft  wood  and  lonely  grot 
Certain  to  meet  that  worft  of  evils.  Thought ; 
DifPrent  ideas  to  his  mem'ry  brought — 
Some  intricate,  as  are  the  pathjefs  woods, 
Im'^etuous  fome,  as  the  defcending  floods ; 
With  anxious  doubts,  with  raging  paffions  torn. 
No  fweet  companion  near  with  whom  to  mourn. 
He  hears  the  echoing  rock  return  his  fighs. 
And  from  himfelf  the  frighted  hermit  flies. 
*v  Thus,  thro'  what  path  foe'er  of  life  we  rove. 
Rage  companies  pur  hate,  and  grief  our  love  ; 
Vex'd  with  the  prefent  moment's  heavy  gloom. 
Why  feek  we  brightnefs  from  the  years  to  come  i 
Difturb'd  and  broken,  like  a  fick  man's  fleep. 
Our  troubled  thoughts  to  diftant  profpedls  leap, 
Defirous  ftill  what  flies  us  to  o'ertake  ; 
For  hope  is  but  the  dream  of  thofe  that  wake  : 
But,  looking  back,  we  fee  the  dreadful  train 
Of  woes  a-new,  which,  were  we  to  fuftain. 
We  Ihould  refufe  to  tread  the  path  again  ; 
Still  adding  grief,  ftill  counting  from  the  firft. 
Judging  the  lateft  evil  Hill  the  worft. 
And  fadly  finding  each  progreflive  hour 
'  Heighten  their  number  and  augment  their  pow'r; 
Till  by  one  countlefs  fum  of  woes  opprefs'd. 
Hoary  with  cares,  and  ignorant  of  reft, 

'  Wc 
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«  Wc  find  the  vital  fprings  rclax'd  and  worn, 

•  Compell'd  our  common  impotence  to  mourn. 

•  Thus  thro'  the  round  of  age  to  childhood  wc  return  9 
'  Refleding  find«  that  naked  from  the  womb 

•  We  yefterday  came  forth ;  that  in  the  tomb 

•  Naked  again  we  muft  to-morrow  lie, 

<  Born  to  lament,  to  labour,  and  to  die. 

'  Pafs  we  the  ills  which  each  man  feels  or  dreads, 

•  The  weight  or  fall'n  or  hanging  o'er  our  heads ; 

•  The  bear,  the  lion,  terrors  of  the  plain, 

•  The  Iheepfold  fcatter'd,  and  the  fhepherd  flain  ; 

•  The  frequent  errors  of  the  pathlefs  wood, 

•  The  giddy  precipice,  and  the  dang'rous  flood  ; 

•  The  noifome  peft'lence,  that  in  open  war 

•  Terrible,  marches  thro'  the  mid -day  air, 

«  And  fcatters  death ;  the  arrow  that,  by  night, 
«  Cuts  the  dank  mift,  and  fatal  wings  it's  flight; 
•The  billowing  fnow,  and  violence  of  the  (bower, 

•  That  from  the  hills  difperfe  their  dreadful  (lore, 

•  And  o'er  the  vales  colleded  ruin  pour ; 

•  The  worm  that  gnaws  the  ripening  fruit,  fad  gueft; 
'  Canker  or  locuft,  hurtful  to  infeft 

•  The  blade  ;  while  hufks  elude  the  tiller's  care, 

•  And  eminence  of  want  diftinguilhes  the  year. 
'  Pafs  we  the  flow  difeafe,  and  fubtle  pain, 

•  Which  our  weak  frame  is  deftin'd  to  fuflain  ; 

•  The  cruel  (tone,  with  congregated  war 

•  Tearing  his  bloody  way  ;  the  cold  catarrh, 

•  With  frequent  impulfe  and  continued  ftrife, 
'  Weak'ning  the  wafted  feats  of  irkfome  life ; 

•  The  goiU's  fierce  rack,  the  burning  fever's  rage^ 

•  The  fad  experience  of  decay  ;  and  Age, 

'  Herfelf  the  foreft  ill ;  while  Death  and  Eafe, 
'  Oft  and  in  vain  invok'd,  or  to  appeafe 

•  Or  end  the  grief,  with  hafty  wings  recede 

•  From  the  vex'd  patient  and  the  fickly  bed. 
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^  Nought  fhall  it  profit  that  the  charming  fair, 

Angelick,  fofteft  work  of  Heav'n,  draws  near 

To  the  cold  fiiakihg,  pai-alytick  hand, 

Senfelefs  of  Beauty's  touch,  or  Lovfe'is  command ; 

Nor  longer  apt  or  able  to  fulfil 

The  didates  of  it's  feeble  miafter's  will. 

*  Nought  fhall  "the  pfaltry  and  the  harp  avail. 

The  pleafrag  fong,  or  well-repeated  tale. 

When  the  quick  fpirits  their  warm  march  forbear. 

And  numbing  coSdnefs  has  uhbrac'd  the  ear. 

'  The  verdant  rifing  of  the  flow'ry  hill. 

The  vale  enamell'd,  and  the  chryftal  rill. 

The  ocean  rolling,  atid  the  fhelly  fhore. 

Beautiful  objefts  !  fhalj  delight  no  more; 

When  the  lax'd  ^news  of  the  weaken'd  eye. 

In  watVy  damps  or  dim  fufFufion  lie. 

Day  follows  night ;  the  clouds  return  again. 

After  the  falling  of  the  latter  rain  ; 

But  to  the  aged  blind  (hall  ne'er  return 

Grateful  viciffitude :  he  ftill  muft  mourn 

The  fun,  and  moon,  atid  ev'ry  ftarry  light, 

Eclips'd  to  him,  and  loft  in  everlafting  night, 

'  Behold  where  Age's  wretched  vidlim  lies ! 

See  his  head  trembling,  and  his  half-clos'd  eyes !' 

Frequent  for  breath  his  panting  bofom  heaves ; 

To  broken  deep  his  remnant  fenfe  he  gives. 

And  only  by  his  pains,  awaking,  finds  he  lives. 

'  Loos'd  by  devouring  Time,  the  filver  cord 

Diffever'd  lies  ;  unhonour'd  from  the  board. 

The  chryftal  urn,  when  broken,  is  thrown  by. 

And  apter  utenfils  their  place  fupply. 

Thefe  things  and  thou  muft  fhare  one  equal  lot ; 

Die,  and  be  loft;  corrupt,  and  be  forgot : 

While  ftill  another,  and  another  race. 

Shall  now  fupply,  and  now  give  up  the  place. 

P  «  From 
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From  earih  all  came,  to  earth  muft  all  retoro; 
Frail  as  tlie  cord«  and  brittle  as  the  urn. 

*  But  be  the  terror  of  thefe  ills  fupprefiM^ 
And  view  we  man  with  health  and  vigour  blelf  *d« 
Home  he  returns  with  the  declining  fun. 
His  deftin'd  tafk  of  labour  hardly  done  ; 
Goes  forth  again  with  the  afcending  ray,  ^ 
Again  his  travail  for  his  bread  to  pay,  C 
And  find  the  lU-fufiicient  to  the  day.                                    j 
Haply  at  night  he  does  with  horror  ihan 
A  widow'd  daughter,  or  a  dying  fon ; 
His  neighbour's  offspring  he  to-morrow  fees. 
And  doubly  feels  his  want  in  their  increale  : 
The  next  day,  ajid  the  next,  he  muft  attend 
His  foe  triumphant,  or  his  buried  friend. 
In  ev'ry  a6t  and  turn  of  life  he  feels 
Publick  calamities  or  houlhold  ills : 
The  due  reward  to  juft  defert  refus'd; 
The  trull  betray'd,  the  nuptial  bed  abus'd  ; 
The  judge  corrupt,  the  long-depending  caufr, 
And  doubtful  ilTue  of  mif-condru'd  laws ; 
The  crafty  turns  of  a  diihoncll  (late. 
And  violent  will  of  the  wrong-doing  great ; 
"^rhe  venom'd  tongue  injurious  to  his  fame. 
Which  nor  can  wifdom  (hun,  nor  fair  advice  reclaim. 

*  Efteem  we  thefe,  my  friends,  event  and  chance. 
Produced  as  atoms  form  their  f}utt*ring  dance  i 
Or  higher  yet  their  eflence  may  we  draw 
From  deflin'd  order  and  eternal  law  ? 
Again,  my  Mufe,  the  cruel  doubt  repeat ; 
Spring  they,  I  fay,  from  accident  or  Fate  t 
Yet  fuch  we  find  they  are,  as  can  controul 
The  fervile  aftions  of  our  wav'ring  foal ; 
Can  fright,  can  alter,  or  can  chain  the  will ; 
Their  ills  all  built  on  life,  that  fundamental  ill. 

'  O  faul 
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*  O  fatal  fearch!  in  which  the  lab'ring  mind^ 

'  Still  prefs'd  with  weight  of  woe,  fHll  hopes  to  find 

'  A  ihadow  of  delight,  a  ^rtdm  of  peace, 

'  From  years  of  pain  one  moment  of  releafe : 

'  Hoping,  at  leaft,  fhe  may  herfelf  deceive  ; 

^  Againft  experience  willing  to  believe; 

'  Defirous  to  rejoice,  condemned  to  grieve. 

•  Happy  the  mortal  man,  who  nowj  at  laft, 
'  Has  thro'  this  doleful  valeof  mis'ry  pafs'd; 
'  Who  to  his  deftin'd  ftage  has  carry'd  on 

'  The  tedious  load>  and  laid  his  burden  down  ; 

Whom  the  cut  brafs,  or  wounded  marble,  fhows 
'  Vi^r  o'er  Life,  and  all  her  train  of  woes : 
'  He  happier  yet,  who,  privileged  by  Fate, 

To  fhorter  labour  and  a  Bghter  weight, 
'  Received  bat  yefterday  the  gift  of  breath, 

Order'd  to-morrow  to  return  to  death. 

But,  01  beyond  defcription,  happieft  he 

Who  ne'er  muft  roll  on  life's  tumultuous  fea ; 

Who,  with  blefs'd  freedom,  from  the  gen'ral  doom  ^ 

Exempt,  muft  never  force  the  teeming  womb,  L 

Nor  fee  the  fun,  nor  fink  into  the  tomb.  j 

Who  breathes  muft  fuffer,  and  who  thinks  muft  mourn ; 

And  he  alone  is  blefs'd  who  ne'er  was  born.' 

*  Yet,  in  thy  turn,  thou  frowning  Preacher,  hear ; 
^  Are  not  thefe  general  maxims  too  {evtr^  ? 

Say,  cannot  Pow'r  fccurc  it's  owner's  blifs  ? 

And  i*  not  Wealth  the  potent  fire  of  Peace  ?  \ 

Are  vidors  blefs'd  with  fame,  or  kings  with  eafe  ?'  j 

*  I  tell  thee,  life  is  but  one  common  care. 
And  man  was  bom  to  fufFer  and  to  fear.' 

'  But  is  no  rank,  no  ftation,  no  degree. 
From  this  contagious  taint  of  forrow  free  ?' 

*  None,  mortal !  none !  yet  in  a  bolder  ftrain. 
Let  me  this  melancholy  truth  mainuin. 

Pa  «  But 
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*  But  hence,  ye  worldly,  and  prophanc,  retire  ; 

*  For  I  adapt  my  voice,  and  raife  my  lyre 

*  To  notions  not  by  vulgar  ear  receiv'd — 

*  Ye  ftill  muft  covet  life  and  be  deceiv'd ; 

'  Your  very  fear  of  death  (hall  make  yc  try 

*  To  catch  the  fhade  of  immortality, 

*  Wifliing  on  earth  to  linger,  and  to  favc 

*  Part  of  it's  prey  from  the  devouring  grave  ; 

*  To  thofe  who  may  furvive  you  to  bequeath 

'  Something  entire,  in  fpite  of  Time  and  Death  ; 

*  A  fancy'd  kind  of  being  to  retrieve, 

*  And  in  a  book,  5r  from  a  building,  live. 

*  Falfe  hope  !  vain  labour !  let  fome  ages  fly ; 

'  The  dome  fhall  moulder,  and  the  volume  die. 

*  Wretches,  ftill  taught,  ftill  will  ye  think  it  ftrange, 
«  That  all  the  parts  of  this  great  fabrick  change, 

*  Quit  their  old  ftation  and  primaeval  frame, 

*  And  lofe  their  Ihape,  their  eiTence,  and  their  name  ? 

*  Reduce  the  fong ;  our  hopes,  our  joys  are  vain ; 

*  Our  lot  is  forrow,  and  our  portion  pain. 

*  What  paufc  from  woe,  what  hopes  of  comfort  bring 

*  The  name  of  wife  or  great,  of  judge  or  king  ? 

*  What  is  a  king? — a  man  condcriin'd  to  bear 

*  The  publick  burden  of  the  nation's  care  : 

'  Now  crown' d,  fome  angry  fa<5lion  to  appeafe; 

*  Now  falls  a  vittim  to  the  people's  cafe. 

*  From  the  firft  blooming  of  his  ill-taught  youth,^ 

*  Nouri(h'd  in  flatt'ry,  and  eftrang'd  from  truth  ; 
'  At  home  furroundcd  by  a  fervile  crowd, 

*  Prompt  to  abufe,  and  in  detraflion  loud; 

'  Abroad  begirt  with  men,  and  fwords,  and  fpears ; 

*  His  very  ftate  ackn  )wkdgin'^  his  fears  ; 

*  Marching  amidll  a  thouland  guards,  he  (liows 

*  His  fecret  terror  of  a  thoufand  foes ; 

'  In  war,  however  prudent,  great,  or  brave, 

*  To  blind  events  and  fickle  cliance  a  flave  j 

«  Seeking 
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'  Seeking  to  fettle  what  fo^  ever  flies, 
'  Sore  of  the  toil,  uncertain  of  the  prize. 

*  But  he  jeturns  with  conqueft  on  his  brow; 
'  Brings  up  the  triumph,  and  abfolves  the  vow  : 

*  The  captive  generals  to  his  car  are  ty'd; 

*  The  joyful  citizens'  tumultuous  tide, 
'  Echoing  his  glory,  gratify  his  pride. 
'  What  is  this  triumph!  madnefs,  (bouts,  and  noifc; 

*  One  great  colle£lion  of  the  people's  voice. 

*  The  wretches  he  brings  back,  in  chains  relate 

*  What  may  to-morrow  be  the  viftor's  fate  : 

*  The  fpoils  and  trophies,  borne  before  him,  fhew 
'  National  lofs,.  and  epidemick  woe  ; 

*  Various  diftrefs,  which  he  and  his  may  know. 

*  Does,  he  not  mourn  the  valiant  thoufands  flain; 

*  The  heroes,  once  the  glorjt  of  the  plain, 
'  Left  in  the  conflid  of  the  fatal  day, 

*  Or  the  wolf's  portion,  or  the  vulture's  prey  ? 

*  Does  he  not  weep  the  laurel  which  he  wears, 

*  Wet  with  the  foldiers  blood  and  widows  tears  ? 

'  See,  where  he  comes,  the  darling  of  the  war ! 

*  See  millions  crouding  round  the  gilded  car ! 
'  In  the  vafl  joys  of  this  extaiick  hour, 

'  And  full  fruition  of  fuccefsful  pow'r, 

*  One  moment  and  one  thought  might  let  him  fcan 
'  The  various  turns  of  life,  and  fickle  ftate  of  man. 
f  Are  the  dire  images  of  fad  diftruft, 

'  And  popular  change,  obfcur'd  amid  the  duft 

*  That  rifes  from  the  vitlor's  rapid  wheel  ? 

*  Can  the  loud  clarion  or  ftirill  fife  repel 

^  The  inward  cries  of  Care?  can  Nature's  voice, 

*  Plaintive,  be  drown'd,  or  leffen'd  in  the  noife; 

*  Tho'  fhouts,  a5  thunder  loud,  afflid  the  air, 

'  Stun  the  birds,  now  releas'd,  and  fhake  the  iv'ry  chair  ? 

'  Yon  crowd,  (he  might  reiled)  yon  joyful  crowd, 
f  Plcas'd  with  my  honours,  in  my  praifes  loud, 

'  (Should 
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*  (Stioold  flectbg  Via'iy  to  the  Tanqutih'd  go, 

*  Should  flie  dqireis  my  arms,  and  raife  the  ht) 

*  Would  for  that  foe  with  equal  aidoor  wait 
'  At  the  high  palace  or  the  croaded  gate; 

'  With  reftleis  rage  would  pull  my  ftatues  dowii^ 

*  And  caft  the  brafs  anew  to  hi*  renown. 

*  O  x]iq)Otent  defire  of  worldly  fway ! 

*  That  I,  who  maJce  the  triumph  of  to-day, 
'  May  of  to-onorrow's  pomp  one  part  appear, 

*  Ghaftly  with  woonda,  and  £fele(ii  on  the  bier ! 

'  Then,  (viteneft  of  mankind  !)  then,  of  all  thefe 

*  Whom  my  dilated  eye  with  labour  fees, 

«  Would  one,  alas !  repeat  me  good  or  great, 

*  Waft  my  pale  body,  or  bewml  my  fate  ? 

*  Or,  march'd  I  chained  beiund  the  hodile  car, 
'  The  vid(»r's  paftime,  and  the  fport  of  war, 

*  Would  one,  would  one  his  futying  forrow  lend, 

*  Or  be  fo  poor,  to  own  he  was  my  friend  ? 

'  Avails  it  then,  O  Reafon,  to  be  wife  ? 

*  To  fee  this  cruel  fcene  with  quicker  eyes  ? 

*  To  kiK)w  with  more  diftindion  to  complain, 
'  And  have  fuperior  fenfe  in  feeling  pain  ? 

*  Let  us  revolve,  that  roll  with  ftridkeft  eye 

*  Where  fafe  from  Time  dUlinguifh'd  adions  lie; 
,  *  And  judge  if  greatnefs  be  exempt  from  pain, 

*  Or  pleafure  ever  may  with  pow*r  remain. 

*  Adam,  great  type,  for  whom  the  world  was  made, 
'  •  The  faireft  bleffing  to  his  arms  convey'd, 

'  A  charming  wife !  and  air,  and  Tea,  and  land, 

*  And  all  that  move  therein,  to  his  comn^and 

*  Rendered  obedient :  fay,  my  penfive  Mufe, 

*  What  did  the(e  golden  promifes  produce  \ 

*  Scarce  tailing  life,  he  was  of  joy  bereav'd  ; 
«  One  day,  I  think,  in  Paradife  he  liv'd, 

*  Deftin'd  the  next  his  journey  to  purfue, 

*  Where  wounding  thorns  and  curfed  thidles  grew. 

'  Ere 
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'  Ere  yet  he  ea^ns  Ids  breads  a-dowa  his  brow« 

*  Inclined  to  earth,  his  laboring  Aib^eatmaft  flow; 
'  His  limbs  muft  ache,  with  daily  toils  oppre&'d, 
'  Ere  long-wilh'd  night  brings  neceflary  reft : 

*  Still  viewing  with  regret  his  darling  Eve, 

'  He  for  her  follies  and  his  own  muft  grieve* 

*  Bewailing  (till  afrefh  their  haplefs  choice, 

*  His  ear  oft  frighted  with  the  imag'd  voice 

*  Of  Heav'n,  when  firft  it  thunder'd;  oft  his  view 
'  Aghaft*  as  when  the  infant  iightni»g  flew, 

'  And  the  ftern  cherub  flopped  the  fatal  road, 
'  Arm'd  with  the  flames  of  aa  avenging  God. 

*  His  younger  Ton  on  the  polluted  ground, 

^  Firft-fruit  of  death,  lies  plaintive  of  a  wound 
^  Giv'n  by  a  brother's  hand ;  his  eldeft  birth 

*  Flies,  mark'd  by  Heav'n,  a  fugitive  o'er  earth: 
'  Yet  why  thefe  forrows  heap'd  upon  the  fire, 

*  Becomes  nor  man  nor  angel  to  enquire. 

*  Each  age  fmn*d  on,  and  guilt  advanced  with  time  $ 
«  The  fon  ftill  added  to  the  Other's  crime : 

*  Till  God  aroie ;  and,  great  in  anger,  (aid, 
'^  Lo  !  it  repenteth  me  that  man  was  made. 

••  Withdraw  thy  light,  thou  fun !  be  dark,  ye  ikies! 
•*  And,  from  your  deep  abyfs,  ye  waters,  rife  !** 

*  The  frighted  angels  heard  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
'  And  o'er  the  earth,  from  wrathful  viols,  pour'd 

*  Tempefts  and  ftorms,  obedient  to  his  word. 

*  Mean  time  his  Providence  to  Noah  gave 

'  The  guard  of  all  that  he  defign'd  to  fave : 

*  Exempt  from  gen'ral  doom  the  patriarch  flood, 

*  Contemn'd  the  waves,  and  triumphed  o'er  the  flood* 

*  The  winds  fall  fllent,  and  the  waves  decreafe ; 
'  The  dove  brings  quiet,  and  the  olive  peace: 

'  Yet  ftill, his  heart  does  inward  forrow  feel,  , 

'  Which  faith  alone  forbids  him  to  reveal. 

'  If 
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'  If  on  the  backward  world  his  views  are  ca(l, 

*  'Tis  death  difFusM,  and  univerfal  wafte. 

'  Prefcnt,  (fad  profpe^  !)  can  he  aught  dcfcry 

*  But  (what  afFedts  his  melancholy  eye) 

*  The  beauties  of  the  ancient  fabrick  loft, 

*  In  chains  of  craggy  hill,  or  lengths  of  dreary  coaft? 
'  While  to  high  heav'n  his  pious  breathings  tum'd, 

*  Weeping  he  hop'd,  and  facrificing  moum'd ; 

*  When  of  God's  image  only  eight  he  found 

*  Snatch'd  from  the  wat'ry  grave,  and  fav'd  from  nations  drownM; 

*  And  of  three  fons,  the  future  hopes  of  earth, 

*  The  feed  whence  empires  muft  receive  their  birth, 

*  One  he  forefees  excluded  heav'nly  grace, 
'  And  mark'd  with  curfes  fatal  to  his  race. 

•  Abraham,  potent  prince,  the  friend  of  God ! 
'  Of  human  ills  muft  bear  the  deftinM  load ; 

*  By  blood  and  battles  muft  his  pow'r  maintain, 

*  And  flay  the  monarchs  ere  he  rules  the  plain  ;* 

*  Muft  deal  juft  portions  of  a  fervile  life 

*  To  a  proud  handmaid  and  a  peevifh  wife  ; 

'  Muft  with  the  mother  leave  the  weeping  Ton, 

*  In  want  to  wander  and  in  wilds  to  groan  j 

*  Muft  take  his  other  child,  liis  age's  hope, 

*  To  trembling  Moriam's  melancholy  top, 

'  Ordcr'd  to  drench  his  knife  in  filial  blood, 
«  Deftroy  his  heir,  or  difobcy  his  God. 

*  Mofes  beheld  that  God  ;  but  how  beheld  ? 

*  The  Deity,  in  radiant  beams  conccal'd, 

«  And  clouded  in  a  deep  abyfs  of  light  ?   . 

'  While  prefent,  too  fevere  for  human  fight, 

'  Nor  ftaying  longer  than  one  fwift-wing'd  night : 

*  The  following  days,  and  months,  and  years,  decreed 
'  To  fierce  encounter,  and  to  toilfome  deed. 

*  His  youth  with  wants  and  hardfhips  muft  engage  ; 

*  Plots  and  rebellions  muft  difturb  his  age  : 

*  Some 
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Some  Corah  ftill  arofe>  fomfetebcil  flat^t. 
Prompter  to  fink  tlvi  ftatt,  than  Ke  to  fkve ; 
Arid  tfrael  did  his  rage  fo  Fat  prbvoke*. 
That  what  the  Qodhead  wtbfe  the -prbifliefljrrifeef; 
riis  voice  icafce  heardi  His  di6bites  fdarde  tfeliei'di  • 
In  camps,  in  arftis,  in  "^ilgi^agg,  Ife  flv'd  •; 
-And  dy'd  obcdi<irit  to  ftfvertft  lair; 
Forbid  to  tread  the  promis'd  lahd  he  ftw; 

•  My  ikther's  life  waik  dne  long  line  of  czfre  j 
A  (cenc  of  darigef,  SiriS  a  rfateof  waf. 
AlarmM,  expdi^d;  his  diiidftidod  muft  engage 

The  bear's  rough  grifie,  iiix&  foaAing  lion's  r^ge.    . 

By  varidas  turns  Kis  threate'n'd  youth  muft  fear 

Goliah's  lifted  fword,  ^ni  Saul's  emitted  fpear. 

Fortdrn  he  iilifft,  alid  pcrfecutedi  fly,  ^ 

Clinit  the  fteefp  nioitn'tkin,  in  the  cavern  lie,  t 

And  often  aflci  arid  be  refus'd  to  die;  J 

*  Fol^  ever  from  his  nianlj  toil  are  known 
The  Weight  of  pow'r,  and  inguifli  of  a  crown. 
What  tongue  can  fpeak  the  rcftlefs  nioriarch's  woes; 
When  God  and  Nathan  were  declared  his  foes  ? 
When  cv*i7  objcft  his  oflfehcc  revil'd  ; 
The  hufband  murdef  d^  and  the  wife  de^lM^ 
The  parent's  fins  imj^efs'd  upon  the  dying  child  ? 
What  heart  caii  think  the  grief  which  he  fuftain'd. 
When  the  king's  crime  brought  vengeance  on  the  land ; 
And  the  inexoi-able  prophet's  voice 

Gave  famine,  plague,  or  war,  arid  bid  hint  fix  his  choice^ 

HedyM;  and^  oh!  may  no  reflei5liori  fhed 

It's  pob'nous  venddk  on  the  royal  dead; 

Yet  the  unwilling  truth  mufl  be  exprefs'd. 

Which  long  has  labbiir'd  in  this  penfive  breaft  : 

Dying,  Re  added  to  my  weight  of  care ; 

He  made  me  td  his  crimefs  undoubted  heir  ; 

Left  his  unfiniih'd  mUrder  to  his  fori. 

And  Joab's  blood  entail'd  on  Judah's  crowai- 

(^  *  y4)«rig 
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'  Young  as  I  was,  I  liafled  to  fulfil 

The  cruel  di6lates  of  my  parent's  will :  . 

Of  his  fair  deeds  a  diflant  view  I  took. 

But  tum'd  the  tube  upon  his  faults  to  look  ; 

Forgot  his  youth*  fpent  in  his  country's  caufe. 

His  care  of  right,  his  rev'rencc  to  the  laws. 

But  could  with  joy  his  years  of  folly  trace, . 

Broken  and  old  in  Bathiheba's  embrace ; 

Could  follow  him  where'er  he  ftray'd  from  good. 

And  cite  his  fad  example,  whilft  I  trod 

Paths  open  to  deceit,  and  track'd  with  blood* 

Soon  docile  to  the  fecret  ads  of  ill. 

With  fmiles  I  could  betray,  with  temper  kill ; 

Soon  in  a  brother  could  a  rival  view. 

Watch  all  his  ads,  and  all  his  ways  purfoe : 

In  vain  for  life  he  to  the  altar  fled ; 

Ambition  and  Revenge  have  certain  ipeed. 

E'en  there,  my  foul,  e'en  there  he  fhould  halve  fell. 

But  that  my  int'reft  did  my  rage  conceal. 

Doubling  my  crime,  I  promife  and  deceive, 

Purpofe  to  flay,  whilfl  fwearing  to  forgive. 

Treaties,  perfuafions,  fighs,  and  tears,  are  vain  ; 

With  a  mean  lye  curs'd  vengeance  I  fuftain. 

Join  fraud  to  force,  and  policy  to  pow'r. 

Till  of  the  deftin'd  fugitive  fecure. 

In  folemn  flate  to  parricide  I  rife. 

And,  as  God  lives,  this  day  my  brother  dies. 

*  Be  witnefs  to  my  tears,  celeftial  Mufe  I 

In  vain  I  would  forget,  in  vain  excufe 

Fraternal  blood  by  my  direftion  fpilt ; 

In  vain  on  Joab's  head  transfer  the  guilt. 

The  deed  v(33  afted  by  the  fubjedl's  hand. 

The  fword  was  pointed  by  the  king's  command. 

Mine  was  the  murder ;  it  was  mine  alone  : 

Years  of  contrition  muft  the  crime  atone ; 

'  Not 
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'  Nor  can  my  guilty  foal  expeft  relief 
^  But  from  a  long  fincerity  of  grief.' 

With  an  imperfed  hand,  and  trembling  heart, 
(Her  love  of  truth  fuperior  to  her  art) 
Already  the  refleding  Mufe  has  traced 
The  mournful  figures  of  my  a^ons  paft. 
The  peniive  goddefs  has  already  taught 
How  vain  is  hope,  and  how  vexatious  thought ; 
From  growing  childhood  to  declining  age. 
How  tedious  ev'ry  ftep,  how  gloomy  ev'ry  ftage. 
This  courfe  of  vanity  almoft  compleat, 
Tir'd  in  the  field  of  life,  I  hope  retreat 
In  the  flill  (hades  of  death ;  for  dread,  and  pain,     / 
And  grief,  will  find  their  fhafts  elanc'd  in  vain  ; 
And  their  points  broke,  retorted  from  the  head^ 
Safe  in  the  grave,  and  free  among  the  dead. 

*  Yet  tell  me,  frighted  Rcafon,  what  is  death  ? 
'  Blood  only  ftopp'd,  and  interrupted  breath  ? 

*  The  utmoft  limit  of  a  narrow  fpan, 

*  And  end  of  motion,  which  with  life  began  ? 

*  As  finoke  that  rifes  from  the  kindling  firey 

*  Is  feen  this  moment,  and  the  next  expires  ; 
'  As  empty  clouds  by  riilng  winds  are  tofs'd, 

*  Their  fleeting  forms  fcarce  fooner  found  than  loft : 

*  So  vanilhes  our  fkte,  fo  pafs  our  days, 

'  So  life  but  opens  now,  and  now  decays ; 
f  The  cradle  and  the  tomb,  alas  !  fo  nigh, 
f  To  live  is  fcarce  diftinguifh'd  from  to  die.' 

*  Cure  of  the  mifer's  wiih,  and  coward's  fear, 

^  Death  only  (hews  us  what  we  knew  was  near.      ' 
^  With  courage,  therefore,  view  the  pointed  hour» 
^  J>read  not  Death's  anger,  but  exped  his  pow'r  ; 
'  Nor  Nature's  law  with  fruitlefs  ferrow  mourn, 

*  But  die,  O  mortal  man  !  for  thou  waft  born.' 
Cautious  thro'  doubt,  by  want  of  courage  wife^ 

T9  fuch  advice  tlie  reas'ner  ftill  replies. 

%z  '  Yet 
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*  Yet  meafuring  all  the  ^ong  continu'd  fys^cq^ 
f  Ev'ry  fucceflive  day's  repeated  racp, 
'  Since  Time*  f)rf{i  ft^rted  from,  his  priltine  goali 
'  Till  he  had  reach'd  th^t  hour  wiiereia  my  foulii 
^  JoiQ'd  to  my  body,  fivollld  tl^e  w^v^h,  I  wsu^ 
f  (At  leail  I  think  fp)  nothing.:  muftrl  paT^ 
^  Again  to  nothing,  \yhen  tl^s  vital  breath, 
f  Ceafing,  configns  me  o'er  tp  relL  and  death  ? 
'  Mufk  the  whole  inan^  amazing  thought !  return 

.'  To  the  cold  marble,  or  contraded  urn? 
'  And  never  fhall  thofe  particles  agree, 

*  That  were  in  life  this  individual  he?- 
^  But  fever'd,  muft  they  join  the  general  mais, 
'  Thro'  other  fprnu  and  (hapes  ordain'd  to  pa&» 
'  Nor  thought  nor  image  k^pt  pf  what  he  was  3 
^  Does  the  Great  Word,,  that  gave  him  fenfiu  ordav^ 
'  That  life  (1|%U  never  wake  that  fenfe  agftin? 

^  And  will  no  pow'r  ^i?  finking  fpiriis  fkve 

'  From  the  dark  caves  of  death,  and  ch^nbcrs  of  t^d  gpLVt  ^ 

*  Each  ey'ning  I  behold  the  fetting  fun 

^  With  downward,  fpeed  into  the  ocean  run ; 

*  Yet  the  fame  light  (pafs  but  fome  fleeting  hours) 
f  Exerts  his  vigour,  and  Renews  his  powers ; 

*  Starts  the  bright  race  again  :  his  conftant  flame 

*  Rifcs  and  fets,  returning  ftill  the  fame. 
'  I  mark  the  various  fury  of  the  winds ; 

f  Thefe  neither  feafons  guide,  nor  order  binds  : 
'  They  now  dilate,  and  now  con  trad  their  force  ^ 
'  Various  their  fpeed,  but  endlefs  is  their  courft, 

*  From  his  fiHl  fountain  and  beginning  ouze, 

'  Down  to  the  fea  c^ach  brook  and  torrent  flows ; 

*  Tho'  fundry  drops  or  leave  of  fwell  the  dream, 

*  The  whole  flill  runs,  with  equal  pace  the  fame  ; 
'  Still  other  waves  fupply  the  rifing  urns, 

f  ^nd  the  eternal  flood  no  want  of  water  mourns. 

VVfey 
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^  Why  then  mail  man  obey  the  fW  decree. 
Which  fubjeQs  neither  fun,  nor  wind,  nor  fea  ? 
*  A  flqwer,  that  does  with  op'ning  morn  arife. 
And,  ilourifhing  the  da^,  at  evening  dies  ; 
A  winged  eafteri^  blaft,  f^^  fi^imming  o'er 
The  ocean's  b|:ow,  and  finking  01^  the  Ihore ; 
A  fire,  ^yhofe  flames  tl^i^*  crackling  fiubble  fly  ; 
A  meteor  fliooting  from  the  fumpier  iky ; 
A  bowl  ardown  (he  bending  mountain  roU'd ; 
Abubblis  breaking,  and  ^,  f^ble  told  ; 
A  noon-tide  fhadow,  ^nd  a  midnight  dream ; 
Are  emblems  which,  with  femblance  apt,  prociaio^ 
Our  earthly  coorfe :  but,  O  my  foul !  fo  fafl 
Mufl  life  run  ofiv  and  death  fbr  ever  lafl  1 
^  This  dark  opinion,  iure,  is  too  confin'd  ; 
Elfe  whence  this  hope  and  terror  of  the  mind  ? 
Does  fpmething  ftill,  and  fomewhere,  yet  remain| 
Reward  or  puuifliment,  delight  or  pain  ? 
Say ;  fliall  our  xelicks  fecond  birth  receive  ? 
Sleep  We  tawake,  and  only  die  to  live  ? 
When  the  fad  wife  has  c^os'd  her  huiband's  ey?5. 
And  pierc'd  the  echoing  vault  with  doleful  aies^ 
Lies  the  pale  co|:ie  not  yet  entirely  dead. 
The  fpirit  only  from  the  body  fled ; 
The  grofler  part  of  l^eat  and  motion  void. 
To  be  by  fire,  or  worm,  or  time,  deftroy'd  ; 
The  foul,  immortal  fubllance,  to  remain 
Confciou§  of  joy,  and  capable  of  pain  ? 
And  if  her  afts  have  been  direfted  well. 
While  with  her  friendly  clay  flie  deign'd  to  dwell, 
Shall  ftie  with  fafety  wach  her  priftine  feat, 
Find  hpr  foft  endlefs,  and  her  blifs  compleat  ?  . 
And  while  the  buried  man  wc  idly  mourn. 
Do  angds  joy  to  fee  his  better  half  retuun  J 
But  if  flic  has  dcform'd  this  earthly  life 
Witl)  murd'rous  rapine  and  feditiou?  flfife. 
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*  Amaz'd,  repuls'd,  and  by  thofe  angels  driven 
'  From  the  ethereal  feat  and  blifsful  heav'n, 

*  In  everlailing  darknefs  mud  (he  lie^ 
'  Still  more  unhappy  that  fhe  cannot  die  ? 

'  Amid  two  feas,  on  one  fmall  point  of  landj 

*  Weary 'd,  uncertain,  and  amaz'd,  we  (land  ; 

*  On  either  fide  our  thoughts  incefTant  turn  ; 
'  Forward  we  dread ;  and  looking  back  we  mourn  i 

*  Lofmg  the  prefent  in  this  dubious  hade, 

*  And  loft  ourfelves  betwixt  the  future  and  die  paft.^ 
Thefe  cruel  doubts  contending  in  my  breaft. 

My  reafon  daggering,  and  my  hopes  opprefs'd, 

*  Once  more,*  I  faid,  *  once  more  I  will  inquire 
«  What  is  this  little,  agile,  pei:vious  fire  ; 

*  This  fiutt'ring  motion  which  we  call  the  Mindf 

*  How  does  fhe  aft?  and  where  is  fhe  confin'd  ? 
«  Have  we  the  pow'r  to  guide  her  as  we  plcaic  ? 
'  Whence  then  thofe  evils  that  obfiruft  our  eafe  | 

*  We  happinefs  purfue  j  we  fly  from  pain  j 

*  Yet  the  purfuit,  and  yet  the  flight  is  vain  ; 

*  And  while  poor  Nature  labours  to  be  blefs'd, 

*  By  day  with  pleafure,  and  by  night  with  reft, 

*  Some  ftronger  pow'r  eludes  our  fickly  will, 

*  Daftiing  our  rifing  hope  with  certain  ill  ; 
f-  And  makes  us  with  refle«5il7e  trouble  fee, 

*  That  all  is  deftin'd,  which  we  fancy  free. 
*  That  Pow*r  fuperior,  then,  which  rules  our  mind, 

*  Is  his  decree  by  human  pray'r  inclin'd  ? 

*  Will  he  for  facrifice  our  forrows  eafe  ? 

*  And  can  our  tears  reverfe  his  firm  decrees  ? 

*  Then  let  religion  aid  where  reafon  fails, 

*  Throw  loadff  of  inccnfe  in  to  turn  the  fcales ; 
^  And  let  the  filent  fanftuary  fhow 

*  What  from. the  babbling  fchools  we  may  not  know, 

*  How  man  piay  fliun,  or  bear,  his  deftin'd  part  of  wo«. 

'  What 


\ 


BEAUTIES    OF    POETRY.  \^^ 

*  What  fhall  amend,  or  what  abfolve  our  fate  ? 

*  Anxious  we  hover  in  a  mediate  ftate, 

*  fietwikt  infinity  and  nothing ;  bounds, 

*  Or  bottndlefs  terms,  whofe  doubtful  fenfe  confounds : 

*  Unequal  thought  1  whilft  all  we  apprehend 
^  Is,  that  our  hopes  mull  rife,  our  forrows  end, 

,  '  As  our  Creator  deigns  to  be  our  friend.' 

I  faid  :  and  inflant  bade  the  priefts  prepare 
The  ritual  facrifice,  and  folemn  pray'r. 
Sele£t  from  vulgar  herds,  with  garlands  gay, 
A  hundred  bulls  afcend  the  facred  way : 
The  artful  youth  proceed  to  form  the  choir. 
They  breathe  the  flute,  or  ftrikc  the  vocal  wire* 
The  maids  in  comely  order  next  advance. 
They  beat  the  timbrel,  and  infbrud  the  dance : 
Follows  the  chofen  tribe,  from  Levi  fprung, 
Chaunting  by  juft  return  the  holy  fong. 
Along  the  choir  in  folemn  ftate  they  pafs'd. 

The  anxious  king  came  laft. 
The  facred  hymn  perforn^'d,  my  promis'd  vow 
I  paid ;  and,  bowing  at  the  altar  low, 

*  Father  of  heav'n  !'  I  faid,  *  and  Judge  of  earth ! 

*  Whofe  word  call'd  out  this  univerfe  to  birth  ; 

*  By  whofe  kind  pow'r,  and  influencing  care, 

*  The  various  creatures  move,  and  live,  and  are ; 

*  But  ceafing  once  that  care,  withdrawn  that  pow'r, 
'  They  move  (alas  !)  and  live,  and  are  no  more  : 
'  Omnifcient  Mafter,  omni-prefent  King, 

*  To  thee,  to  thee,  my  laft  diftrefs  I  bring. 

*  Thou  th^t  canft  ftill  the  raging  of  the  feas, 

*  Chain  up  the  winds,  and  bid  the  tempefts  ceaie, 

*  Redeem  my  IhipwreckM  foul  from  raging  gufts 

*  Of  cruel  paflion  and  deceitful  lufts; 

*  From  ftorms  of  rage,  and  dang'rous  rocks  of  pride, 
^Let  thy  ftrong  hand  this  little  veflel  guide 

*  (It  waj  thy  hand  that  made  it!)  thro*  the  tide 

*    ,  *  Impetuous 
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*  Inipetaoiis  of  this  life :  let  thy  command 

'  Dire^  my  courfe^  and  bring  me  fafe  to  land. 

'  If,  while  this  weary 'd  fleOi  draws  fleeting  breathy 

*  Not  fatisfy'd  with  life,  afraid  of  deaths 

*  It  haply  be  thy  will  that  I  fliould  know 

*  Glimpfe  of  delight,  ot  panfe  from  anxioiis  woe  ^ 

*  From  now,  from  inftant  now^  great  Sire  !  difpel 

*  The  clouds  that  prefs  my  foul ;  from  now  reveal 

*  A  graciotis  beam  of  light ;  from  now  infpirc 

*  My  tongue  to  fmg,  my  hand  to  touch  the  Ijrre  ; 

*  My  open'd  thought  to  joyous  prbfpefts  raife, 

*  And  for  thy  mercy  left  me  (ing  thy  praife  i 

*  Or,  if  thy  will  ordairis  I  dill  Ihall  wait 

*  Some  new  hercfaftdf,  and  a  future  ftat€f^ 

*  Permit  me  ftrength  my  weight  of  wocf  to  bear^ 

*  And  raife  my  mind  fupcrior  to  my  card. 

*  Let  me,  howc'er  unable  to  explain 

*  The  fecret  labyrinths  of  thy  ways  to  matt  j 

*  With  humble  zeal  confefs  thy  awful  poxV'r  ; 

*  Still  weeping  hope,  and  wond'ring  dill  adore  i 

*  So  in  my  conqueit  be  thy  might  declar'd^ 

*  And  for  thy  jufticc  be  thy  name  rever'd.* 
My  pray'r  fcarce  ended,  a  ftupendous  gloom 

I)arkens  the  air;  loud  thunder  (hakes  the  domefi 

To  the  begimiing  miracle  fuccced 

An  awfifl  filence  and  religious  dread. 

Sudden  breaks  forth  a  more  than  comtnori  day  i 

The  facrcd  wood,  which  on  the  altar  lay^ 

Untouched,  unlighted  glows 

Antbrofial  odour,  fuch  as  never  flows 
From  Arab's  gum  or  the  Sabaean  rofe. 
Does  round  the  air  evolving  fcents  diffufei 
The  holy  ground  is  wet  with  heav*nly  dews. 
Celeftial  mufick  (fuch  Jeflides'  lyre. 
Such  Miriam's  timbrel,  would  in  vain  require) 
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Strikes  to  my  thought  thro'  my  admiring  jear. 
With  extafy  too  fine^  and  pleafure  hard  to  bear: 
And,  lo !  what  fee?  xAy  tavifli'd  eye !  what  feels 
My  wond'ring  foul !  an  op'ning  cloud  reveals 
An  heav'nly  form  embody'd,  and  array'd 
With  robes  .of  light.     I  heard.    The  angel  fdd : 

•  Ceafe,  Man,  of  woman  born,  to  hope  relief, 

*  From  daily  trouble  and  continu'd  grief. 

*  Thy  hope  of  joy  deliver  to  the  wind  ; 

*  Supprefs  thy  paffions,  and  prepare  thy  mind. 

*  Free  and  fiuniliar  with  misfortune  grow ; 

*  Be  us'd  to  forrow,  aiid  inur'd  to  woe. 

*  By  weak'ning  toil  and  hoary  age  o'ercome, 

*  See  thy  decreafe,  and  haften  to  thy  tpmb. 

*  Leave  to  thy  children  tumult,  ftrife,  and  war, 

*  Portions  of  toil,  and  legacies  of  care : 

*  Send  the  fucceffive  ills  thro'  ages  down, 

*  And  let  each  weeping  father  tell  his  fon, 

*  That,  deeper  ftruck,  and  more  diftihftly  griev'd, 

*  He  muft' augment  the  ibrrows  he  received. 

*  The  child,  to  whofe  fucccfs  thy  hope  is  bound, 

*  Ere  thou  art  fcarce  interred,  or  he  is  crown'd, 

*  To  luft  of  arbitrary  fway  inclin'd, 

*  (That  curfed  poifon  to  the  prince's  mind  ! ) 

*  Shall  from  thy  didates  and  his  duty  rove, 

*  And  lofe  his  great  defence,  his  people's  love ; 

*  Ill-counfell'd,  vanquifh'd,  fugitive,  difgrac'd, 

*  Shall  mourn  the  fame  of  Jacob's  ftrength  efFac'd ; 

*  Shall  figh  the  king  diminifh'd,  and  the  crown 

*  With  leflen'd  rays  defcending  to  his  fon  ; 

*  Shall  fee  the  wreaths  his  grandiire  knew  to  reap, 

*  By  adUve  toil  and  military  fweat, 

«  Pining  incline  their  fickly  leaves,  and  flied 

*  Their  falling  honours  from  his  giddy  head  5 

*  By  arms  or  pray'r  unable  to  afluage 

«  Domeftick  horror ;  and  inteftine  rage 

R  *  Shall 
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'  Shall  from  the  victor  and  the  vanquifli'd  fear^ 

*  From  Ifracl's  arrow,  and  from  Judah's  (pear ; 

*  Shall  caft  his  weary 'd  limbs  on  Jordan's  flood, 

'  By  brothers  arms  difturb'd^  and  ftain'd  with  kindred  blood. 

'  Hence  ]ab*nng  years  (hall  weep  their  deftin'd  race, 
'  Charg'd  with  ill  omens,  ru4]y'd  with  diigrace* 

*  Time,  by  neceffity  compell'd,  (hall  go 

'  Thro*  fcenes  of  war,  and  epochas  of  woe : 

'  The  empire,  Icflcn'd  in  a  parted  ftream, 

*  Shall  lofe  it's  courfe — - 

*  Indulge  thy  tears :  the  heathen  (hall  blafpheme;.     .   . 

*  Judah  fhall  fall,  opprefsM  by  grief  and  ihame,    ' 

*  And  men  (hall  from  her  ruins  know  her  hmt. 

*  New  Egypts  yet,  and  fecond  bonds  remain; 
'  A  harfher  Pharaoh,  and  a  heavier  chain. 

'  Again,  obedient  to  a  dire  command, 

*  Thy  captive  fons  ihall  leave  the  Promised  Land ; 

*  Their  name  more  low,  their,  fervitude  more  vile, 

*  Shall  on  Euphrates'  bank  renew  the  grief  of  Nile. 

*  Thefe  pointed  fpires  that  wound  the  ambient  iky, 

*  (Inglorious  change  !)  fhall  in  deflrudlion  lie 

*  Low,  levell'd  with  the  dull ;   their  heights  unknown, 

*  Or  meafur'd  by  their  ruin.     Yonder  throne, 

*  For  lading  glory  built,  defign'd  the  feat 

'  Of  kings  for  ever  blefs'd,  for  ever  great, 

*  Remov'd  by  the  invader's  barb'rous  hand, 

*  Shall  grace  his  triumph  in  a  foreign  land. 

*  The  tyrant  fliall  demund  yon  facred  load 

*  Of  gold  and  veflels  fet  apart  to  God; 

*  Then,  by  vile  hands  to  common  ufe  debasM,  ^ 

*  Shall  fend  them  flowing  round  his  drunken  feaft,  V 

*  With  facrilegious  taunt,  and  impious  jefl.  3 
'  Twice  fourteen  ages  Ihall  their  way  compleat ; 

*  Empires  by  various  turns  (hall  rife  and  fet : 
'  While  thy  abandon'd  tribes  (hall  only  know 
'  A  difPrent  madcr,  and  a  change  of  woe  ; 

'  With 
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'  With  downcaft  eye-lids^  aiid  with  looks  aghaft, 

*  Shall  dread  the  future^  or  bewail  the  paft. 

*  Affli^d  Ifrael  Ihall  fit  weeping  down,    ' 

*  Faft  by  the  ftreams  where  Babel's  waters  run ; 

*  Their  harps  upon  the  neighb'ring  willows  hung, 

*  Nor  joyous  hymn  encouraging  their  tongue, 

*  Nor  chearful  dance  their  feet ;  with  toil  opprcfsM, 

*  Their  weary'd  limbs  afpiring  but  to  reft. 
'  In  the  refleftive  ftream  the  lighing  bride, 

*  Viewing  her  charms  impaired,  abafli'd  fhall  hide 
'  Her  penfive  head ;  and  in  her  languid  face 

*  The  bridegroom  ihall  fbrcfec  his  fickly  race; 

*  While  ponderous  fetters  vex  their  clofe  embrace.' 

*  With  irkfbme  anguifh  then  your  priefts  (hall  mourn 
'  Their  long-negle£ted  feafts  defpair'd  return, 

*  And  fad  oblivion  of  their  folemn  days  : 

*  Thenceforth  their  voices  they  (hall  only  raife, 
'  Louder  to  weep.     By  day,  your  frighted Teers 
'  Shall  call  for  fountains  to  exprefs  their  tears, 

*  And  wifh  their  eyes  were  floods  :  by  night,  from  dreams 
'  Of  opening  gulphs,  black  ftornls,  and  raging  flames, 

*  Starting  amaz'd,  (hall  to  the  people  (hew 

*  Emblems  of  heav'nly  wrath,  and  my  (lick  types  of  woe. 
*  The  captives,  as  their  tyrant  (hall  require 

'  That  they  (hould  breathe  the  fong,  and  touch  the  lyre, 

*  Shall  fay,  "  Can  Jacob's  fervile  race  rejoice, 
/»  Untun'd  the  mufick,  and  difus'd  the  voice  ? 

"  What  can  we  play  ?"  they  (hall  difcourfe  ;  **  how  flng 

**  In  foreign  lands,  and  to  a  barb'rous  king  ? 

*'  Wc  and  our  lathers,  from  our  childhood  bred 

**  To  watch  the  cruel  viftor's  eye,  to  dread 

"  The  arbitrary  laih,  to  bend,  to  grieve, 

**  (Out-caft  of  mortal  race !)  can  we  conceive 

**  Image  of  aught  delightful,  foft,  or  gay? 

««  Alas !  when  we  have  toil'd  the  longibme  day, 

Rz  **  The 
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The  fulleil  blifs  our  hearts  afpire  to  know. 

Is  but  fome  interval  from  aftive  woe ; 

In  broken  reft  and  ftartling  fleep  to  mourn* 

Till  morn  the  tyrant  and  the  fcourge  return. 

Bred  up  in  grief,  can  pleaifure  be  our  theme  ? 

Our  endlefs  angui(h  does  not  Nature  claim? 

Reafon  and  forrow  are  to  us  the  fame. 

Alas !  with  wild  amazement  we  require 
'  If  idle  Folly  was  not  Pleafure's  fire  ? 
'  Madnefs,  we  fancy,  gave  an  ill-tim'd  birth 
^  To  grinning  Laughter  and  to  frantick  Mirth.'^ 

«  This  is  the  feries  of  perpetual  woe. 

Which  thou,  alas  !  and  thine,  are  born  to  know. 

Illuftrious  wretch  !  repine  not,  nor  reply; 

View  not  what  Heav'n  ordains  with  Reafon^s  eye;-  ■ 

Too  bright  the  objed  is,  the  diftance  is  too  high.  ■ 

The  man  who  would  refolve  the  work  of  Fate, 

May  limit  number,  and  make  crooked  ilraight  :■ 

Stop  thy  enquiry,  then,  and  curb  thy  fenfe. 

Nor  let  duft  argue  with  Omnipotence. 

'Tis  God  who  muft  difpofe  ;  and  man  fuftain. 

Born  to  endure,  forbidden  to  complain  : 

Thy  fum  of  life  muft  his  decrees  fulfil ; 

What  derogates  from  his  command,  is  ill. 

And  that  alone  is  good  which  centres  in  his  will. 

*  Yet  that  thy  lab*ring  fenfes  may  not  droop. 

Loft  to  delight,  and  deftitute  of  hope; 

Remark  what  I,  God's  mefTengcr,  aver. 

From  him  who  neither  can  deceive  nor  err. 

The  land,  at  length  redeemed,  Ihall  ceafe  to  mourn; 

Shall  from  her  fad  captivity  return. 

Sion  (hall  raife  her  long-deje£led  head. 

And  in  her  courts  the  law  again  be  read. 

Again  the  glorious  Temple  fliall  arife. 

And  with  new  luftre  pierce  the  neighboring  fkies. 


\ 
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*  The  promised  feat  of  empire  (hall  again 

'  Cover  the  mountain,  and  command  the  plain  ; 

*  And,  from  thjr  race  diftinguiih'd.  One  fhall  fpring, 
'  Greater  in  a£t  than  vidor,  more  than  king 

*  In  dignity  and  pow'r;  fent  dowp  ftomheav'n 

*  To  fuccour  earth.     To  Him,  to  Him  'tis  giv'n, 
'  Paflion,  and  care,  s^nd  angtiiih,  to  deftroy.   ^ 

*  Thro'  Him,  foft  peace,  and  pknitttde  of  joy, 
'  Perpetual  o'er  the  world  redeemed  Ihall  flow  ! 
'  No  more  may  man  enquire,  nor.  angel  know. 

*  Now,  Solomon !  rememb'ring  who  thou  art, 

*  A&,  thro*  thy  remnant  life  the  decent  part. 

'  Go  forth ;  be  ftrong  ;  with  patience  and  with  care 

*  Perform  and  fuffer ;  to  thyfelf  fevere, 

*  Gracious  to  others,  thy  d^fires  fupprcfs'd, 

*  DifFus'd  thy  virtues ;  firft  of  men !  be  beft. 

*  Thy  fum  of  duty  let  two  words  contain; 
'  O  may  they  graven  in  thy  heart  remain  I 

*  Be  humble,  and  l?e  juftl*    The  angel  faid  ; 
With  upward  fpeed  his  agile  wings  he  fpread  j 
Whilft  on  the  holy  ground  I  proftrate  lay. 

By  various  doubts  impelPd,  or  to  obey. 
Or  to  obje£t :  at  length  (my  mournful  look 
Heav'n-ward  cred)  determin'd,  thus  I  fpoke  : 

*  Supreme,  all-wife,  eternal  Potentate  ! 

*  Sole  Author,  folc  Difpofer  of  our  fate  ! 

*  Enthron'd  in  light  and  immortality ! 

'  Whom  no  man  fully  fees,  and  none  can  fee  I 

*  Original  of  Beings  !  Power  Divine  ! 

'  Since  that  I  live,  and  that  I  think,  is  thine  ; 
'  Benign  Creator  !  let  thy  plaftick  hand 

*  Difpofe  it's  own  efFedt :  let  thy  command 
Reftore,  Great  Father,  thy  inftrudted  fon. 
And  in  my  aft  may  Thy  great  Will  be  done!' 

EDWIN 
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EDWIN    AND    EMMA. 

BY    MR.    MALLET. 

FA R  in  the  windings  of  a  vale^ 
Faft  by  a  iheltering  wood. 
The  fafe  retreat  of  Health  and  Peace, 
An  humble  cottage  flood: 

There  beauteous  Emma  flouriih'd  hir 

Beneath  a  mpther's  eye  ; 
Whofe  only  wi(h  on  earth  was  now 

To  fee  her  blefs'd,  and  die. 

The  fofteft  blufti  that  Nature  fprcads> 

Gave  colour  to  her  cheek  : 
Such  orient  colour  fmiles  thro*  heav'n. 

When  vernal  mornings  break. 

Nor  let  the  pride  of  great  ones  fcorn 

This  charmer  of  the  plains  : 
That  fun,  who  bids  their  diamond  blaze. 

To  paint  our  lily  deigns. 

Long  had  (he  fUl'd  each  youth  with  love. 

Each  maiden  with  defpair  ; 
And  tho'  by  all  a  wonder  own'd. 

Yet  knew  not  fhe  was  fair  : 

Till  Edwin  came,  the  pride  of  fwains, 

A  foul  devoid  of  art ; 
And  from  whofe  eye,  ferenely  mild. 

Shone  forth  the  feeling  heart. 


A  mutual 
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A  mutual  flame  was  quickly  caught; 

Was  quickly  too  revealM  ; 
For  neither  bofom  lodg'd  a  wiih 

That  virtue  keeps  concealed. 

What  happy  hours  of  home-felt  blifs 

Did  love  on  both  beflow  ! 
But  blifs  too  mighty  long  to  lafl» 

Where  Fortune  proves  a  foe. 

His  Mer,  who,  like  Envy  form'd> 

Like  her  in  mifchief  joy'd. 
To  work  them  harm^  with  wicked  fkillj 

Each  darker  art  employed. 

The  Father  too,  a  fordid  man. 

Who  love  nor  pity  knew. 
Was  all  unfeeling  as  the  clod 

From  whence  his  riches  grew. 

Long  had  he  feen  their  l^cret  flame. 

And  feen  it  long  unmpv'd ; 
Then  with  a  father's  frown  at  laft 

Had  ftemly  difapprov'd. 

In  Edwin's  gentle  heart,  a  war 

Of  diiPrent  paifions  ftrove : 
His  heart,  that  duril  not  difobey. 

Yet  could  not  ccafe  to  love. 

Deny'd  her  fight,  he  oft  behind 

The  fpreading  hawthorn  crept ; 
To  fnatch  a  glance,  to  mark  the  fpot 

Where  Emma  walk'd  and  wept. 

Oft, 
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Oft,  too,  on  Stancmorc's  wint'ry  wafte^ 
Beneath  the  moon-light  (hade. 

In  flghs  to  pour  bis  foften'd  fool, 
The  midnight  mourner  ftray'd. 

Ills  cheek,  where  health  with  beauty  glowed* 

A  deadly  pale  o'ercaft : 
So  fades  the  frefh  rofe  in  it*s  prime/ 

Before  the  northern  blaft. 

The  parents  now,  with  late  remorie,  • 

Hung  o'er  his  dying  bed  ; 
And  wearied  Heaven  with  fruitlefs  vows. 

And  fruitlefs  forrow  fhed. 

«  'Tis  paft  !'  he  cry'd  ;  '  bat  if  your  fouls 

'  Sweet  mercy  yet  can  more, 
'  Let  thefe  dim  eyes  once  more  behold 

*  What  they  muft  ever  love  !* 

She  came ;  his  cold  hand  foftly  touch'd. 
And  bath'd  with  many  a  tear  : 

Faft- falling  o'er  the  primrofe  pale. 
So  morning  dews  appear. 

But,  oh  !  his  filler's  jealous  care, 

(A  cruel  fitter  fhe  !) 
Forbade  what  Emma  came  to  fay ; 

*  My  Edwin,  live  for  me  I* 

Now  homeward  as  fhe  hopelefs  wept 

The  church-yard  path  along. 
The  blaft  blew  cold,  the  dark  owl  fcream'd 

Her  lover's  funeral  fong. 


Amid 
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Amid  the  falling  gloom  of  night; 

Her  ftartling  fancy  found    - 
In  ev'ry  buih  his  hov'ring  fliade. 

His  ^roan  in  ev'ry  found, 

Alone^  appall 'd^  thus  had  (he  pafs'd 

The  vifionary  vale — 
When  lo  !  tlie  death-bell  fmote  her  ear. 

Sad  ibuuding  in  the  gale  ! 

Juft  then  (he  reach'd,  with  trembling  ftep. 

Her  aged  mother's  door :. 
'  He's  gQnc  I'  ihe  cry'd  ;  and  I  fhall  fee 

'  That  angel-face  no  more  ! 

•  I  feel,  I  feel,  this  breaking  heart 

*  Beat  high  againft  my  fide  ! — 
From  her  white  arm  down  funk  her  head. 

She  fliivcring  iigh'd,  and  died, 


NEWMARKET. 

A     SAT  t  R  E. 
BY    THOMAS    WARTON,     M.A. 

HI  S  country*s  hope,  when  now  the  blooming  h^ir 
Has  left  the  parent's,  or  the  guardian's  care : 
Fond  to  poiTefs,  yet  eager  to  deftroy  ; 
Of  each  vain  youth,  (ay,  what^s  the  darling  joy  ?' 
Of  each  fond  frolick  what  the  iburce  and  end  ? 
His  fole  and  firft  ambition  what  ? — to  fpend. 

Some  fquires,  to  Gallia's  cooks  moil  dainty  dopes. 
Melt  manors  in  ragouts,  or  drown  in  foups : 

JS  This 
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This  coxcomb  doats  on  fidlers,  till  he  fees 
His  mortgag'd  mountains  deflitate  of  trees  ; 
Cohvinc'd  too  late,  that  modern  drains  can  move, 
Witri  mightier  force  than  thofe  of  Greece,  the  grov#* 
In  headlefs  flatues  rich^  and  ufelefs  urns, 
Marmoreo  from  the  dafflck  tour  returns ; 
So  poor  the  wretch  of  current  coin,  you'd  laugh-^-^ 
He  cares  not — if  his  Caefars  •  be  bMt  fafe. 
5ome  tread  the  (lippery  paths  of  love's  delighti  ;r 
Thefe  deal  the  cards,  or  ihake  the  box  at  White's. 
To  different  pleafures  different  tafles  incllA^, 
Nor  the  fame  fea  receives  thd  rufhing  (Wine. '   .        ■  i 
.  Tho'  drunk  alike  with  Circe*s  poi(bnou<  bbwlj 
In  feparatc  flies  the  mimick  monfters  roll,  ,      '    "  .    • 

But  would  ye  learn,  ye  leifure-loving  fquires^ 
How  befl  you  may  difgrace  your  prudent  firts  j      -  • 
How  fooneft  foar  to  faihionabl*.  fhame. 
Be  damn'd  at  once  to  ruin,  and  to  fame ;  r   •  . 

By  hands  of  grooms  ambitious  to  be  ci^owri'dy...  z:  ' 
O  great'y  dare  to  tread  Olympick  ground  ! 
Where  fam'd  Newmarket  fpreads  her  tempting  plain, 
Tliere  let  the  cUofen  fteed  viftoricus  ftrain  ; '  . 
Where  not  (as  erft  was  fung  in  manly  lays) 
Men  fly  to  different  ends  thro'  different  ways  ; 
Thro'  the  fame  path,  to  the  fame  goal  ye  run. 
And  are,  atonCe,  undoing  and  uiidoWfe  ;  *    : 

Forfeit,  forget,  friends,  honour,  and  eftate, 
Jiofe  all  at  oice — for  what  ^— to  win  the  plate  : 
All  are  betray 'd,  and  all  alike  betray. 
To  your  own  hearts,  Ai^seon-lik^,  a  prey. 

What  dreams  of  conq-ueft  flufh'd  Hilario's  breafty 
When  the  good-  knight  at  laft^retir'd  to  reft  I 
Behold  the  youtji  with  newrfelt  rapture  mark 
Each  ptciding  profpefl  of  the  fpacidus  Park  ; 

*   An'Jcjug  mcdcili. 

That 
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That  Park,  where  beauties  undifguis'd  engage 

Thofe  beaoties  lefs  the  work  of  art  than  age ; 

In  fimple  ftate,  where  genuine  Nature  wears 

Her  veneraljle  drefs  of  ancient  years  ; 

Where  all  the  charms  of  chance  with  order  meet^ 

The  rude,  tl^e  gay^  the  graceful,  and  .the  great. 

Here  aged  oaks  uprear  their  branches  hoar, 

Ai;id  form  dark  groves,  which  Druids  might  adore  I 

Pride  and  fupport  of  Britain's  conq-ring  crofs. 

Which  diftattt  anceftars  faw  crown'd  with  jngfs :  ' 

With  meeting  boughs,  and  deepening  to  the  view. 

Here  fhoots  the  broad  umbrageous  avenue ; 

Here  various  trees  compofe  a  chequer'd  fcftne. 

Glowing  in  gay  diveriities  of  gfeen  ; 

There  the  full  flream,  through  intermingling  glades^ 

Shines  a  broad  lake,  or  falls  in  deep  cafcades. 

Nor  wants  there  hazle  copfe,  or  beechen  lawn. 

To  chear  with  fun,  or  fhade  the  bounding  fawn* 

And  fee  the  gqod  old  feat,  whofe  Gothick  tpw'ri 
Awful  emerge  from  yonder  tufted  bow'rs  ; 
Whofe  ri^ter^  hall  the  crouding  tenants  fed. 
And  dealt  to  age  and  want  their  daily  bread  : 
Where  garter'd  knights,  with  peerlefs  beauties  join'd^ 
At  high  and  folemn  fefUvals  have  4in'd ; 
Prefenting  oft  fair  Virtue's  ihining  taflc. 
In  myftick  pageantries,  and  moral  ixiafque  *• 
But  vain  all  ancient  praife,  or  boafts  of  birthj 
Vain  all  the  palms  of  old  heroick  worth  ! 
At  once  a  bankrupt,  and  a  profpcrous.  heir, 
Hilario  bets— park,  houfe,  difTolve  in  air  ! 

*  It  was  a  fa(hioaable  pradice  among  our.  ancient  npbility.  and  geptry,  ot 
both  fexes,  to  perform  perfonally  in  entertainments  of  this  kind.  Nothing 
could  be  a  more  delightful  or  rational  method  of  fpending  an  evening  than 
this.  Milton's  Comus  was  thus  exhibited  at  Ludlow  C.%^e,  la,^e  year  1631. 
See  Ben  Johnfon's  Mafques. 

S  a  With 


140  BEAUTIES    OF    POETRT, 

With  antique  armour  hung^  high  trophy'd  room* 
Defcend  to  gamefters,  proflitutes,  and  grooms* 
He  fees  his  ileel-clad  fires^  and  mothers  mild. 
Who  bravely  fliook  the  lance,  or  fweetly  fmil'd  ; 
All  the  fair  ferics  of  the  whiikcr'd  race, 
Whofe  pi£lur*d  forms  the  ftately  gallery  grace  ; 
Debas'd,  abus'd,  the  price  of  ill-got  gold. 
To  deck  fone  tavern  vile,  at  audions  fold* 
The  parifh  wonders  at  th'  unopening  door^ 
The  chimnies  blaze,  the  tables  groan  no  more. 
Thick  weeds  around  th'  untrodden  courts  arife. 
And  all  the  focial  fcene  in  filence  lies. 
Himfelf,  the  lofs  politely  to  repair. 
Turns  atheift,  fidler,  highwayman,  or  playen 
At  length,  the  fcorn,  the  fhame  of  man  and  God^ 
Is  doom'd  to  rub  the  deeds  that  once  he  rode  ! 

Ye  rival  youths,  your  golden  hopes  how  vain. 
Your  dreams  of  thonfands  on  the  lifted  plain  ! 
Not  more,  fan taftick  Sancho's*  airy  courfe, 
When  madly  mounted  on  the  magick  horfe. 
He  pierc'd  heav'n's  opening  fphcres  \vith  dazzled  eyes. 
And  feem'd  to  foar  in  vifionary  (kies. 
Nor  lefs,  I  ween,  precarious  is  the  meed 
Of  young  adventurers  on  the  Mufe's  fteed  : 
For  poets  have,  like  you,  their  deftin'd  round ; 
And  ours  is  but  a  race  on  claflick  ground. 

Long  time,  foft  fan  of  patrimonial  eafe, 
Hippolitus  had  eat  (irloins  in  peace : 
^  Had  quafF'd  fecure,  unvex'd  by  toils  or  ftrife. 
The  mild  Oftober  of  a  rural  life  ; 
Long  liv'd  with  calm  domeftick  conquefls  crown M, 
And  kiird  his  game  on  fafe  paternal  ground. 
As  bland  he  pufFM  the  pipe  o'er  weekly  news. 
His  bofom  kindles  with  fublimer  views. 

•  Clavileno.     See  Don  Quixote. 

Lot 
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Lo!  there,  thy  triumphs,  TaafF;  thy  palms,  Portmorc; 

Tempt  him  to  rein  the  fteed,  and  ftake  his  ftore. 

Like  a  new  bruifer  on  Broughtonick  fand. 

Amid  the  lids  our  hero  takes  his  (land  ; 

Suck'd  by  the  fharper,  to  the  peer  a  prey. 

He  rolls  his  eyes,  that  witnefs  huge  di'fmay  ; 

When  lo  !  the  chance  of  one  unlucky  heat 

Strips  him  of  game,  ftrong-beer,  and  fweet  retreat. 

Ho>v  aukward  now  he  bears  difgrace  and  dirt. 

Nor  knows  the  poor's  laft  refuge,  to  be  pert. 

The  fhiftlefs  beggar  bears  of  ills  the  worft ; 

At  once  with  dulnefs,  and  with  hunger  curs'd. 

And  feels  the  taftelefs  breaft  cqueftrian  fires  ? 
And  dwells  fuch  mighty  rage  in  graver  fquires  ? 

In  all  attempts,  but  for  their  country,  bold, 
Britain,  thy  confcript  counfellors  behold  ! 
(For  fome,  perhaps,  by  fortune  favoured  yet. 
May  gain  a  borough  by  a  lucky  bet) 
Smit  with  the  love  of  the  laconick  boot. 
The  cap  and  wig  fuccinft,  the  filken  fuit. 
Mere  modem  Phaetons  ufurp  the  reins. 
And  fcour  in  rival  race  Newmarket's  plains. 
See,  fide  by  fide,  the  Jockey  and  Sir  John, 
Difcufs  th'  important  point— K>f  fix  to  one. 
For  O,  my  Mufe,  the  deep-felt  blifs  how  dear. 
How  great  the  pride,  to  gain  a  Jockey's  car  ! 

See,  like  a  routed  hoft,  with  headlong  pace. 
Thy  members  pour  amid  the  mingling  race  ! 
All  afk,  what  crowds  the  tumults  could  produce ; 
*  Is  Bedlam  or  the  Commons  all  broke  loofe  }* 
Such  noife  and  nonfenfe,  betting,  damning,  finking. 
Such  emphafis  of  oaths,  and  claret-drinking  ! 
Like  fchool-boys  freed,  they  run  as  chance  direfts. 
Proud  from  a  well-bred  thing  to  rifque  their  necks. 
The  warrior's  fear  not  half  fo  graceful  feems^ 
As,  at  Newmarket,  diilocated  liipbs. 

Thjr 
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Thy  iagcs  hear^  amid  th'  admiring  crowd 
Adjudge  the  flakes,  mofl  eloqaently  loud  : 
With  critick  fkill,  o'er  dubious  bets  prefide. 
The  low  difputc,  or  kindle,  or  decide  ; 
All  empty  wifdom,  and  judicious  prate. 
Of  diilanc'd  horfes,  gravely  fix  the  fate. 
Guide  the  nice  condud  of  a  daring  match. 
And  o'er  th'  equeftrian  rights  with  care  paternal  watdfe* 

Mean  time,  no  more  the  mimick  patriots  rife^ 
To  guard  Britannia's  honour,  warm  and  wife : 
No  more  in  fenates  dare  aflert  her  laws. 
Nor  pour  the  bold  debate  in  freedom's  c^ufe ; 
Negleft  the  counfcls  of  a  fmking  land. 
And  know  no  roftrum,  but  Newmarket's  iland  •. 

Are  thefe  the  fage  dire£live  powers,  deiign'd. 
With  the  nice  fearch  of  a  fagacious  mind. 
In  judgment's  fcales  the  fate  of  realms  to  weigh, 
Britannia's  intereft,  trade,  and  laws  furvey  ? 
O  fay,  when  lead  their  fapient  fchemes  are  crofs'd. 
Or  when  a  nation,  or  a  match  is  loft  ? 
Who  dams  and  fires  with  more  cxaftnefs  trace. 
Than  of  their  country's  kings  the  facred  race  ; 
Think  London  journies  are  the  worft  of  ills. 
And  fet  their  hands  to  articles  for  bills  ; 
Strangers  to  all  hiftorians  fage  relate. 
Theirs  are  the  memoirs  of  th'  equeftrian  ftate  ; 
Unflcill'd  in  Albion's  paft  and  prefent  views. 
Who  Cheney's  f  records  for  Rapin  pcrufe. 

Go  on,  brave  youths,  till,  in  fome  future  age. 
Whips  fhall  become  the  fenatorial  badge  ; 

*  A  kind  of  fcafFoId,  where  is  held  a  confif^ory,  m»dc  up  of  feveral  very 
eminent  gentlemen,  for  determining  doubtful  calcs  in  the  race,  &c.  Thit 
place  might  not  improperly  be  called  a  Pandapmonium. 

-I-  The  accurate  and  annual  author  of  au  hiflorical  liil  of  the  running- 
horfei,  &c. 

.   Till 
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Till  England  fee  her  thronging  fcnators 
Meet  all  at  Weftminfter,  in  boots  and  fpurs  : 
See  the  whole  houfe-,  with  mutual  frenzy  mad. 
Her  patriots  all  in  leathern  breeches  clad ; 
Of  bets,  for  taxes,  learnedly  debate. 
And  guide,  with  equal  reins,  a  fteed  and  ftate. 

How  would  a  virtuous  Kouhnhym  •  neigh  difdai». 
To  fee  his  brethren  brook  th'  imperious  rein ; 
Bear  flavery's  wanton  whip,  or  galling  goad. 
Smoke  thro'  the  glebe,  or  trace  the  deftin'd  road  ; 
And  robb*d  of  manhood  by  the  murderous  knife, 
Suftain  each  fordid  toil  of  fervile  life. 
Yet  d,  what  rage  would  touch  his  generous  mind. 
To  fee  his  fons,  of  more  than  mortal  kind  j 
A  kind,  with  each  ingenuous  virtue  blefs'd. 
That  fills  the  prudent  head,  or  valorous  breaft  ; 
Afford  diverfion  to  that  monfter  bafe. 
That  mean^ft  fpawn  of  man's  half-monkey  race. 
In  whom  pride,  av*rice,  ignorance  confpire — 
That  hated  animal,  a  Yahoo  fquire  ! 

How  are?  th*  adventurers  of  the  Britilh  race 
Chang'd  from  the  chofen  chiefs  of  ancient  days  ; 
Who,  warih'd  with  genuine  glory's  honeft  thirll. 
Divinely  labour 'd  in  the  Pythia«  duft. 
Theirs  was  the  wreath  that  lifted  from  the  throng, 
Theirs  was  the  Theban  bard's  recording  fong. 
Mean  time,  to  manly  emulat;ion  blind. 
Slaves  to  each  vulgar  vice  that  llains  the  mind. 
Our  Britifh  Therons  iffuc  to  the  race. 
Of  their  own  generous  courfers  the  difgrace. 
What  tho'  the  grooms  of  Greece  ne'er  took  the  odds. 
They  won  no  bets — but  then  they  foar'd  to  gods  j 
And  more  an  Hiero's  palm,  a  Pindar's  ode. 
Than  all  th'  united  plates  of  G^eorge  beftow'd. 


•  Vide  Gullitcr*s  Travels,  voyaje  to  the  Houhnhyms. 


Greece ! 
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Greece  !  how  I  kindle  at  thy  maglck  name. 
Feci  all  thy  warmth,  and  catch  the  kindred  flame  I 
Thy  iblemn  fcenes  and  awful  vifions  rife. 
In  ancient  grace,  before  my  muiing  eyes. 
Here  Sparta's  fons  in  mute  attention  hang. 
While  fage  Lycurgus  pours  the  mild  harangue  : 
There  Xerxes'  hoft,  all  pale  with  deadly  fear. 
Shrink  at  her  fated  hero's  *  flalhing  fpear. 
Here,  hung  with  many  a  lyre  of  filver  firing. 
The  laureat  walks  of  fweet  Iliflus  fpring  : 
And  lo  !  where,  rapt  in  beauty's  heavenly  dream. 
Hoar  Plato  walks  his  oliv'd  Academe. 

Yet,  ah  !  no  more  the  feat  of  arts  and  arms. 
Delights  with  wifdom,  or  with  virtue  warms. 
Lo  !  the  ftern  Turk,  with  more  than  Gotluck  rage,. 
Has  blafted  all  the  bays  of  ancient  age  : 
No  more  her  groves  by  facred  feet  are  trod. 
Each  Attick  Grace  has  left  the  lov'd  abode. 
Fall'n  is  fair  Greece  !  by  Luxury's  pleafing  bane 
Seduc'd,  (he  drags  a  barb'rous  foreign  chain. 

Britannia,  watch  !  O  trim  thy  with'ring  bays  ! 
Remember  thou  haft  rival'd  Graecia's  praife. 
Great  nurfe  of  works  divine  !  Yet,  oh,  beware  ! 
Left  thou  the  fate  of  Greece,  my  country,  Hiare. 
Recal  thy  wonted  worth  with  confcious  pride  : 
Thou  too  haft  feen  a  Solon  in  a  Hyde ; 
Haft  bade  thine  Edwards  and  thine  Henrys  rear. 
With  Spartan  fortitude,  the  Britifh  fpear ; 
Alike  haft  feen  thy  fons  deferve  the  meed^ 
Or  of  the  moral,  or  the  martial  deed. 

•  Lconidas* 


MARY, 
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MARV,     dUEEN     OF     SCOTS. 

AN       fiLECY. 
BY    MR.     MICK.LE. 

Quod  tibi  vitac  fors  detraxit, 

Faml  adjiciet  poftliuma  laodi ; 

Noftris  longum  tu  dolor  et  honor.  BVCH* 

TIlE  balmy  ZcpKyrs  o'et  the  woodland  ftray. 
And  gently  ftir  the  bofom  of  the  lake : 
The  fawns  that  panting  in  the  covert  lay> 
Now  thro*  the  gloomy  park  their  revels  take. 

Pale  rife  the  rugged  hUls  that  (kirt  the  north. 
The  wood  glows. yellow'd  by  th^  evening  rays; 

Silent  and  beauteous  flows  the  (ilver  Forth, 

And  Aman  murmuring  thro*  the  willows  ftrays. 

But,  ah  !  what  means  this  filence  in  the  grove. 
Where  oft  the  wild  notes  footh'd  the  love-fick  boy  ? 

Why  ceafe  in  Mary's  Bower  the  fongs  of  Love; 
The  fongs  of  Love,  of  Innocence,  and  Joy  ? 

Wlien  bright  the  lake  reflet  the  fetting  ray. 
The  fportive  virgins  tread  the  flow'ry  green  ; 

Here  by  the  moon,  full  oft  in  chcarful  May, 
The  merry  bridesmaids  at  the  dance  are  feen. 

8ut  who  thefe  nymphs,  that  thro*  the  copfe  appear. 

In  robes  of  white  adorn'd  with  violet  blue  i 
Fondly  wiA  purple  flow'rs  they  deck  yon  bier. 

And  wave  in  (blemn  pomp  the  boughs  of  yew. 

T  Supreme 
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Supreme  in  grief,  her  eye  confus'd  with  woe. 

Appears  the  lady  of  th'  aerial  train; 
Tall  as  the  fylvan  goddefs  of  the  bow. 

And  fair  as  fhe  who  wept  Adonis  flain* 

Such  was  the  pomp  when  Gilead's  virgin  band. 
Wand 'ring  by  Judah's  flow'ry  mountains,  wept ; 

And  with  fair  fphis,  by  the  hallow'd  flrand 
Of  Siloe's  brook,  a  mournful  fabbath  kept. 

By  the  refplendent  crofs  with  thillles  twin*d, 
'Tis  Mary's  guardian  Genius  loft  in  woe : 

*  Ah !  fay,  what  deepeft  wrongs  have  thus  combined 
'  To  heave  with  refllefs  fighs  thy  breaft  of  fnow  t 

*  O  flay,  ye  Dryads,  nor  unfinifli'd  fly 

*  Your  folemn  rites ;  here  comes  no  foot  prophane : 

*  The  Mufes'  fon,  and  hallow'd  is  his  eye, 

*  Implores  your  ftay,  implores  to  join  the  ftr^n! 

*  See,  from  her  cheek  the  glowing  life-blulh  flies  ; 
'  Alas,  what  faultering  founds  of  woe  be  theie ! 

*  Ye  nymphs,  who  fondly  watch  her  languid  eyes, 

*  O  fay,  what  muiick  will  her  foul  appeafe  I* 


*  Refound  the  folemn  dirge,'  the  nymphs  reply, 

*  And  let  the  turtles  moan  in  Mary's  Bow'r; 
Let  Grief  indulge  her  grand  fublimity, 

*  And  Melancholy  wake  her  melting  pow'r  : 


t 


*  For  Art  has  triumph'd  ;  Art,  that  never  flood 

*  On  Honour's  fide,  or  gen'rous  tranfport  knew, 

*  Has  dy'd  it's  haggard  hands  in  Mary's  blood, 

'  And  o'er  her  fame  has  brcath'd  it's  blighting  dew. 


*  But 
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*  But  come,  yc  nyihphs;  ye  woodland  fpirits,' come  j 

*  And  with  funereal  flow'rs  your  trefles  braid: 

*  While  in  this  hallow'd  grove  we  raife  the  tomb> 
'  Aniconfccratethe  fong  to  Mary's  fhade, 

'  O  (ing  what  fmiles  her  youthful  morning  wore  ! 
'  Her's  ev'ry  charm,  and  ev'ry  lovelieft  grace  : 

*  When  Nature's  happieft  touch  could  add  no  more, 

*  Heaven  lent  an  angel's  beauty  to  her  face. 

*  O !  whether  by  the  mofs-grown  buftiy  dell, 

*  Where  from  the  oak  depends  the  mifletoe, 
^  Where  creeping  ivy  Ihades  the  Druid's  cell, 

*  Where  fix>m  the  rock  the  gurgling  waters  flow ; 

*  Or  whether  fportive  o'er  the  cowflip  beds, 

*  •You  thro*  the  fairy  dales  of  Teviot  glide; 

*  Or  bruih  the  primrofe  banks,  while  Cynthia  iheds 
'  Her  iilv'ry  light  o'er  Efk's  tranftucent;  tide : 

*  Hither,  ye  gentle  guardians  of  the  fair, 

'  By3^irtue'8  tears,  by  weeping  Beauty,  come  ; 
<  Unbind  the  feftive  robes,  unbind  the  hair, 
^  And  wave  the  cyprefs  bough  at  Mary's  tomb^, 

*  And  come,  ye  fleet  magicians  of  the  air!' 
(The  mournful  lady  of  the  chorus  cry'd  ;) 

'  Your  airy  tints  of  baleful  hue  prepare, 

*  And  thro*  this  grove  bid  Mary's  fortunes  glide : 

*  And  let  the  fong,  with  folemn  harping  join'd, 

*  Ai^d  wailing  notes,  unfold  the  tale  of  woe!' 
She  fpoke  ;  and,  waking  thro*  the  breathing  wind. 

From  lyres  unfeen  the  iblemn  harpings  flow. 

T  2  The 
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The  fong  began  :  '  How  bright  her  early  morn ! 

*  What  tailing  joys  her  fmiling  fate  portends  !* 

*  To  wield  the  awful  Britifh  fceptres  bom, 

*  And  Gaul's  young  heir  lier  bridal-bed  aftendlk 

'  See,  round  her  bed,  light-floating  on  the  air, 

*  The  little  Loves  their  purple  wings  difplay  j 

*  When  fudden,  flirieking  at  the  difmal  glare 

*  Of  funeral  torches,  far  they  fpeed  away. 

'  Far  with  the  Loves  each  blifsful  omen  fpceds; 

*  Her  eighteenth  April  hears  lier  widow'd  moan : 
«  The  bridal-bed  the  fabfe  hearfe  fucceedi, 

*  And  ftruggling  factions  fliake  her  native  throne* 

'  No  more  a  goddefs  in  the  fwimming  dance, 

'  May 'ft  thou,  O  queen,  thy  lovely  form  difpTay'; 
'  No  more  thy  beauty  reign  the  charm  of  France, 

*  Nor  in  Verfailles  proud  bow'rs  outfliine  the  Ary. 


For  the  cold  north  the  trembling  fails  are  fpread : 

*  Ah,  what  drear  horrors  gliding  through  thy  breaft,^ 
While  from  thy  weeping  eyes  fiair  Gallia  fled, 

*  Thy  future  woes  in  boding  fighs  confefs'd  •  \ 


t 


•  The  unhappy  Mary  in  her  infarcy  was  fcnt  to  France,  to  the  care  of  hermo* 
ther's  family,  the  Houfe  of  Guifc.  The  French  court  was  at  that  time  the  gay- 
eft  and  moil  gallant  of  Europe.  H  re  the  Princefs  of  Scotland  was  edu«ate<}, 
■with  all  the  diftin^lions  due  to  her  high  rank ;  and,  as  foon  as  years  would  allow, 
ike  was  married  to  the  Dauphin,  afterwards  Francis  IL  On  the  death  of  this 
monarch,  which  dofcd  a  fhort  reign,  the  politicks  of  the  Pioufe  of  Guife  required 
the  return  of  the  young  queen  to  Scotland.  She  left  France  with  tear*  and  the 
utmofi  reludlance  }  ar^,  on  her  landing  in  her  native  kingdom,  the  difit^rent  ap» 
pearance  of  the  country  awakened  all  her  regret,  and  afieded  her  with  a  nelaji» 
choly  which/cemed  to  foiebode  her  future  misfortunes. 

'  A  natiom 
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«  A  nation  il'erh  and  ftubborn  to  command, 

'  And  now  convuls'd  with  Fadlion's  fierccft  ragCi 

*  Commits  it's  fceptre  to  thy  gentle  hand, 
'  And#afks-a  bridle  from  thy  tender  age.* 

As  wecpiiig  thns  they  fang,  the  omens  role. 
Her  native  (hore  receives  the  mournful  queen  3 

November  wirid  o'er  the  bare  landfcape  blows. 
In  hazy  gloom  the  fea-wave  ikirts  the  fcene : 

The  houfe  of  Holy  Rood,  in  fallen  ftate. 

Bleak  in  the  fliade  of  rude  pil'd  rocks  appears  ; 

Cold  on  the  mountain's  fide,  the  type  of  Fate, 
It's  fhatter-d  walls  a  Romiih  chapel  rears. 

Nij  nodding  grove  here  waves  the  Ihelt'ring  bougl^ ; 

O'er  the  dank  vale,  prophetick  of  her  reign. 
Beneath  the  ci;rving  mountain's  craggy  brow. 

The  dreary  echoes  to  the  gales  complain : 

Beneath  the  gloomy  clouds  of  rolling  fmoke. 
The  high  pil'd  city  rears  her  Gothick  tow'rs  j 

The  ftem-brow'd  caftle,  from^his  lofty  rock 
Looks  fcornful  down,  and  fix'd  deEance  lours  *• 

Pomeftick  blifs,  that  dear,  that  fov'reign  joy. 
Far  from  her  hearth  was  feen  to  fpeed  away ; 
'      Straight  dark-brow'd  fa^ions  entering  in,  deftroy    , 
The  feeds  of  peace,  and  mark  l^er  for  their  prey. 

^  Thefe  circumftances,  defcriptive  of  the  environs  of  Holy  Rood  Houfe,  are 
local.  Yet,  however  dreary  the  unimproved  November  view  may  appear,  the 
connoiiTeur  in  gardening  will  perceive  that  plantation,  and  the  other  efforts  of  art, 
could  ea61y  convert  tl^^  profped^  into  z,n  agreeable  and  moft  romantick  fummer 
|aad(cape. 

No 
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No  more  by  moon-(hine  to  the  nuptial  bow-r 
Her  Francis  comes,  by  Love's  foft  fctteri  led  i 

Par  other  fpoufe  now  wakes  her  midnight  hoar  % 
Enrag'd,  and  reeking  from  the  harlot's  bed« 

'  Ah,  draw  the  veil  T  ihrill  trembles  thro'  the  air  : 
The  veil  was  drawn,  but  darker  fcenes  arofe  ; 

Another  nuptial  couch  the  Fatps  prepare  f. 
The  baleful  teeming  fource  of  deeper  woes^ 

The  bridal  torch  her  evil  angel  wav'd  ; 

Far  from  the  couch  offended  Prudence  fled : 
Of  deepeft  crimes  deceitful  Fadion  rav'd. 

And  rouz'd  her  trembling  from  the  fatal  bed. 

The  hinds  are  feen  in  arms,  and  glitt'ring  fpears, 
Inflead  of  crooks,  the  Grampian  fhepherds  wield  : 

Fanatick  rage  the  plowman's  vifage  wears. 
And  red  with  (laughter  lies  the  harvoA  field. 

From  Borthwick  field,  deferted  and  forlorn. 
The  beauteous  queen,  all  tears,  is  feen  to  fly : 

Now  thro'  the  flreets  a  weeping  captive  borne  J, 
Her  woes  the  triumph  of  the  vulgar  eye  ! 


*  Lord  Darnly ;  ths  handfomcfl  man  of  his  age,  but  a  worthlefs  debauchee  of 
no  abilities* 

•j-  Her  marriage  with  the  Earl  of  Both>ArclI;  an  unprincipled  politician  of 
great  addrefs. 

J  When  /he  was  brought  prifoner  through  the  ftrccts  of  Edinburgh,  fhc  fufFered 
almoft:  every  indignity  which  an  enraged  mob  could  offer.  Her  perfon  was  be- 
daubed with  mire,  and  her  ear  infulted  with  every  term  of  vulgar  abufe*  Even 
Buchanan,  wh^  he  relates  thefe  circumdances,  fcems  to  drop  a  tear  over  them. 


Again 
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Again  the  vifiom  fhifts  the  woeful  fcene  i 

Again,  forlorn,  from  rebel  arms  ihe  flies; 
Andy  unfufpeding,  on  a  fifter  queen  > 

The  lovely  injur'd  fugitive  relies. 

When  Wifdom,  baffled>  owns  th*  attempt  in  vain, 

Heav'n  oft  delights  to  fet  the  virtuous  free ; 
Some  friend  appears,  and  breaks  Afllidion's  chain-^ 

But,  ah!  no  gen'rous  friend  appears  for  thee  ! 

Aprifon's  ghafUy  walls,  and  grated  cells, 

Deform'd  the  airy  fcenery  as  it  pafs'd  ; 
The  haunt  where  lifllefs  Melancholy  dwells. 

Where  cv'ry  genial  feeling  (brinks  aghall. 

No  female  eye  her  fickly  bed  to  tend  •  ! 

*  Ah,  ceafe  to  tell  it  in  the  female  ear ! 

'  A  woman's  ftem  command !  a  profFer'd  friend ! 

*  Oh,  gen'rous  paffion,  peace!  forbear,  forbear  ! 

*  And  could,  O  Tudor !  could  thy  breaft  retain 

*  No  foft'ning  thought  of  what  thy  woes  had  been, 

*  When  thou,  the  heir  of  England's  crown,  in  vain 
'  Didft  fue  the  mercy  of  a  tyrant  queen  ? 

*  And  could  no  pang  from  tender  memory  wake, 

*  And  feel  thofe  woes  that  once  had  been  thine  own  ! 

*  No  pleading  tear  to  drop  for  Mary's  fake ; 

*  For  Mary's  fake,  the  heir  of  England's  throne  ? 

*  Alas  !  no  pleading  touch  thy  memory  knew  ; 

*  Dry'd  were  the  tears  which  for  thyfelf  had  flow'd  '^ 

*  Dark  politicks  alone  engag'd  thy  view ; 

*  With  female  jealoufy  thy  bofom  glow'd. 

•  A  faa. 

*  And 
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'  And  fay,  did  Wifdom  own  thy  ftcrn  oommand? 

*  Did  Honour  wave  his  banner  o*er  the  deed  ? 

•  Ah  ! — Mary's  fate  thy  name  (hall  ever  brand; 

*  And  ever,  o'er  her  woes,  fhall  Pity  bleed! 

*  The  babe  that  prattled  on  his  norfe's  knee^ 

*  When  firft  thy  woeful  captive  hours  began; 
'  Ere  Heaven,  O  haplefs  Mary !  fet  thee  free, 

*  That  babe  to  battle  march'd,  in  arms  a  maul' 

An  awful  paufe  enfues ! With  fpeaking  eyes. 

And  hands  half  rais'd,  the  guardian  wood-nympht  wait| 

While  flow  and  fad  the  airy  fcenes  arife, 

Stain'd  with  the  laft  deep  woes  of  Mary's  fatel       ♦ 

With  dreary  black  hung  round  the  hall  appears. 
The  thirfty  faw-duft  ftrews  the  marble  floor ; 

Blue  gleams  the  axe,  the  block  it's  flioulders  rears. 
And  pikes  and  halberts  guard  the  iron  door. 

The  clouded  moon  her  dreary  glimpfes  flied. 

And  Mary's  maids  (a  mournful  train  !)  pafs  by; 

Languid  they  walk,  and  liftlefs  hang  the  head. 
And  filent  tears  pace  down  from  ev'ry  eye. 

Serene  and  nobly  mild  appears  the  queen; 

She  fmiles  on  Heav'n,  and  bows  the  injur'd  head: 
The  axe  is  lifted — from  the  deathful  fcene. 

The  guardians  turn'd,  and  all  the  pidlure  fled. 

It  fled — the  wood-nymphs  o'er  the  diftant  lawn. 
As  rapt  in  vifion,  dart  their  earneft  eyes : 

So,  when  the  huntfman  hears  the  ruilling  fawn. 
He  ftands  impatient  of  the  ilarting  prize. 


Tho 
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The  fov'reign  dame  her  awful  eye-balls  roll'd. 
As  Cuma's  maid  when  by  the  god  infpir^d  ; 

*  The  depths  of  ages  to  my  fight  unfold  I' 

She  cries;  *  and  Mary's  meed  my  breaft  has  fir'd  1 

'  On  Tudor 's  throne  her  fons  (hall  ever  reign  ; 

*  Age  after  age  fhall  fee  their  flag  unfurl'd, 

*  With  fov'reign  pride,  wherever  roa;-s  the  main, 

*  Stream  to  the  wind,  and  awe  the  trembling  world. 

*  Nor  Britain's  fceptre  fhall  they  wield  alone; 

*  Age  after  age,  through  lengthening  time,  fhall  fee 

*  Her  branching  race  on  Europe's  ev'ry  throne, 
"*  *  And  either  India  bend  to  them  the  knee. 

*  But  Tudor  as  a  fruitlefs  gourd  fhall  die;      - 
'  I  fee  her  dcath-fcene — On  the  lowly  floor 

*  Dreary  fhe  fits;  cold  Grief  has  glafs'd  her  eye, 

'  And  Anguifh  gnaws  her  till  fhe  breathes  no  more,* 

But  hark  !-— loud  howling  thro'  the  midnight  gloom, 
Fadtion  is  rouz'd,  and  fends  the  baleful  yell ! 

O  fave,  ye  gen'rous  few,  your  Mary's  tomb  ! 
O  fave  her  afhes  from  the  blafUng  fpell ! 

'  And  lo  !  where  Time  with  brighten'd  face  ferene, 

*  Points  to  yon  far,  but  glorious  op'ning  iky  ; 

*  See  Truth  walk  forth,  majefBck,  awful  queen  ! 

*  And  Party's  black'ning  mifls  before  her  fly.  . 

*  Falfhood,  unmafk'd,  withdraws  her  ugly  train, 

*  And  Mary's  virtues  all  illufbious  fhine — 

*  Yes,  thou  hafl  friends  !  the  godlike  and  humane 

*  Of  latell  ages,  injur'd  queen,  are  thine.' 

.     U  The 
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The  milky  fplendors  of  the  dawning  ray. 

Now  thro'  the  grove  a  trembling  radiance  ihcd  ; 

With  fprightly  note  the  wood  lark  hailM  the  day. 
And  with  the  moon-fhine  all  the  viiion  fled  *. 


THE      SCHOOL-MI  STRESS. 

IN     IMITATION     OF     SPENSER. 
BY    WILLIAM     SHENSTONE,     ES(^ 

Auditae  voce),  vagitus  ee  ingens, 

infaiuuaique  anima:  fkncea  in  Iiiiiine  primo.  yxbc* 

ABV£RTISEM£NT. 

What  particulars  in  Spenfer  were  imagined  muft  proper  for  the  author^s  imitatioil 
on  this  occafion,  are  his  language,  hii  fimplicity,  his  manner  of  4e£crip.tioii> 
and  a  peculiar  tendcrncfs  of  fentimcnt  remarkable  throughout  his  worlci. 

AH,  me  !  fall  forely  is  my  heart  forlorn. 
To  think  how  modeft  worth  ncglcdcd  lies, 
"While  partial  Fame  doth  with  her  bhiils  adorn 

Such  deeds  alone  as  pride  and  pomp  difguife; 
Deeds  of  ill  fort,  and  mifchievous  emprize : 

Lend  me  thy  clarion,  Goddefs  !  let  me  try 
To  found  the  praife  of  Merit  ere  it  dies  ; 
Such  as  I  oft  have  chanced  to  efpy. 
Loft  in  the  dreary  Ihades  of  dull  obfcurity* 

*  The  author  of  this  little  poem  to  the  memory  of  an  unhappy  princefs  Is  un- 
willing to  enter  into  the  conrroverfy  rcfpecling  her  guilt  or  her  innocence.  Suf- 
^ce  it  only  to  obfervc,  that  the  followiitg  fadta  ma)  be  proved  to  demonf^ration': 
the  letters,  which  have  always  been  cltecmud  a3  the  principal  proof  of  Queen 
Mary's  guilt,  are  forgcJ.  Buchanan,  on  whole  authority  Thuanus  and  other  hi- 
ftorians  have  condetr.ncd  her,  has  falfiHcd  fpvcral  circumftances  of  her  hiftot^, 
and  has  cited  againft  her  publick  records  which  never  exifted,  as  has  been  lately 
proved  to  dcnxomlratiun.  And,  to  add  no  mo  c ,  ihc  treatment  fhc  received  from 
her  illuflrious  coufm  v/as  didlatcd  by  a  policy  truly  Machiavelian  )  a  policy  which 
trampled  on  the  obli^ntions  cf  honour,  of  humaniry,  and  morality.  From  whence 
jt  may  be  inferred,  that  to  exprcfs  the  indignation  at  the  cruel  treatment  of  Mary, 
which  hil>ory  muft  ever  infpire,  and  to  drop  a  tear  ever  her  fuffcrings,  is  not  un- 
tfortUy  of  a  writer  who  woald  appear  in  the  caufc  of  virtue. 

•■■-'■■  In 
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In  ev'ry  village,  mark'd  with  little  fpire, 

Embow'r'd  in  trees,  and  hardly  known  to  fame^ 
There  dwells,  in  lowly  ftied  and  mean  attire, 

A  matron  old,  whom  we  School-miftrefs  name  ; 
Who  boafts  unruly  brats  with  birch  to  tame  : 

They,  grievenfore,  in  piteous  durance  pent, 
Aw'd  by  the  pow'r  of  this  relentlefs  dame, 

And  oft-times,  on  vagaries  idly  bent. 
For  unkempt  hair,  or  talk  unconnM,  are  fofely  fhent. 

And  all  in  fight  doth  rife  a  birchen  tree. 

Which  Learning  near  her  little  dome  did  Howe, 
Whilome  a  twig  of  fmall  regard  to  fee, 

Tho*  now  (b  wide  it's  waving  branches  flow, 
An^  work  the  Ample  vaflals  mickle  woe ; 

For  not  a  wind  might  curl  the  leaves  that  blew. 
But  their  limbs  fliudder'd,  and  their  pulfe  beat  low  ; 

And  as  they  looked  they  found  their  horror  grew. 
And  fhap*d  it  into  rods,  and  tingled  at  the  view* 

So  have  I  feen  (who  has  not,  may  conceive) 

A  lifelefs  phantom  near  a  garden  plac'd  ; 
So  doth  it  wanton  birds  of  peace  bereave. 

Of  fport,  of  fong,  of  pleafure,  of  repaft  : 
They  ftart,  they  ftare,  they  wheel,  they  look  aghail  j 

Sad  fervitudc !  fuch  comfortlefs  annoy 
May  no  bold  Briton's  riper  age  e'er  tafte ! 

Ne  fuperftition  clog  his  dance  of  joy, 
Nc  vifion  empty,  vain,  his  native  blifs  deftroy. 

Near  to  this  dome  is  found  a  patch  fo  green. 
On  which  the  tribe  their  gambols  do  difplay  j 

And  at  the  door  impris*ning  board  h  feen, 
L^ft  Heakly  wights  of  fmaller  iize  (hould  flray, 

U  2  Eager, 
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EzgcTf  por^lic,  ti- L  Ck  in  fi: ivy  day  I 

'i  he  ni.lll--.  inrfrmixM,  v.liiih  thence  rcfcund,  j 

Dv)  Learninj^'a  iitilc  tenement  U-uvy  ; 

Where  fit**  thf;  dam-,  Jilr^'iisM  in  look  profound. 
And  eyes  her  Fairy  throng,  and  turns  her  wheel  around. 

Her  cap,  far  whiter  than  the  driven  fnow. 

Emblem  right  meet  of  decency  does  yield ; 

Her  apron  dy'd  in  gr^in^  as  blue,  I  trowe,  .     ,         . 

As  is  the  hare-bcil  that  adorns  the  field  :  ■  I     " 

And  in  her  hand,  for  fceptre,  fhe  docs  wield  -    ".■: .' 

Tway  birchen  fprays,  with  anxious  fear  entwIttV^     ,- 

Withdnrk  diltruft,  and  fai  repentance  fill'd  ;  /!   V;'    - 

And  ftedfaft  hate,  and  (harp  afRiclion  join'd  ;  \;j-". " 

And  fury  uncontroulM,  and  chaillfement  unkind.  W  .     '. 

Few  but  have  kcnn'd,  in  femblance  meet  pourtray'd. 

The  childifli  faces  of  old  JEoVs  train, 
Libs,  Notus,  Auftsr*:  thcfe  in  frowns  arrayM, 

How  then  would  f:irc  or  c?rth,  or  fky,  or  main. 
Were  the  ftcrn  god  to  give  his  flaves  tlie  rein  ? 

And  were  not  flic  rcbeilioub  brcalls  to  quell. 
And  were  not  flie  her  ilatutes  to  maintain. 

The  cot  no  more,  T  ween,  were  dccm'd  the  cell 
Where  comely  peace  of  mind  and  decent  order  dwell. 

A  ruffet  ftole  was  o'er  her  (houlaers  thrown  ; 

A  ruflet  kirtle  fenc'd  the  nippln;^  air  ; 
*Tvv'ab  fimple  ruflet,  l-,:it  it  wa-.  her  own  : 

'Twas  her  own  rountry  bred  Uu:  .'lock  fo  fair ; 
'Twas  her  own  ialKUir  dw\  the  IIln-cc  ].repp.re  ; 

And,  footh  to  fay,  her  pupils,  rang'd  around. 
Thro'  pious  awe  did  term  it  pafTiiig  rare ; 

For  they  in  gaping  wonderment  rtbuund. 
And  think,  no  doubt,  flie  been  tivi  greateft  wight  on  ground. 

•^   Tl,".  iwutli-v.cPi  v.iii.i,  r.,.,iii.  Sec.  Sec, 

Albeit, 


Plate  vm . 


ilMi^ha  w  tlir  \ci  drack>  tlamion  ^(^.FiikhlJB) . 
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Albeit,  ne  flatt'ry  did  corrupt  her  truth  ; 

Ne  pompous  title  did  debauch  her  ear  ; 
Goody,  good-woman,  goflip,  n'aunt,  forfooth. 

Or  dame,  the  fole  additions  llie  did  hear  ; 
Yet  thefe  fhe  challeng'd,  thefe  fhe  held  right  dear : 

Ne  would  efleem  him  aft  as  mought  behove. 
Who  fhould  not  honour'd  eld  with  thefe  revere  ; 

For  never  title  yet  fo  mean  could  prove, 
But.thcre  was  eke  a  mind  which  did  that  title  love. 

One  ancient  hen  Ihe  took  delight  to  feed, 

The  plodding  pattern  of  the  bufy  dame. 
Which  ever  and  anon,  impelPd  by  need. 

Into  her  fchool,  begirt  with  chickens,  came ; 
Such  favour  did  her  paft  deportment  claim  ; 

And  if  negleft  had  lavilh'd  on  the  ground 
Fragment  of  bread,  (he  would  collect  the  fame ; 

For  well  fhe  knew,  and  quaintly  could  expound. 
What  fin  it  were  to  wafte  the  fmallefl  crumb  Ihe  found. 

Herbs,  too,  fhe  knew,  and  well  of  each  could  fpeak. 

That  in  her  garden  fipp'd  the  filv'ry  dew. 
Where  no  vain  flow'r  difclos'd  a  gaudy  flreak. 

But  herbs  for  ufe,  and  phyfick,  not  a  few, 
Cf  grey  renown,  within  thofe  borders  grew  ; 
.    The  tufted  bafil,  pun -provoking  thyme, 
Frefh  baum,  and  marygold  of  chearful  hue. 

The  lowly  gill,  that  never  dares  to  climb. 
And  more  I  fain  would  flng,  difdaining  here  to  rhyme. 

Yet  enphrafy  may  not  be  left  unfung. 

That  gives  dim  eyes  to  wander  leagues  around. 

And  pungent  radilh,  biting  infant's  tongue. 

And  plantain  ribb'd,  that  heals  the  reaper's  woimd ; 

And 
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And  mitrj  Vam  fwcet,  in  fnepherd's  pode  found  ; 

And  lavender,  whofc  fpikes  of  azure  bloom 
Shall  be,  erewhile,  in  arid  bundles  bounds 
To  lurk  amidft  the  labours  of  her  loom. 
And  crown  her  kerchiefs  clean  with  mickle  rare  perfame* 

And  here  trim  rofemarine,  that  whilom  crown'd 

The  dainticft  garden  of  the  proudefl  peer. 
Ere,  driven  from  it's  envy'd  fite,  it  found 

A  facred  flielter  for  it's  branches  here. 
Where  edg'd  with  gold  it's  glitt'ring  fkirts  appear. 

Ohj  wafTel  days  !  O  cuftoms  meet  and  well ! 
Ere  this  was  banidi'd  from  it's  lofty  fphere  ; 

Simplicity  then  fought  this  humble  cell. 
Nor  ever  would  ihe  more  with  thane  and  lordling  dwell. 

Here  oft  the  dame,  on  Sabbath's  decent  eve. 

Hymned  fuch  pfalms  as  Sternhold  forth  did  mete  ; 
If  winter  'twere,  (he  to  her  hearth  did  cleave. 

But  in  her  garden  found  a  fummer-feat  ; 
Sweet  melody  !  to  hear  her  tlien  repeat 

Hov/  Ifracl's  fons,  beneath  a  foreign  king. 
While  taunting  foe-men  did  a  fong  entreat. 

All  for  the  nonce  untuning  cv'ry  ftring. 
Up-hung  their  ufclefs  lyres — fmall  heart  had  they  to  fing. 

For  (he  was  juft,  and  friend  to  virtuous  lore,     . 

And  pafs'd  much  time  in  truly  virtuous  deed  ; 
And  in  thofe  elfin's  ears  would  oft  deplore 

The  times  when  Truth  by  Popifli  rage  did  bleed. 
And  tortious  death  was  true  Devotion's  meed  ; 

And  fimple  Faith  in  iron  chains  did  mourn. 
That  nould  on  wooden  image  place  her  creed ; 

And  lawny  faints  in  fmould'ring  flames  did  burn : 
Ah,  dearefl:  Lord  1  forefend  thilk  days  Ihould  e'er  return. 


In 
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In  elbow-chair,  like  that  of  Scottiih  ftem. 

By  the  iharp  tooth  of  cank'ring  Eld  defac'd. 
In  which,  when  he.  receives  his  diadem. 

Our  fov'reign  prince  and  liefeft  liege  is  plac'd. 
The  matron  fate  :  and  fome  with  rank  (he  graced ; 

(The  fource  of  children's  and  of  courtier's  pride!) 
Redrefs'd  affronts,  (for  vile  affronts  there  pafs'd  ;) 

And  warn'd  them  not  the  fretful  to  deride. 
But  love  each  other  dear,  whatever  them  betide. 

Right  well  fhe  knew  each  temper  to  defcry. 

To  thwart  the  proud,  and  the  fubmifs  to  raife ; 
Some  with  vile  copper  prize  exalt  on  high. 

And  fome  entice  with  pittance  fmall  of  praife  5 
And  other  fome  with  baleful  fprig  flie  'frays : 

E'en  abfent,  Ihe  the  reins  of  pow'r  doth  hold, 
WMle  with  quaint  arts  the  giddy  crowd  ftie  fways  ; 

Forewam'd,  if  little  bird  their  pranks  beliold, 
fTwill  whifper  in  her  ear,  and  all  the  fcene  unfold. 

Lo,  now,  with  Hate  fhe  utters  the  command ! 

Eftfoons  the  urchins  to  their  tafks  repair  ; 
Their  books,  of  ffature  fmall,  they  take  in  hand. 

Which  with  pellucid  horn  fecured  are. 
To  fave  from  ^nger  wet  the  letters  fair. 

The  work  fo  gay,  that  on  their  back  is  feen, 
St.  George's  high  atchievements  does  declare. 

On  which  thilk  wight  that  has  y-gazing  been. 
Kens  the  forth-coming  rod,  unpleafmg  fight,  I  ween ! 

Ah  !  lucklefs  he,  and  bom  ben,eath  the  beam 

Of  evil  ftar  1  it  irks  me  whilft  I  write  ! 
As  erft  the  bard  *,  by  MuUa's  filver  dream. 

Oft  as  he  told  of  deadly  dolorous  plight. 


*  Spenfen 


Sigh'd 
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Sigh'd  as  he  fun^;,  and  did  in  tears  indite; 

For,  brandiuiing  the  rod,  ihe  doth  begin 
To  loofe  ihs  brogues,  the  ftripling's  late  delight  I 

And  down  they  drop  ;  appears  his  dainty  fkin. 
Fair  as  the  furry  coat  of  whiicll  crmilin. 

O  ruthful  fccne  !  when  from  a  nook  obfcurc 

riis  liiile  filler  doth  his  peril  fee  ; 
All  playful  as  (he  fale,  Ihe  grows  demure. 

She  finds  full  fooii  her  \vc:i:cJ  fplrits  flee; 
She  meditates  a  pray'r  to  fet  him  free  : 

Nor  gentle  pardon  could  this  dame  deny, 
(If  gentle  pardon  could  \\\i]\  damci  agree) 

To  her  fad  grief  that  fvvells  in  cither  eye. 
And  wrings  her  fo  that  all  for  pity  {he  could  die. 

No  longer  can  (}nQ  new  her  flirieks  command; 

And  hardly  (he  forbear?,  thro'  awful  fear. 
To  rufiien  forth,  and,  with  prefumptuous  hand. 

To  (lay  harHi  juRice  in  it's  mid  career. 
On  thee  Ihe  calls,  on  thee,  her  parent  dear  ! 

(Ah  !  too  remote  to  ward  the  iliameful  blow!) 
She  fees  no  kind  domeilick  vifage  near. 

And  foon  a  flood  of  tears  begins  to  flow. 
And  gives  a  loofe  at  laft  to  unavailing  woe. 

But,  ah  !  what  pen  his  piteous  plight  may  trace  ? 

Or  what  device  his  loud  laments  explain  ? 
The  form  uncouth  of  his  difguifcd  face  ? 

The  pallid  hue  that  dyes  his  looks  amain  ? 
The  plenteous  (how'r  that  does  his  cheek  diftain  ? 

When  he  in  abjc6l  wife  implores  the  dame, 
Ne  hopcth  aught  of  fwect  reprieve  to  g.iin  ; 

Or  when  from  high  (he  level:)  well  her  aim. 
And  thro'  the  thatch  hi:,  cries  each  falling  llroke  proclaim. 


Thf 
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*l^he  other  tribe,  aghaft,  with  fore  difiriay 

Attend,  and  conn  their  talks  with  mickle  care  ; 
By  turns,  aflony'd,  ev'ry  twig  furvey. 

And  from  their  fellows  hateful  wounds  beware. 
Knowing,  I  wift,  how  each  the  fame  may  fliare  ; 

Till  fear  has  taught  them  a  performance  meet. 
And  to  the  well-known  cheft  the  dame  repair. 

Whence  oft  with  fugar'd  cates  flie  doth  'em  greet. 
And  gingerbread  y-rare,  now,  certes^  doubly  fweet  I 

See,  to  their  feats  they  hye  with  merry  glee. 

And  in  befeemly  order  iitten  there. 
All  but  the  wight  of  bum  y-galled  ;  he 

Abhorreth  bench,  and  ftool,  and  fourm,  and  chairj 
(This  hand  in  mouth  y-fix'd,  that  rends  his  hair) 

And  eke  with  fnubs  profound,  and  heaving  breaft, 
Convulfions  intermitting !  does  declare 

His  grievous  wrong,  his  dame's  unjull  beheft. 
And  fcorns  her  offer' d  love,  and  Ihuns  to  be  carefs'd. 

His  face  befprent,  with  liquid  chryftal  fhines ; 

His  blooming  face,  that  feems  a  purple  flow'r. 
Which  low  to  earth  it's  drooping  head  declines. 

All  fmear'd  and  fully'd  by  a  vernal  Ihow'r. 
O  the  hard  bofoms  of  defpotick  povv'r ! 

All,  all,  but  (he,  the  author  of  his  Ihame  ; 
All,  all,  but  fhe,  regret  this  mournful  hour  ; 

Yet  hence  the  youth,  and  hence  the  flow'r  Ihall  claim. 
If  fo  I  deem  aright,  tranfcending  worth  and  fame. 

Behind  fome  door,  in  melancholy  thought, 

Mindlefs  of  food,  he,  dreary  caitiff  1  pines  ; 
Ne  for  his  fellows  joyaunce  careth  aught. 

But  to  the  wind  all  merriment  refigns. 


And 
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And  deems  it  ihame  if  he  to  peace  inclines : 

And  many  a  fulleu  look  afkaunce  is  fent. 
Which  for  his  dame's  annoyance  he  defigns ; 

And  (till  the  more  to  pleafure  him  (he's  bent. 
The  more  doth  he,  perverfe,  her  'haviour  paft  tekntm 

Ah,  me  !  how  much  I  fear  left  pride  it  be ! 

But  ^  that  pride  it  be,  which  thus  infpires. 
Beware,  ye  dames  !  with  nice  difeemment  fee 

Ye  qitench  not,  too,  the  fparks  of  nobler  fires  : 
Ah !  better  far  than  all  the  Mufes'  lyres, 

(All  coward  arts)  is  ralour's  gen'roos  heat ; 
The  firm  fix'd  bread  which  fit  and  right  requires. 

Like  Vernon's  patriot  foul ;  more  juftly  great 
Than  craft  that  pimps  fior  ill,  or  flow*ry  falfe  deceit. 

Yet  nursM  with  Ikill,  what  dazzling  fruits  appear  T 

E'en  now  fagacious  forefight  points  to  fhow 
A  little  bench  of  heedlefs  bifliops  here. 

And  there  a  chancellour  in  embryo. 
Or  bard  fublime,  if  bard  may  e'er  be  fo  ; 

As  Milton,  Shakefpeare,  names  that  ne'er  (hall  die  f 
Tho'  now  he  crawl  along  the  ground  fo  low; 

Nor  weeting  how  the  Mufe  fhould  foar  on  high, 
Wifheth,  poor  ftarv'ling  elf !  his  paper  kite  may  fty. 

And  this  perhaps,  who  cens'nng  the  defign. 

Low  lays  the  houie  which  that  of  cards  doth  build. 
Shall  Dennis  be  !  if  rigid  Fates  incline ; 

And  m?.ny  an  cpick  to  his  fage  fhall  yield. 
And  many  a  poet  quit  the  Aonian  field  : 

And,  four'd  by  age,  profound  he  fhall  appear. 
As  he  who  now,  with  'fdainful  fury  thrilPd, 

Surveys  mine  work,  and  levels  many  a  fnecr. 
And  furls  his  wrinkly  front,  and  cries,  *  What  llufF  is  here  ?' 


But 
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Bit  now  Dan  Phcebus  gains  the  middle  iky. 

And  Liberty  unbars  her  prifon-door ; 
And  like  a  rufhing  tcnrent  out  they  fly. 

And  now  the  graffy  cirque  han  covcr'd  o*cr 
With  boift'rous  revel-rout  and  wild  uproar. 

A  thoufand  ways  in  wanton  rings  they  run ; 
Heav'n  fhield  their  fhort^liv'd  paftimes,  I  impbre  ! 

For  well  may  Freedom,  erft  fo  dearly  won. 
Appear  to  Britifh  elf  more  gladfome  than  the  fun. 

Enjoy,  poor  imps  !  enjoy  ydur  fportiye  trade* 

And  chace  gay  flies,  and  cull  the  faireft  How'rs  ; 
For  when  my  bones  in  grafs-green  fbds  are  laid. 

For  never  may  ye  tafte  more  carelefs  hours 
In  knightly  caftles  or  in  ladies  bowVs« 

O  vain,  to  feek  delight  in  earthly  thing ! 
But  moil  in  courts,  where  proud  Ambition  tow'rs  ; 

Deluded  wight !  who  weens  fair  peace,  can  fpring 
3eneath  the  pompous  doom  of  kefar  or  of  king. 

^ee  in  each  fprite  feme  various  bent  appear ! 

Thefe  rndcly  carol  mofl:  incondite  lay  ; 
Thofe  faunt'ring  on  the  green,  with  jocund  leer. 

Salute  the  ftranger  paffing  on  his  way  : 
Some  bailden  fragile  tenements  of  clay ; 

Some  to  the  ftanding  lake  their  courf^s  bend. 
With  pebbles  fmooth,  at  duck  and  drake  to  play ; 

Thilk  to  the  huxter's  fav'ry  cottage  tend, 
Jn  paftry  kings  and  queens  th*  allotted  mite  to  fpcnd. 

Here,  as  each  feafon  yields  a  different  ftore. 

Each  feafon *s  (lores  in  order  ^ranged  been, 
/ipples  with  cabbage-net  y-cofcr'd  a*er, 

palling  full  fore  th*  unmoncy'd  wight,  are  feen  ; 

X?  .  ^  And 
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And  goofcb'ric,  clad  in  liv'ry  red  or  green  : 

And  here  of  lovely  dye  the  Catherine  pear ; 
Fine  pear  !  as  lovely  for  thy  juice  I  ween ; 
O  may  no  wight  e'er  pennylefs  come  there, 
Lefl  fmit  with  ardent  love  he  pine  with  hopelefs  care  ! 

See  !  cherries  here,  ere  cherries  yet  abound. 

With  thread  fo  white  in  tempting  pofies  ty'd. 
Scattering  like  blooming  maid  their  glances  round. 

With  pamper'd  look  draw  little  eyes  afide. 
And  mufl  be  bought,  tho'  penufy  betide : 

The  plumb  all  azure,  and  the  nut  all  brown  ; 
And  here,  each  fe^on,  do  thofe  cakes  abide, 

Whofe  honoured  ^lames  U^'  inventive  city  own. 
Rendering  thro'  Britain's  ifle  Salopians  praifes  known  •, 

Admir'd  Salopia !  that  with  venial  pride 

Eyes  her  bright  form  in  Severn's  ambient  wave, 
Fam'd  for  her  loyal  cares  in  perils  try'd  ; 

Her  daughters  lovely,  and  her  ftriplings  brave : 
Ah  !  midil  the  reft,  may  flow'rs  adorn  his  grave 

Whofe  art  did  firft  thefe  dulcet  cates  difplay  J 
A  motive  fair  to  Learning's  imps  he  gave. 

Who  chearlefs  o'er  her  darkling  region  ftray. 
Till  Rcafon's  morn  arife,  and  light  them  on  their  way. 


ODE    AGAINST    ILL-NATURE, 

BY     CHRISTOPHER     SMART,     M,  A, 

OFFSPRING  of  Folly  and  of  Pride, 
To  all  that's  odious,  all  that's  bafe  ally'd ; 
Nurs'd  up  by  Vice,  by  Pravity  milled. 
By  pedant  AfTe^lation  taught  and  bred  : 

•   Shrewfbury  cakest 

Away, 


I 
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Away,  thou  hideous  hell-born  fprite ! 
Go,  with  thy  looks  of  dark  defign, 

•Sullen,  four,  and  faturnine  ; 
Fly  to  fome  gloomy  fliade,  nor  blo^  the  goodly  light! 

Thy  planet  was  remote  when  I  was  born ; 
'Twas  Mercury  that  rul'd  thy  natal  morn. 

What  time  the  fun  exerts  his  genial  ray. 
And  ripens  for  'enjoyment  ev'ry  growing  day  ; 

When  50  exift  is  but  to  love  and  iing. 
And  fprightly  Aries  fmiles  upon  the  fpring. 

There,  in  yon  lonefome  heath. 
Which  Flora  or  Sylvanus  never  knew. 

Where  never  vegetable  drank  the  dew. 
Or  beaft  or  fowl  attempts  to  breathe ; 

Where  Nature's  pencil  has  no  colours  laid, 
^ut  all  is  blank,  and  univerfal  (hade  : 

Contrail  to  $gi;re,  motion,  life,  and  light. 
There  may 'ft  thou  vent  thy  fpite. 

For  ever  curfmg,  and  for  ever  curs'd. 
Of  all  th'  infernal  cri^w  the  worft  ; 

The  worft  in  genius,  meafure,  and  degree  ; 
for  Envy,  Hatred,  Malice,  are  but  parts  of  thee. 

Or  would'ft  thou  change  the  fcene,  and  quit  thy  den. 

Behold  the  heaven-deferted  fen. 
Where  Spleen,  by  vapours  denfe  begot  and  bred, 

Hardnefs  of  heart,  and  heavinefs  of  head, 
^ave  rais'd  their  darkfome  walls,  and  plac'd  their-  thorny  bed : 

There  may 'ft  thou  all  thy  bitternefs  unload. 
There  may'ft  thou  croak,  in  concert  with  the  toad. 

With  thee  the  hollow  howling  winds  ftiall  join. 
Nor  fhall  the  bittern  her  bafe  throat  deny ; 

The  querulous  frogs  Ihall  mix  their  dirge  with  thine, 
Th'  ear-piercing  hern,  and  plover  fcreaming  high  ; 

While  million  humming  gnats  fit  oeftrum  (hall  fupply. 

Away ! 
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Away  !  away ! — behold  an  hideoas  band. 

And  herd  of  all  thy  minions,  are  at  hand  I 
Sofpicion  firfl  with  jealous  caation  ilalks. 

And  ever  look^  around  her  as  (he  walks  ; 
With  bibulous  ear,  imperfeft  founds  to  catch. 

And  prompt  to  liften  at  he^r  neighbour's  latchl 
Next  Scandal's  meagre  ihade. 
Foe  to  the  virgin's  and  the  Poet's  fame ; 

A  wither'd,  time-deflower'd  old  maid. 
That  ne'er  enjoy'd  Love's  ever-facreid  flame. 

Hypocrify  fucceeds,  with  faint-lik^  look. 

And  elevates  her  hands,  and  plods  upon  her  book* 
Next  comes  illiberal,  fcrambling  Avarice  ; 

Then  Vanity,  and  AfFedation  nice-—  / 
See,  ihe  falutes  her  fhadow  with  a  bow. 

As  in  fhort  Gallick  trips  ihe  minces  by; 
Starting  Antipathy  is  in  her  eye. 

And  fqueamiihly  (he  knits  her  fcomful  brow. 
To  thee.  Ill-nature,  all  the  numerous  groupe 

With  lowly  reverence  Hoop — 
They  wait  thy  call,  and  mourn  thy  long  delay : 

Away  !  thou  art  infectious — haftc  away  ! 


ORIENTAL     ECLOGUES, 

BY    MR.     COLLINS. 

ECLOGUE    L 

SELIM  ;    OR,    THE    SHEPHERO's    MORAL. 
8CKNI,     A    VALLKY    NIAR    BAGDAT.— TIMK,     THE    MOKNIKC* 

*  "^JE  Perfian  maids,  attend  your  Poet*8  lays, 

X     *  And  hear  how  fhcpherds  pafs  their  golden  days. 
«  Not  all  are  blefs'd,  whom  Fortune's  hand  fuftains 

*  With  wealth  in  courts,  nor  all  that  haunt  the  plains : 

•  WeU 
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*  Well  may  your  hearts  believe  the  truths  I  tell ; 

*  'Tis  virtue  makes  the  blifs  where'er  we  dwell,* 
Thus  Selim  Arng,  by  facred  Truth  infpir'd  ; 

Nor  praife,  but  fuch  as  Truth  beftow'd,  defir'd  : 
Wife  in  himfelf,  his  meaning  fongs  conveyed 
Informing  nlOrals  to  the  fhepherd  maid ; 
Or  taught  the  fWains  that  fareil  blifs  to  find. 
What  groves  nor  ftreams  beftow — a  virtuous  mind* 

When  iweet  and  blufhing,  like  a  virgin  bride. 
The  radiant  morn  refam'd  her  orient  pride  ; 
When  wanto^  gales  along  the  vallies  play. 
Breathe  on  each  flow'r,  and  bear  their  Tweets  away  ; 
By  Tygris'  wandering  waves  he  fat,  and  fung 
This  ufeful  leffon  for  the  £kvt  and  young. 

*  Ye  Periiaa  dames,'  he  faid,  '  to  yon  belong, 

*  (Well  may  they  pleafe)  the  morals  of  my  ^ng : 

*  No  &irer  maids,  I  truft,  than  you  are  found, 

*  Grac'd  with  kh  arts,  the  peopled  world  around  i 

*  The  mom  that  lights  you,  to  your  loves  fuppliea 

*  Each  gentler  ray,  deitdous  to  your  eyes ; 

«  For  yoa  thoSs  tow'rs  ker  fragrant  hands  be^w, 
«  And  yours  the  love  that  kings  delight  to  ka«w. 

*  Yet  think  not  diefe,  all  beauteous  as  they  are, 

*  The  hcSt  kind  bleffings  Heav'n  can  grant  the  hk ! 

*  Who  truft  alone  in  beauty's  feeble  ray, 

*  Boaft  but  the  worth  Balibra's  *  pearls  difplay : 

'  Drawn  from  tke  deep,  we  own  the  furface  bright ; 
'But,  dark  within,  they  drink  no  luflrous  light, 

*  Such  are  the  maids,  and  iiich  the  charms  they  boaft  ; 

*  By  fenfe  unaided,  or  to  virtue  loft. 

*  Self-flatt;'ring  fcx  !  your  hearts  beEcve  in  vain, 

'  That  Love  fhall  blind,  when  once  he  fires  the  fwaia  ; 

*  Or  hope  a  lover  by  your  fanlts  to  win, 
'  As  fpots  on  emujn  beautify  the  ikia : 

^  TJsi  gulph  of  th»t  n«me,  fsixnous  for  the  pearl  fiiheiy* 

•  Wig 
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*  Who  feeks  fecurc  to  rule,  he  fir  ft  her  care 

*  Each  fofter  virtue  that  adorns  the  fair  ; 

*  Each  tender  paillon  man  delights  to  find, 

*  The  lov'd  perfedlion  of  a  female  mind  I 

*  Blefs'd  were  the  days,  when  Wifdom  held  her  reign^ 

*  And  fliepherds  fought  her  on  the  filent  plain  ; 

*  With   iruth  (he  wedded  in  the  fccrct  grove, 

*  Immortal  Truth  !  and  daughters  blefs'd  their  love. 

*  O  liafte,  fair  maids  !   ye  Virtues,  come  away  \ 

*  Sweet  Peace  and  Plenty  lead  you  on  your  way  I 

*  The  balmy  (hrub  for  you  fhall  love  our  (horei 

*  By  Ind  excelled,  or  Araby,  no  more. 

*  Loft  to  our  fields,  for  fo  the  Fates  ordwn, 

*  The  dear  defertcrs  ihall  return  again. 

*  Come  thou,  whofe  thoughts  as  limpid  (prings  are  clear  j 

*  To  lead  the  train,  fweet  Modefty,  appear : 

*  Here  make  thy  court  amidft  our  rural  fcene, 

*  And  fhepherd  girls  fhall  own  thee  for  their  queens 
«  With  thee  be  Chaftjty,  of  all  afraid, 

*  Diftrufting  all,  a  wife  fafpicious  maid ; 

*  But  mail  the  moft — not  more  the  mountain  doe 
«  Holds  the  fwift  falcon  for  her  deadly  foe. 

*  Cold  is  her  breaft,  like  flowers  that  drink  the  dew  ; 

*  A  filken  veil  conceals  her  from  the  view, 

*  No  wild  defires  amidft  thy  train  be  known, 

*  But  Faith,  whofe  heart  is  fix'd  on  one  alone  i 

*  Defponding  Mcekncfs,  with  her  down-caft  eyes, 

*  And  friendly  Pity,  full  of  tender  fighs  ; 

*  And  Love  the  laft.     By  thefe  your  hearts  approve ; 

*  Thefe  are  the  virtues  that  muft  lead  to  love.' 
Thus  fung  the  fwain  ;  and  ancient  legends  fay. 

The  maids  of  Bagdat  verifyM  the  lay  : 
Dear  to  the  plains,  the  Virtues  came  along  ; 
The  fliepherds  lovM,  and  Selim  blefs'd  his  fong. 

ECLOGUE 
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ECLOGUE    11. 
Hassan;     or,    the    camel-driver* 

8C2NI,    THX    DKSAltT.— TXMK,   MID-OAT* 

T  N  iilent  hprror,  o*er  the  boundlcfs  waftc, 

•*■   The  driver  HafTan  with  his  camels  pafs'd : 

One  cruife  of  water  on  his  back  he  bore. 

And  his  light  fcrip  contained  a  fcanty  ftorc ; 

A  fan  of  painted  feathers  in  his  hand. 

To  guard  his  ihaded  face  from  fcorching  fand* 

The  fultry  fun  had  gain'd  the  middle  iky. 

And  not  a  tree,  and  ]y)t  an  herb  was  nigh  : 

The  beafts,  with  pain,  their  dufty  way  purfue. 

Shrill  roar'd  the  winds,  and  dreary  was  the  view ! 

With  defpcrate  forrow  wild,  th*  afirighted  man 

Thrice  figh'd,  thrice  ftruck  his  breaft,  and  thus  began  : 

*  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 

*  When  firft  from  Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  my  way  I 

*  Ah  !  little  thought  I  of  the  blading  wind, 
'  The  thirft  or  pinching  hunger  that  I  findl 

*  Bethink  thee,  Haflan,  where  ihall  thirft  aflwage, 
«  When  fails  this  cruife,  his  unrelenting  rage  ; 

'  Soon  (ball  this  fcrip  it's  precious  load  refign  ; 
^  Then  what  but  tears  and  hunger  ihall  be  thine  I 

*  Tc  mute  companions  of  my  toils,  that  bear 
^  In  all  my  griefs  a  more  than  equal  ihare  1 

'  Here,  where  no  fprings  in  murmurs  break  away« 
^  Or  mofs-crown'd  fountains  mitigate  the  day, 

*  In  vain  ye  hope  the  green  delights  to  know, 

«  Which  plains  more  blefs'd,  or  verdant  vales  beftow ; 

*  Here  rocks  alone,  and  tailelefs  fands  are  found, 
'  And  faint  and  iickly  winds  for  ever  howl  around. 

*  Sad  was  die  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  th^  day, 

*  When  firft  from  Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  my  way ! 

Y  '  Curs'd 
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'  Cars*d  be  the  gold  and  filver  which  perfirader 

*  Weak  men  to  follow  far-fatiguing  trade  ! 

*  The  lily  Peace  outlhincs  the  filvcr  (lore, 

*  And  Life  is  dearer  than  the  golden  ore  : 

*  Yet  money  tempts  us  o'er  the  defaft  brown, 

*  To  ev'ry  diftant  mfart  and  wealthy  town, 

*  Fall  oft  we  tempt  the  land,  and  oft  the  fea^ 

*  And  are  we  only  yet  repaid  by  thee  ? 

.  ^  Ah !  why  this  ruin  fo  attradive  made  ?^ 

*  Or  why,  fond  man,  fo  ealily  betrayed  ? 

*  Why  heed  we  not,  while  mad  we  hafte  along; 

*  The  gentle  voice  of  Peace,  or  Pleafure's  (bng  t 
'  Or  wherefore  think  the  flow'ry  mountain-s  iide^ 

*  The  fountain's  murmurs,  and  the  valley's  pride; 

*  Why  think  we  thefe  lefs  pleafing  to  behold 

*  Than  dreary  defarts,  if  they  lead  to  gold^ 

'  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day,' 
«  When  firfl  from  Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  my  way  i 

*  O  ccafe,  my  fears  !-»-all  frantick  as  [  go, 

'  When  thought  creates  u«number'd  fcentt  of  woe* 
^  What  if  the  lion  in  his  rage  I  meet ! 

*  Oft  in  the  duft  I  view  his  printed  feet : 

*  And,  ffearful !  oft,  when  Day's  declining  light 

*  Yields  her  pale  empirie  to  the  mourner  Night, 

'  By  hunger  rouz'd,  he  fcours  the  groaning  plain, 

'  Gaunt  wolves  and  fallen  tigers  in  his  train ;' 

'  Before  them  Death,  with  fltrieks,  direds  their  way  t 

*  Fills  the  wild  yell,  and  leads  them  to  their  prey. 

*  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 
**  When  firft  from  Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  my  way  f 

*  At  that  dead  hour  the  filent  afp  ftiall  creep, 
'  If  aught  of  reft  I  find,  upon  my  fleep  : 

*  Or  fome  fwoln  ferpent  twift  his  fcales  around, 
'  And  wake  to  anguifh  with  a  burning  wound. 
**  Thrice  happy  they,  the  wife,  contented  poor ; 

^  From  Inil  of  wealth,-  and  dread  of  death  fecure  !  ' 


They^ 
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'  Tbey  tempt  w  defarts,  ^d  no  griefs  they  find  ; 

■'  Peace  rules  the  day,  where  jreafon  rules  the  mind> 
'  Sad  was  the  hoqr^  and  lacl^efs  was  the  day, 
*  When  firft  from  Schirass'  w41s  I  bent  my  way  I 
•  O  haplefs  youth  !  for  (he  thy  love  hath  won, 

^  The  tender  Zara,  will  be  moft  undone ! 

'  Big  fweli'd  my  heart,  and  own'd  the  powerful  maid« 

♦  When  faft  flic  dropp'4  her  tears,  and  thus  flie  faid : 
^'  Farewel  the  youth,  whom  iighs  could  not  detain  j 
^'  Whom  Zara's  breaking  heart  implor'd  in  vain  ! 

"  Yet  as  thou  go'ft,  may  ev'ry  blaft  arife, 

^^  Weak  and  unfelt  as  thefe  i^ejeflked  iighs  ! 

^*  Safe  o*er  the  wild,  no  perils  may'ft  thou  fee  ; 

**  Nogriefsfndure;  nor  weep,  falfe  youth,  like  met** 

«  O  let  me  fafely  to  the  fair  return, 

■*  Say,  with  a  kifs,  fhe  muft  not,  fliall  not  mourn  1 

*  O  let  me  teach  my  heart  to  lofe  it^s  fears, 

#  RecalPd  by  Wifdom's  voice,  and  Zara*s  tears  !' 

He  faid  ;  and  call'd  o^  Heav'n  to  blefs  the  day^ 
Whei»  )Emi^  to  Schir^'  w^s  l^e  bent  his  way. 


ECLOGUE  'HI. 

4Bit4;     OK,     r9f    C^OKOXAN    SULTANA* 
9FSHf|   A  VO«9ST.-;-TI^CE>    THX    XVXNXNG. 

TN  Georgis^^s  Und,  wHere  TcfiUs*  towVs  atre  f(?en, 
^  In  diftant  view  along  the  level  green; 
While  evening  4cws  f  nrich  the  glitt'ring  glad(f. 
And  the  tall  fofefts  c^^  a  longer  ihade  \ 
What  time  'tis  fweet  q'er  fields  of  rice  to  ftray, 
Pr  fcent  the  breathing  mai^e  at  getting  day  ; 
Amidft  the  maids  of  Zagen's  peaceful  groye^ 
]^iiiyra  fqnj;  thejpleafing  cares  of  love. 

Y  2  Of 
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Of  Abra  firft  began  the  tender  ftrain. 
Who  led  her  youth  with  flocks  upon  the  plain  | 
At  mom  file  carne^  thofe  willing  flocks  to  lead 
Where  lilies  rear  them  in  the  wat'ry  mead  : 
From  early  dawn  the  live-long  hours  ihe  told> 
Till  late  at  filent  eve  flie  penn'd  the  fold. 
Deep  in  the  grove,  beneath  the  fecret  (hade,  j 

A  various  wreath  of  odorous  flowers  flie  made. 
Gay-motley'd  pinks  and  fweet  jonquils  ihe  chofe  % 
The  violet  blue  that  on  the  mofs-bank  grows  ; 
All  fweet  to  fenfe,  the  flaunting  rofc  was  there : 
The  finifh'd  chaplet  well-adorn'd  her  hair. 

Great  Abbas  chanc'd  that  fated  morn  to  ibay> 
By  love  conduced  from  the  chace  away  : 
Among  the  vocal  vales  he  heard  her  fong. 
And  fought  the  vales  and  echoing  groves  atnong. 
At  length  he  found,  and  woo'd  the  rural  maid  ; 
She  knew  the  monarch,  and  with  fear  obey'd. 

•  Be  ev'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

'  And  ev'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  !* 
The  royal  lover  bore  her  from  the  plain  ; 
Yet  ftill  her  crook  and  bleating  flock  remain  : 
Oft  as  fhe  went,  Ihe  backward  turn'd  her  view. 
And  bade  that  crook  and  bleating  fiock  adieu. 
Fair  happy  maid  I  to  other  fcenes  remove  ; 
To  richer  fcenes  of  golden  power  and  love  ! 
Go  leave  the  iimple  pipe,  and  fhepherd's  flrain  ; 
With  love  delight  thee,  and  with  Abbas  reign, 
'  Be  ev*ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

*  And  ev'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  !* 
Yet,  mid  ft  the  blaze  of  courts,  flie  fix'd  her  love 

On  the  cool  fountain,  or  the  fliady  grove; 

*  That  thefc  flowers  are  found  m  vcy  great  abundance  in  fomc  of  the  [Jro- 
vinces  of  PerHa^  fep  the  Modern  Hillory  of  the  ingenious  Mr*  Salmon.  - 

Still, 
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Still,  with  the  (hepherd's  innocence,  her  mind 
To  the  fweet  vale  and  flow'ry  mead  inclined  : 
And  oft  as  Spring  renewM  the  plains  with  flow'rs. 
Breathed  his  foft  gales,  and  led  the  fragrant  Hoars  5 
With  fiire  returu  (he  fought  the  fylvan  fcene» 
The  breezy  mountains,  and  the  forcfts  green. 
Her  maids  around  her  mov'd,  a  duteous  band ! 
Each  bore  a  crook  all -rural  in  her  hand :. 
Some  fimple  lay,  of  flocks  and  herds,  they  fang ; 
With  joy  the  mountain  and  the  foreft  rang. 
'  Be  ev'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

*  And  ev'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  I* 
And  oft  the  royal  lover  left  the  care        « 

And  thorns  of  ftate,  attendant  on  the  fair; 
Oft  to  the  (hades  and  low-roof  *d  cots  retir'd. 
Or  fought  the  vale  where  firft  his  heart  W9fi  iir'd ; 
A  ruffet  mantle,  like  a  fwain,  he  wore. 
And  thought  of  crowns  and  bufy  courts  no  moreu 

*  Be  ev'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

'  And  ev'ry  Geo/gian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  I? 
Blefs'd  was  the  life  that  royal  Abbas  led  : 
Sweet  was  his  love,  and  innocent  his  bed. 
What  if  in  wealth  the  noble  maid  excel ; 
The  fimple  fhephcrd-girl  can  love  as  well- 
Let  thofe  who  rule  on  Perfia's  jewell'd  throne. 
Be  fam'd  for  love,  and  gentleft  love  alone ; 
Or  wreathe,  like  Abbas,  full  of  fair  renowi). 
The  lover's  myrtle  with  the  warrior's  crown. 
'  O  happy  days  1'  the  maids  around  her  fay: 
'  O  hafle,  profufe  of  blelEngs,  hafle  away  ! 

*  Be  ev'r)  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

*  Ai^i  Qv'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  !* 
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ECLOGUE    IV. 

AGli  ANp  8ECANp£li;   0&^   THE  rVCITtVKt, 

4ttVM,    A    MOVMTAIW     IN     CIItCA88lA.-*TIHBy     >fIDllI#||Tr 

T  N  fair  Circaffia»  whcfc*  to  loye  iiicliii'd| 
***  Each  fwaii^  was  blefsM,  for  ev*ry  maid  was  kind  } 
At  that  fUll  hoar»  when  awful  midnight  reigns. 
And  none  but  wretches  haunt  xhf^  twilight  plains  ; 
What  time  the  Moon  had  hung  her  lamp  on  highj^ 
And  pafsM  in  radiance  thro'  the  cloudlefs  iky ; 
^ad  o'er  the  dews  two  brother  (hepherds  fled» 
Where  wild'ring  fear  and  defperate  ibrrow  led  : 
Fail  as  they  prefs'd  their  flight,  behind  them  lay 
Wide  ravag'd  plains,  and  yallies  fto'e  away. 
Along  the  mountain's  bending  fide  they  ran  ; 
Till  faint  and  weak,  Secander  thus  began. 

S  EC  AK  D£  R. 

O  (lay  thee,  Agib,  for  my  feet  deny. 
No  longer  friendly  to  my  life,  to  fly. 
!•  riend  of  my  heart,  O  turn  thee  and  furvey  5 
Trace  our  fad  flight  thro'  all  it's  length  of  way  i 
And  firft  review  that  long-extended  plain. 
And  yon  wide  groves,  already  pafs'd  with  pain  ! 
you  ragged  cliff,  whofe  dangerous  path  we  try'd  ! 
And  lafl,  this  Ipfty  mountain's  weary  fide  i 

A  G  I  ||. 

Weak  as  thou  art,  yet  haplefs  muft  thou  know 
The  toils  of  flight,  or  fome  fevercr  woe  ! 
Still  as  I  hafte,  the  Tartar  (houts  behind. 
And  fhrieks  and  fprrows  load  the  faddening  wind  ; 
In  rage  of  heart,  with  ruin  in  his  hand. 
He  blafls  our  harveils,  and  deforms  our  land. 
Yon  citron  grove,  whence  firft  in  fear  we  came. 
Drops  it's  fair  honours  to  the  conquering  flame  j 
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IfiT  fly  the  f^ains^  like  us,  in  deep  defpair. 
And  leave  to  ruffian  bands  their  fleecy  care. 

S  E  C  A  N  D  £  R . 

Unhappy  land  I  whofc  bleffings  tempt  the  fwordf  . 
in  vain,  unheard,  thou  call'ft  thy  Perfian  lord ! 
In  vain  thou  court'll  him,  heljplefs,  to  thine  aid^ 
To  f)iie1d  the  fhepherd,  and  protedl  the  maid ! 
Far  off,  m  thoUghtlefs  mdolence  refign'd. 
Soft  dreams  of  love  and  pleafure  ^othe  his  mind : 
Midft  fair  fultanas  kit  in  idle  joy ; 
No  wars  alarm  him,  and  no  fears  annoy. 

A  G  I  B.' 

Yet  thefc  green  hifls,  in  fummer^s  fultry  heat^ 
Nave  lent  tke  nionarch  oft  a  cool  retreat. 
Sweet  to  the  fight  is  Zabra's  flow'ry  plain,  f 

And  once  by  ihaids  and  (hepherds  lov'd  in  vain ! 
No  oiore  the  virgins  fhall  delight  to  rove 
By  Sargis'  bailks,  or  Irwan's  fhady  grove  ; 
On  Tarkie's  nfountain  catch  the  cobling  gale. 
Or  breathe  the  fweets  of  Aly's  flow'ry  vate': 
fair  fceneii !  But,  ih  !  no  more  with  peace  poffek^di 
With  eafe  alluring,  and  with  plenty  blefs'd. 
Ko  more  th^  fhepherds  whitening  tents  appear. 
Nor  the  kiiid  produds  of  a  bounteous  year ; 
No  more  tho  date,  with  fnowy  bloflbfhs  crownM  ; 
But  Ruin  fpreads  her  baleful  fires  around. 

SECANbER. 

In  Vain  CircalTia  boafls  her  fpicy  groves. 
If  or  ever  fam'd  for  pure  and  happy  loves : 
Jn  vain  fhe  boafts  her  faifeft  of  the  fair. 
Their  eyes  blue  languifli,  and  their  golden  hair. 
Thofe  eyes  in  tears  their  fruitlefs  grief  muft  fend ; 
Thofe  hairs  the  Tartar's  cruel  hand  (hall  rend. 
A  G  i  B. 

Ye  Georgian  iwains,  that  piteous  learn  from  far 
Cijrcaffia's  ruin^  and  the  wafte  of  war ; 

Spme 
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Some  weightier  arms  than  crooks  and  ftafFs  prepttej 

To  (hield  your  h;irveft«  and  defend  yoar  fair : 

The  Turk  and  Tartar  like  defigns  purfue^ 

Fix'd  to  deftroy,  and  ftedfaft  to  undo. 

Wild  as  his  land^  in  native  defarts  bred. 

By  laft  incited,  or  by  malice  led» 

The  villain  Arabj  as  he  prowls  for  prey. 

Oft  marks  with  blood  and  wafting  flames  the  way  $ 

Yet  none  fo  cruel  as  the  Tartar  foe. 

To  death  inar*d,  and  nurs'd  in  fcenes  of  woe. 

He  faid ;  when  loud  along  the  vale  was  heard 
A  (hrillcr  fhriek,  and  nearer  fires  appeared : 
•    Th'  affrighted  fliepherds,  thro'  the  dews  of  night» 
Wide  o'er  the  moon-light  hills  renew'd  their  flight* 


THE      A  C  T  O  R, 

ADDRESSED       TO       BONKEL       THORNTONj      £S(K 

BY    MR.    LLOYD. 

ACTING,  dear  Thornton,  it's  perfection  draw 
From  no  obfervaiice  of  mechanick  laws ; 
No  fettled  maxims  of  a  fav'rite  ftage. 
No  rules  delivered  down  from  age  to  age. 
Let  players  nicely  mark  them  as  they  will. 
Can  e*er  entail  hereditary  fkill. 
If,  'mongft  the  humble  hearers  of  the  pit. 
Some  curious  vet' ran  critick  chance  to  fit. 
Is  he  pleas'd  more  becanfe  'twas  adted  fo 
By  Booth  and  Cibber  thirty  years  ago  f 
The  mind  recalls  an  objed  held  more  dear. 
And  hates  the  copy,  that  it  comes  fo  near. 
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Why  lov'd  he  Wilks's  air.  Booth's  nervous  tone  ? 
In  them  'twas  natural,  'twas  all  their  own. 
A  Garrick's  genius  muft  our  wonder  raife. 
But  gives  his  mimick  no  reflefied  proife. 

Thrice  happy  genius,  whofe  unrivall'd  name. 
Shall  live  for  ever  in  the  voice  of  Fame ! 
'Tis  thine  to  lead,  with  more  than  magick  ikill. 
The  train  of,  captive  paffions  at  thy  will ; 
To  bid  the  burfting  tear  fpontaneous  flow 
In  the  fweet  fenfe  of  fympathetick  woe : 
Through  ev'ry  vein  I  feel  a  chillnefs  creep. 
When  horrors  fuch  as  thine  i^ave  murder^ djletp% 
And  at  the  old  man's  look  and  frantick  ftare, 
*Tis  Lear  alarms  me,  for  I  fee  him  there. 
Nor  yet  confin'd  to  tragick  walks  alone. 
The  comick  Mufe,  too,  claims  thee  for  her  own^ 
With  each  delightful  requiiite  to  pleafe, 
Tafte,  fpirit,  judgment,  elegance,  and  eafe. 
Familiar  Nature  forms  thy  only  rule. 
From  Ranger's  rake,  to  Drugger's  vacant  fool. 
With  powers  (b  pliant,  and  io  various  blefs'd. 
That  what  we  fee  the  laft,  we  like  the  bell. 
Not  idly  pleas'd,  at  judgment's  dear  expence. 
But  burft  outrageous  with  the  laugh  of  fenfe. 

Perfeftion's  top,  with  weary  toil  and  pain, 
'Tis  genius  only  that  can  hope  to  gain.* 
The  play'r's  profeflion  (tho'  I  hate  the  phrafe, 
*Tis  {ii  mechanick  in  thefe  modem  days) 
Lies  not  in  trick>  or  attitude,  or  ilart ; 
Nature's  true  knowledge  is  the  only  art. 
The  ftrong-felt  paifiou  bolts  into  his  face. 
The  mind  untouch'd,  what  is  it  but  grimace? 
To  this  one  ftandard  make  your  juft  appeal. 
Here  lies  the  golden  fecret— learn  to  f  itL. 
Or  fool,  or  monarch,  happy,  or  difh«fs'd» 
No  ai6tor  pleafes,  that  is  nqtfpjffe/M^d. 

%  Once 
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Once  on  the  ftagc,  in  Rome's  declining  days. 
When  Chriftians  were  the  fnbjcft  of  their  plays. 
Ere  Perfccution  dropp'd  her  iron  rod. 
And  men  (Hll  wag'd  an  impions  war  with  God, 
An  A£tor  flouriih'd  of  no  vulgar  fame. 
Nature's  difciple,  and  Genefl  his  name. 
A  noble  objedl  for  his  (kill  he  chofe,  *  . 

A  martyr  dying  'midfl  infaltinjg  fbes.  ^ 

Refign'd  with  patience  to  religion's  laws. 
Yet  braving  monarchs  in  his  Saviour's  caufe. 
Fill'd  with  th'  idea  of  the  facred  part, 
He  felt  a  zeal  beyond  the  reach  of  art; 
While  look,  and  voice,  and  geihire,  all  cxprefs*d 
A  kindred  ardour  in  the  player's  breift : 
Till  as  the  flame  thro'  all  his  bofom  ran. 
He  loft  the  After,  and  commenc'd  the  Man ; 
Profefs'd  the  faith,  his  Pagan  gods  deny'd. 
And  what  he  afted  then,  he  after  dy'd. 
The  player's  province  they  but  vainly  try. 
Who  want  thefe  pow'rs — deportment ^  voice,  and  eye. 

The  critick  fight  *tis  onXy  grace  can  pleafe. 
No  figure  charms  us  if  it  has  not  cafe. 
There  are,  who  think  the  ftature  all  in  all. 
Nor  like  the  hero,  if  he  is  not  tall. 
The  feeling  fenfe  all  other  want  fupplies, 
I  rr.te  no  adlor's  merit  from  his  fize. 
Superior  height  requires  fuperior  grace, 
And  what's  a  giant  with  a  vacant  face  ? 

Thoatrick  monarchs,  in  their  tragick  gait, 
AfFefl  to  nrark  the  folemn  pace  of  ftate. 
One  foot  put  forward  in  pofition  ftrong. 
The  other,  like  it's  vaflal,  dragged  along. 
So  grave  each  moiion,  fb  exaft  and  flow. 
Like  wooden  monarchs  at  a  puppet-fhow. 
The  mien  delights -ns  that  has  native  grace. 
But  afTedation  ill  fupplies  U's  place. 

UnCwilful 
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Unflcilful  adlors,  like  your  mimick  apes. 
Will  writhe  their  bodies  in  a  thoufand  fliapes ;    . 
However  foreign  from  the  poet's  art,  -     . 

No  tragiclc  hero  but  adrtires  a  ftart. 
What  though  unfeeling  of  the  nervous  line. 
Who  but  allows  his  attituJt  is  fine? 

While  a  whole  minute  equipoised  he  ftands,  j  '       '  -  > 

Till  Praife  difmifs  him  with  her  echoing  hands  ! 
Refolv'd,  Aough  nature  hate  the  tedious  pauie. 
By  perfeverance  to  extort  applaufe. 
When  Romeo,  borrowing  at  his  Juliet's  doom. 
With  eager  madncfs  burftsthe  canvas  tomb. 
The  fudden  whirl,  ftretch'd  leg,  and  lifted  Ibff, 
Which  pleafc  the  vulgar,,  make  the  critick  laugh. 

To  paint  the  paflion's  ibrce,  and  mark  it  wcU, 
The  proper  aftion  Nature's  felf  will  tell : 
No  pleafing  pow'rs  diftortions  e'er  exprefs. 
And  nicer  judgment  always  loathes  excefs. 
In  fock  or  bufkin,  who  o'erleaps  the  bounds, 
Difgufts  our  reafon,  and  the  tafte  confounds. 

Of  all  the  evils  which  the  ftage  molcft, 
I  hate  your  fool  who  over-ads  his  jeft  ;  \     .  .  ■ 

Who  murders  what  the  poet  finely  writ. 
And,  like  a  bungler,  haggles, all  Ms  wit,  -  , 
With  fbrug,  .and  grin,  and  gcfture  put  of  place,   v .. 
And  writes  a  foolifh  comxnent  with  his  face.  1 

Old  Johafon  ^once,  tho'  Gibber's  perter  vein 
But  meanly  groupes  him  with  a  num'rous  train. 
With  fteady  face,  and  fobec,  hum'xous  mien, 
Fill'd  the  ftrong  out-lines  of  the  comick  fcene. 
What  was  writ  down,  with  decent  utt'rance  fpoke^ 
Betray'd  no  fymptom  of  the  confeious  joke  \ 
The  very  man  in  look,  in  voice,  in  air. 
And  tho'  upon  the  ftage,  appeor'd  no  play'r. 

The  wotxl  and  a^ion  (hould  conjointly  fait^ 
But  adihg  words  is  labour  too  minute* 

Z  2 «  Grimace 
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Grimtce  will  ever  lead  the  judgment  wrong. 

While  fober  homotur  marks  th'  impreffion  ftroog. 

Her  proper  traits  the  fix'd  attention  hit. 

And  bring  me  dofer  to  the  poet's  wit ;  ^ 

With  her  delighted  o'er  each  fcene  I  go. 

Well  pleas'd,  and  not  afliam'd  of  bebg  ib» 

But  let  the  genVous  ador  fUll  forbear 
To  copy  features  with  a  mimick's  care  ! 
*Ti8  a  poor  fkill»  which  ev'ry  fool  can  reach, 
A  vile  ftage-cuftom,  honour*  J  in  the  hnaehm 
Worfe  as  more  clofe,  the  diiingenuous  art 
But  ihews  the  wanton  looienefs  of  the  heart. 
When  I  behold  a  wretch,  of  talents  mean. 
Drag  private  foibles  on  the  publick  fcene, 
Forfaking  Nature's  fair  and  open  road. 
To  mark  feme  whim^  fome  flrange  peculiar  mode  ; 
Fir'd  with  difguft,  I  loathe  his  fervile  plan, 
Defpife  the  mimick,  and  abhor  the  man. 
Go  to  the  lame,  to  hofpitals  repair. 
And  hunt  for  humour  in  diflortions  there  ! 
Fill  up  the  mcafure  of  the  motley  whim. 
With  fhrug,  wink,  fnuffle,  and  convullive  limb ; 
Then  fliame,  at  once,  to  pleafe  a  trifling  age. 
Good  fenfe,  good-manners,  virtue,  and  the  ftage ! 

'Tis  not  enough  the  voice  be  found  and  clear, 
*Tis  modulation  that  mull  charm  the  ear. 
When  defperate  heroines  grieve  with  tedious  moan. 
And  whine  their  forrows  in  a  fee-faw  tone. 
The  fame  foft  founds  of  unimpailion'd  woes. 
Can  only  make  the  yawning  hearers  doze. 

The  voice  all  modes  of  paffion  can  exprefs. 
That  marks  the  proper  word  with  proper  ftrefs  : 
But  none  emphatick  can  that  a6lor  call. 
Who  lays  an  equal  eraphafis  on  all. 

Some  o'er  the  tongue  the  labour'd  meafures  roll. 
Slow  and  delib'rate  as  the  parting  toll ; 

Point 
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Point  ev*ry  ftop,  mark  cy*ry  paufe  fo  (bong,  ► 

Their  words,  like  flage  proceffions«  iUlk  along : 

All  aiFedtation  but  creates  difguft, 

/ind  e'e#in  fpeaking  we  may  feem  too  juft. 

Nor  proper,  Thornton,  can  thofe  founds  appear 
Which  bring  not  numbers  to  tliy  nicer  ear : 
In  vain  for  them  the  pleafing  meafure  flows, 
Whofe  recitation  runs  it  all  to  profe ; 
Repeating  what  the  poet  fets  not  down  ; 
The  verb  disjointing  from  it*s  friendly  nonn  ; 
While  paufe,  and  break,  and  repetition,  join 
To  make  a  difcord  in  each  tuneful  line. 

Some  placid  natures  fill  th'  allotted  fcene 
With  lifelefs  drone,  infipid  and  ferene ; 
While  others  thunder  cv'ry  couplet  o*er. 
And  almoft  crack  your  ears  with  rant  and  roar. 

More  nature  oft,  and  finer  ftrokes,  are  (hown 
In  the  low  whifper,  than  tempeHuous  tone : 
And  Hamlet's  hollow  voice  and  fix!d  amaze. 
More  powerful  terror  to  the  mind  conveys. 
Than  he  who,  fwol'n  with  big  impetuous  rage. 
Bullies  the  bulky  phantom  off  the  ftage. 

He,  who  in  earnefl  ftudies  o'er  his  part. 
Will  find  true  nature  cling  about  his  heart* 
The  modes  of  grief  are  not  included  all 
In  the  white  handkerchief  and  mournful  drawl ; 
A  iingle  look  more  marks  th'  internal  woe. 
Than  all  the  windings  of  the  lengthen'd,  Ob  ! 
Up  to  the  face  the  quick  fenfation  flies. 
And  darts  it*s  meaning  from  the  fpeaking  eyes ; 
Love,  tranfport,  madnefs,  anger,  fcorn,  defpair. 
And  al)  the  paflions,  all  the  foul  is  there. 

In  vain  Ophelia  gives  her  flow'rets  round. 
And  with  her  flraws  fantaflick  flrews  the  ground; 
In  vain  now  fings,  now  heaves  the  defp'rate  flgh. 
If  phrenzy  fit  not  in  the  troubled  eye. 

In 
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In  Gibber's  look  commanding  forrows  fpetk. 
And  call  the  tear  fail  trick'iing  down  my  cheek. 

There  is  a  fault  which  ilirs  the  critick's  rage  ; 
A  want  of  due  attention  on  the  ftage. 
I  have  feen  Adors^  and  admir'd  ones  too« 
Whofe  tongues  wound  up  fet  forward  from  their  eve  ; 
In  their  own  fpeech  who  whine,  or  roar  away. 
Yet  feem  unmov'd  at  what  the  reft  may  fay  ; . 
Whofe  eyes  arid  thoughts  on  different  objeds  roam^ 
Until  the  prompter's  voice  recall  them  home* 

Diveft  yourfelf  of  hearers,  if  you  can. 
And  ftrive  to  fpeak,  and  be  the  very  man. 
Why  (hould  the  well-bred  A  dor  wi(h  to  know 
Who  fits  above  to-night,  or  who  below  ? 
So,  'mid  th'  harmonious  tones  of  grief  or  rage, 
Italian  fquallefs  oft  difgrace  the  flage ; 
When,  with  a  fimp'ring  leer,  and  bow  profound. 
The  fqucaking  Cyrus  greets  the  boxes  round ; 
Or  proud  Mandane,  of  imperial  race. 
Familiar  drops  a  curtfey  to  her  grace. 

To  fuit  the  drefs  demands  the  Aftor's  art ; 
Yet  there  are  thofe  who  over-drefs  the  part. 
To  fome  prefcriptive  right  gives  fettled  things ; 
Black  wigs  to  murd'rers,  feather'd  hats  to  kings. 
But  Michael  Caffio  might  be  drunk  enough. 
The'  all  his  features  were  not  grim'd  with  fnufp. 
Why  fhould  Pol.  Peachum  ihine  in  fattin  cloaths  ? 
Why  ev'ry  devil  dance  in  fcarlet  hofe  ? 

But  in  ftage-cufloms  what  offends  me  moft. 
Is  the  flip-door,  and  flowly-rifing  ghoft. 
Tell  me,  nor  count  the  queflion  too  fevere. 
Why  need  the  difmal  powder'd  forms  appear?  ^ 

When  chilling  horrors  Ihake  th'  affrighted  king. 
And  Guilt  torments  him  with  her  fcorpion  (ling ; 
When  keened  feelings  at  his  bofom  pull. 
And  Fancy  tells  him  that  the  feat  is  full ; 


Why 
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Why  need  the  ghoft  ufurp  the  monarch's  place. 
To  frighten  childrea  with  his  mealy  face  ? 
The  king  alone  fhould  form  the  phantom  there> 
And  talk  and  tremble  at  the  vacant  chair.         .     .,      . 

If  Belvidera  her  lov'd  lofs  deplore,  . 
Why  for  twin  fpedres  burfts  the  yawning  floor i.;  _   .:  . 
When  with  diforder'd  ftarta,  and  horrid  cries,  .   . 

She  paints  the  murderM  forms  before  her  cycs^ 
And  flill  purfues  them  with  a  fnmtick  ftare> 
'Tis  pregnant  mslneis  brings  the  vifions  there.  .  ^  .         .' 
More  inftant  ftolror  Would  enforce  the  fcene. 
If  all  her  ihudd'xings  were  at  Jiapes  Qnfeen* 

Poet  and  Aftor  thus,  with  blended. flcill. 
Mould  all  our  paffions  to  their  ihftant  will ; 
*Tis  thus,  ^hea  feeling  Garrick  treads  the  ftlge» 
(The  fpeakiijg  comment  of  his  Shakefpeare's  page) 
Oft  as  I  drink  the  words  with  greedy  ears, 
I  ihake  with  horror,  pr  diflblve  witL  tears. 

O,  ne'er  may  folly  feize  the  throne  of  taftc. 
Nor  dul;iefe  la)r  the  realms  of  genius  wafte  ! 
Ko  bouncing  crackers  ape  the  thimd'rer's  fire. 
No  tumbler  float  upon  the  bending  wire  ! 
More  natural  ufes  to  the  flage  belong. 
Than  tumblers,  monfters,  pantomime,  or  fong. 
For  other  purpofe  was  that  fpot  defign'd  : 
To  purge  the  paffions,  and  refi^m  the  mind  ; 
To  give  to  nature  all  the  force  of  art. 
And  while  it  charms  the  ear,  to  mend  the  heart. 

Thornton,  to  thee,  I  dare  with  truth  commend. 
The  decent  ftagc,  as  virtue*s  natural  friend : 
Tho'  oft  debas'd  with  fcenes  prophane  and  loofe. 
No  reafon  weighs  againft  it's  proper  ufe. 
Tho*  the  lewd  prieft^his  facred  fundion  ihame. 
Religion's  perfeft  law  is  ftiU  the  fame. 

Shall  they,  who  trace  the  paffions  from  their  rife. 
Shew  Scorn  her  features,  her  own  image  Vice  ? 
•:    '  .  Who 
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Who  teach  the  mind  it's  proper  force  to  fcaoj 
And  hold  the  faithful  mirror  op  to  man» 
Shall  their  profeffiun  e'er  proToke  difdain. 
Who  ftand  the  foremofl  in  the  moral  train ; 
Who  lend  refledion  all  the  grace  df  art» 
And  ftrike  the  precept  home  upon  the  heart  ? 
Yet,  haplefs  artiH  !  tho'  thy  (kill  can  raife 
The  burning  peal  of  univerfal  praife; 
Tho*  at  thy  beck  Applaofe  delighted  (lands. 
And  lifts,  Briareua  like,  her  hundred  hands; 
Know,  Fame  awards  thee  but  a  partial  breath! 
Not  all  thy  talents  brave  the  ftroke  of  death. 
Poets  to  ages  yet  unborn  appeal. 
And  lateft  times  th'  Eternal  Nature  feel. 
Tho'  blended  here  the  praife  of  bard  and  play  V, 
While  more  than  half  becomes  the  ador's  fhare^ 
Relcntlefs  Death  untwiib  the  mingled  fame. 
And  (inks  the  player  in  the  poet's  nam^. 
The  pliant  mufcles  of  the  various  face,  , 
The  mien  that  gave  each  fentence  ftrength  and  grace. 
The  tuneful  voice,  the  eye  that  fpoke  the  mind. 
Are  gone — ^nor  leave  a  fingle  trace  behind  ! 


THE     MAN     OF     SORROW. 

BY    AIR.     GREVILLE. 

*  A  ^  •  ^^^^  avails  the  lengthening  mead, 
jlX  *  By  Nature's  kindcft  bounty  fpread 

*  Along  the  vale  of  flow'rs  ? 

*  Ah !  what  avails  the  darkening  grove, 

*  Or  Philomel's  melodious  love, 

*  That  glads  the  midnight  hours? 


For 


^  For  me,  alas  I  th^  god  of  day 

^  Ne'er  glitters  on  me  hawthorn  fpxif^ 

*  I4or  night  her  comfort  brings  t. 

*  I  havd  no pleafure  in therbfe ; 

'^  For  me  no  vernal  beauty  blowi* 

*  Nor  Philomela  fings; 

«  See  how  the  fturdy  peafahts  ftridb 

*  Adown  yon  hillock's  vMaiit  fide, 

'  In  chearfal  ignorance  blefs'd !  , 

*  Alike  to  them  the  roft  or  thoifn, 

*  Alike  arifes  ev'ry  )norh, 

'  By  gay  Contentment  drefs^d. 

'  Content,  fair  daughter  of  the  ikies, 
'  Or  gives  ipontaneous,  or  denies^ 

'  Her  choice  divinely  free; 
'  She  vifits  oft  the  hamlet  cot, 
'  When  Want  and  Sorrow  sM  the  lot 

*  Of  Avarice  and  me. 

'f  But  fee  !— or  is  it  Faftcy^s  dream  j^ 
'  .Methought  a  bright  celeftial  gleaift 

*  Shot  fudden  thro'  the  groves  ; 
<"  Behold,  behold/ in  loofe  array, 

<  Euphh>fyne,  more  bright  than  day^ 
'  More  mild  than  Paphiati  doVes ! 

*  Welcome,  O !  wrfcome,  Pleafure's  qtceri ! 
'  And  fee,  along  the  velvet  green, 

*  Tke  jocund  train  advance : 

'  With  fcatter'd  flow'ri  tftey  fill  the  air, 
«  The  wood-nymphs  dew-befpangled  hair 
'  Plays  in  the.ipordve  dance. 

Aa  Ahl 
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*  Ah  !  baneful  grant  of  angiy  (iegven^ 
'  When  to  the  feeling  wretch  is  Avctt, 

*  A  foul  alive  to  joy ! 

*  Joys  fly  with  cv'ry  hour  away, 
'And  leave  th'  unguarded  h^art  &prey 

*  To  cares,  that  peace"  d^ftrojr, 

'  And  fee,  with  viiionary  ha&, 

*  (Too  foon  the  gay  delufion  pais'd} . 

*  Reality  remains !       :  .,.-,. 

*  Defpair  has  feiz'd  my  captive  foul, 

*  And  horror  drives  without  con^oul, 

'  And  (lackens  itill  the  reins*        ... 

*  Ten  thoufand  beauties  round  me  throng  ; 
*"  What  beauties^  fay^  ye  nymphs,  belong 

*  To  the  diflemper'd  fouli 

*  I  fee  the  lawn  of  hideous  dye  ; 

*  The  towering  elm  nods mifcry; 
'  With  groans  the  waters  roll. 

'  Ye  gilded  roofs,  PalUdian  domes> 
,    *  Ye  vivid  tints  of  Periia's  looms, 

'  Ye  were  for  mifery  made.'— 
'Twas  thus  the  Man  of  Sorrow  fpoke; 
His  wayward  ftep  then  pen£ve  took 

Along  th'  unhallow'd  ihadc- 


THE    MAN    OF    PLEASURE. 

BY    THE    SAME. 


'Y'. 


E  S,  to  the  Sages  be  it  told. 
However  great,  or  wife,  or  old, 
*  Fair  Pleafure's  my  purfuit: 

♦  Tor 


For  hci  I  brea^.Ae-jbjfi'ul  day ;     '     ^  ^  ' ' 

For  her  thro'  Nature's  Wilds  I  ftriy,     ■  '     •         ''  * 
«  And  cull  the  flow'ra  add  froiiL     -  •  -  —  -  -  -  * 

Sweep,  fwecptk'Wi'Wchaita^^  ItfKgr"  ' 

And  all  tlfy  fweets,*i6lr*i  LuxUry,  fifihg  ^'    '*     ^  ' 
•*  To  enjoy,  is  to  obeyh**  .»     ^ 

The  hc^hly'bilfcddtfeMl  p>eVail/  -^  ' 

And  let  catfn  unwile.^etchDcwail.   '     '"  '  •  .  -  '  -* 
•  The  dire  negleacdddy.  *.  ''"''''   '"''^  '^^  ' 


Ah,  gracelefs'wiretc&T'tb'difobey,''' ^     "^  '        '^ 
And  devious  quit  the  flbW'ry  way,  '  ^        '  *    * 

'  And  flight  the  gods',  detted  V     '    ''^^' '-  --  y 
Still,  fHlI,  ye  gods',  •  tiid'bfeffings l^n*  ^' ;  • ''   ~  ' 
^f  e'er  my  guilty  hahii^'fefc^ha,'^"^-;    ''^^    •;  ''  *  • 

*  Indeed  my  heart  is  free.  *  *     '*"'  ^"''  '       " 

In  Pleafure's  ray  fee^ftoj-e  Mta:;"  ''-^  ^''"''-'^  ^  ' 
How  dull,  alas  !  at^lfilorii*s  flirirfe^l'V:  ""''^  ^=    ^ 
"  'Tis  folly  to  be  wift.*^  '';  ''-''  -•-  * 

Collufive  term  ^pObS^ vain  pr^ertcd^!*;^       '    [ 
Enjoyment,  fureVis*yealfenfe,  >;  * 

'  In  philofophick  eyes.' *  ......... 

I  love  the  carol  of  thd  fLJkttiA;     '     •        • »     »     "  ' 
Enraptur'd  on  the' living 'ground,       -  -    «  •  ' 

*  In  dafliing  extafy :  •  * 

I  love  the  aukwird  cotirfer's  ftride,  ••      ^  i 

The  courfer  that  ha^'been  well  try'df,  ,*  * 

*  And  with  him  eager  flyl  " 

And  yes,  I  leve,  ye  fneering  wife  ! 
Fair  Honour,  fpuming  ftill  at  lyes, 
«  As  courting  Liberty ; 

A  a  2  Still 
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^  Still  hand  in  hand  great  Nature  jo^, 

*  With  joys  to  honour  never  foes» 

•  And  all  thofe  joys  are  free» 

f  AndwelcQBie  thrice  to  BritiA  Iaad« 

<  From  Italy's  yoluptnous  firaad» 
'  Ye  deftin'd  men  of  art ; 

^  Qreathe  on  the  thrilling,  meaning  feinid« 

<  Each  grace  (hall  ftill  be  faithful  found, 
'  At  your  admirer*!  heart, 

'  Avert,  ye  gods !  that  curfe  of  foohn 

*  The  pride  of  theoretick  rules, 

•  That  dupery  of  fenfe: 

*  I  ne'er  refpfe  the  proffered  joy, 

«  With  9v*ry  good— that  can  annoy---. 
«  Mofteafilydifpenfe, 

^  I  csitch  each  rapture  as  it  fltet, 

*  Each  happy  lofs  a  gaiq  fupplieSi» 
'  And  boon  ftill  follows  boon  : 

*  The  fmilc  of  beauty  gilds  my  day, 
«  Rcgardlcfs  of  her  frowns  I  flray— 

•  Thus  thro*  my  hours  I  run ! 

*  But  \ct  me  not  for  idle  rhyme 

«  Neglect,  ^ngratcf^l,  good  old  Time ; 

•  Dear  watch  !  thou  art  obcy'd.* — 
'Twas  thus  the  M^n  of  Pleafure  fpoke; 
His  jovial  Aep  then  carelefs  took. 

To  Celiarror  her  maid. 


ON 
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ON    A    SUPPOSED     SLIGHT    FROM 
A    FRIEND. 

^  9r    MISS    KOBRRTS! 

THOU  great  Direaor  of  the  foul. 
Who  firfl  to  being  call'd  me  forth  ; 
Teach  me  my  pafiions  to  controuU 
Nor  let  my  nature  lofc  it*s  worth. 

Bred  in  A^verfity's  fad  fchool. 

My  deareft  wiihes  ever  crofs'd ;     " 
Cannot  I  yet  thofe  tumults  rule. 

Which  make  thefe  dear-bought  lemons  loft? 

Alas !  by  various  evils  torn. 

How  U  my  anxious  mind  diftrefsM ! 
The  pail  with  fecret  tears  I  mourn  ; 

The  prefent  ieldom  gives  me  reft. 

To  future  profpeCb  if  I  By, 

Ah,  me !  what  hopes  can  they  beftow  ? 
Can  flattering  Fancy  cheat  the  eye. 

With  aught  but  lengthen'd  fcenes  of  woe  ? 

In  early  bloom,  in  life's  firft  prime. 

To  Love  and  Friendfhip  ftill  inclined ; 
^th  Hvely  hopes  I  look'd  through  time, 

Romantick  pleafures  filPd  my  mind. 

But 
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But  now,  alas  !  thofe  phantoms  fled. 
By  youth's  light  hand  fo  gaily  drcfs'd; 

My  worn-out  mind,  to  Love  grown  dead, 
I  fought  myfelf  in  Fri^ndlhip  blfifs^d. !  '\ 


But  difappointments  Ml  attend 

The  mind  to  earth-born  pleafures  prone: 
Look  up,  my  foul,  behold  thy  Fliend, 

*  i^nd  bend  before  his  awful  throne. 

*  Father  ador'd,  incline  thine  ear 

*  To  her,  whofe  heart  afllidirons  prfefe  ;  " 

*  Whofe  mind,  tho*  weak,  thou  know^ft' fihcel*^: 

*  Oh !  calm,  and  make  her  feelings. Ie6  !  ^ 

.  *■    . 

*  Lend  me,  O  gracious  God  !  thine  aid  ;      '"■' 

'  Vouchfafe  to  reftify  my  heart :  .     *  *  '. 

'  Thy  goodncfs,  on  thy  work  difplay*d,  -'*'»•-■ 
'  Will  lead  me  to  the  better  part  I' 


THE    ACADEMICK    SPORTSMAN5 
OR,    A    WINTER'S    DAY.        .   „ 
BY     GERALD     FITZGERALD,    'BSQj^' 

TH  E  fcatherM  game  that  haunt  the  hoary  plains. 
When  icel>ound  winter  hangs  in  chryllal  chains  ; 
The  wimick  thunder  of  the  decp-mouth'd  gusTj' 
By  lightning  uflicr'd,  and  by  death  out-run,;  ■   -. 
The  fpanicl  fpringing  on  the  new-falPn  prey; 
The  friend  attendant,  and  the  fpirits  gay  : 
Thjfe  arc  the  fccnc*  which  lur*d  my  earlieft  days  ; 
And  fccnes  like  thefc  continue  ftill  to  pleafe. 

Oft,  when  Tvc  feen  the  new-fledg'd  morn  arifc. 
And  fprei'-d  it's  pinions  to  the  polar  fkies  ; 
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Th'  expanded  air  with  gelid  fragrance  fan. 

Brace  th&  flack  nerves^  and  aniinate  the  man ; 

Swift  from  the  college,  and  from  cares,  I  flew, 

^(For  ftudious  cares  fplicit  fomething  new) 

From  tinkling  bells,  that  wake  the  truant's  fears. 

And  letter'd  trophies  of  three  thoufand  years : 

Thro*  length'ning  Greets  wi^h  fapguine  hop^  I  glide. 

The  fatal  tube  depeading  at  my  iide« 

No  bufy  vendor  dins  with  clam'rou^  call. 

No  rattling  carriage  drives  me  to  the  wall ; 

The  clofe-compa£^ed  fhops,  their  commerce  lajid. 

In  fllence  frown,  Hke  manflons  of  the  dead  : 

Save,  where  the  footy-ihrowded  wretch  cries  *  Sweep,' 

Or  drowzy  watchman  flalks  in  broken  ileep, 

'Scap'd  from  the  hot-brain'd  youth  of  midnight  faiQe, 

Whoie  mirth  is  mifchief,  and  whoie  glory  ihame^ 

Save,  that  from  yonder  flew  the  batter'd  beau. 

With  tott'ring  fleps  comes  reeling  to  and  fro. 

Mark,  how  the  live-long  revels  of  the  night 

Stare  in  his  face,  and  flupify  his  fight ! 

Mark  the  loofe  frame,  yet  impotently  bold, 

'Twixt  man  and  beaft,  divided  empire  hold  !  i 

Amphibious  wretch  !  the  prey  of  pafTion's  tide. 

The  wreck  of  pot,,  and  the  mock  of  pride. 

But  we,  my  friend,  with,  aims  far  difF'rent  borne. 
Seek  the  fair  fields,  and  court  the  bluihing  morn  ; 
With  fturdy  finews,  brufh  the  firozen  fnow. 
While  crimfbn  colours  on  our  faces  glow  ;  < 

Since  life  is  fhort,  prolong  it  while  we  can, 
'  And  vindicate  the  ways  of  health  to  man.' 

To  yonder  vales  that  fpread  beneath  the  hills. 
Where  Miltown  river  winds  with  murm'ring  rills. 
Onward  our  courfe  diverfify'd  we  bend. 
And  right  and  .left  with  anxious  care  attend  : 
The  poring  fpaniel,  ftudious  as  he  goes,  : 

Scents  cv*ry  leaf , that  on  the  margin  grows  ; 

Sudden 
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Sodden  he  Hops ! — he  eyes  the  plaflijr  Tpring ! 
The  frighted  fnipe  darts  upward  on  the  wing; 
With  (hrill-ton'd  pipe  implores  the  paffive  air» 
In  vain !  for  death  e'en  perfecutes  him  there. 
Another  fprings !  but>  happier  in  his  flighty 
^Scapes  the  loud  gun,  and  vanifhes  from  fight. 

The  fport  begun,  and  panting  ftill  for  breath. 
With  arms  recruited  for  the  work  of  death,  ' 
Pleas'd  we  behold  the  gay  tranfparent  gleam 
Of  frozen  lake,  that  Ikirts  the  purling  ftream; 
With  inlaid  figures,  and  mofsdck  wrought. 
With  margin  rich,  and  lucid  pendants  fraught : 
Till  lively  Ranger  chides  our  long  delay. 
Gambols  around,  then  forward  fprings  away. 
Heav'n  !  what  delights  my  a£tive  mind  renew. 
When  out-fpread  nature  opens  to  my  view. 
The  carpct-cover'd  earth  of  fpangled  white. 
The  vaulted  iky,  juft  tinged  with  purple  light  f 
The  bufy  blackbird  hops  from  fpray  to  fpray. 
The  gull,  felf-balancM,  floats  his  liquid  way : 
The  morning  breeze  in  milder  air  retires. 
And  riiing  rapture  all  my  bofbm  fires ; 
In  inccnfc  wafted  to  the  throne  on  high. 
To  Him  who  form'd  the  earth,  the  air,  the  (ky. 
Who  gives  me  health  and  vigour  to  enjoy. 
Guides  me  e>n  now,  and  guarded  when  a  boy. 
Accept,  great  God  !  the  fervour  of  my  pray*r. 
And,  as  before,  continue  ftill  thy  care. 
Oft  as  I  view  thee  in  creation's  drefs. 
Be  mine  to  praife  thee,  as  'tis  thine  to  blefs  ! 
While  fervid  flights  my  lifted  fancy  takes. 
The  wary  woodcock  ruftles  thro'  the  brakes ; 
With  hafty  pinions  wings  his  rapid  courfc. 
Till  death  purfues  him,  arm'd  with  double  force; 
Each  gun  difcharg'd,  and  confcious  of  it's  aim, 
AfTerts  the  prize,  and  holds  the  dubious  claim  ; 
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Till  chance  decides  the  long-contefted  fpoil^ 
Proclaims  the  vi£tor,  and  rewards  his  toiL 

His  lucklefs  fate,  immediate  to  repair. 
The  baffled  fportfrnan  beats  with  forward  care  ; 
Each  bnih  explores,  that  plats  the  hedge  with  pridA^ 
Brooks  at  it's  feet,  and  brambles  at  it's  fide*- 
Another  bird,  juft  fluihing  at  the  foand. 
Scarce  tops  the  fence,  then  tumbles  to  the  ground. 

Ah  !  what  avails  him  now  the  varnifh'd  dye. 
The  tortoife-colour'd  back,  the  brilliant  eye  ; 
The  pointed  bill,  that  (leers  his  ventVous  way 
From  northern  climes,  and  dar'd  the  boift'rous  fea: 
To  milder  fhores  in  vain  thefe  pinions  fped. 
Their  beauty  blafted,  and  their  vigour  fled. 

Thus  the  poor  peaiant,  ftruggling  with  difirefss 
Whom  rig*rous  laws,  and  rigid  hunger  prefs* 
In  Weftern  regions  feeks  a  milder  ilate. 
Braves  the  broad  ocean,  and  refigns  to  fate ; 
Scarce  well  arriv'd,  and  lab'ring  to  procure 
Life's  free  fubfillence,  and  retreats  fecure^ 
Sudden,  he  fees  the  roving  Indian  nigh. 
Fate  in  his  hand,  and  ruin  in  his  eye  ! 
Scar'd  at  the  fightj  he  runs,  he  bounds,  iie  flies  ; 
Till,  arrow-piercM,  he  falls— he  faints — he  dies. 
Unhappy  man  !  who  no  extreme  could  fliun. 
By  tyrants  baniih'd,  and  by  chance  undone ; 
In  vain  fair  virtue  fann'd  the  free-bom  flame. 
Now  fall'n  alike  to  fortune,  and  to  fame« 

But  why,  my  Mufe,  when  livelier  themes  I  fought j^ 
Why  change  the  rural  fcenes  to  fober  thought  ? 
Why  rottze  the  patriot  ardour  in  my  breaft  ? 
Ufelefs  it's  glow,  when  Freedom  droops  depreis'd. 
Not  mine  to  combat  Lux'ry's  lordly  ftride  ; 
My  humble  lot  forbids  th'  afpiring  pride  ; 
Forbids  to  flop  Depopulation's  hand. 
That  cruflies  indoflry^  and  frights  the  land  ; 

Bb  That 
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That  robs  the  poor  of  half  their  little  ftorc. 
And  infurredion  fpreads  from  (hore  to  fhorel 

Thefe  to  prevent,  be  ftill  the  ftatefman's  end. 
And  this  the  tafk  of  fov'reigns  to  attend  : 
Be  mine  the  care,  to  range  this  ample  field. 
Try  what  it's  fprings,  and  what  it's  thickets  yield  | 
Purfue  the  game  that  to  the  (kies  afpire. 
And  purge  the  xther  with  fucceffive  fire ; 
Spring  o*er  the  fence  that  bars  my  aflive  mind. 
And  rouze  my  friend  that  ling'ring  ftays  behind  ; 
Guard  the  deep  bank,  to  catch  with  eager  pains. 
The  forward  bound,  that  fcarce  the  margin  gains ; 
Or  loudly  laugh,  when,  diligently  nice. 
He  backward  Hides,  and  buihps  the  crackling  ice. 

Oh,  friendfhip  !  name  for  ever  lovM,  ador*d; 
Thou  richeft  gift,  wjiich  Heavep  for  man  has  ftor*d  I 
To  me  more  dear,  congenial  to  my  breaft. 
Than  all  the  hoards  and  honours  of  the  Eaft. 
IVhene'er  thro'  life's  more  a;:duous  paths  I  bend. 
Be  there  to  guide,  and  aid  me  to  my  end ; 
Or  when  the  fports  of  rural  fcenes  I  try. 
With  convcrfc  fvvcet  each  interval  fupply  ; 
In  all  extremes  of  bufmefs  or  of  eafe. 
Be  there  to  comfort,  and  be  here  to  pleafe; 
Unlock  the  fluices  of  my  flowing  heart. 
And  to  it's  courfe  thy  gonial  warmth  impart ; 
Augment  it's  ftream,  refine  it  as  it  flows. 
Till  fair  creation  it's  clear  current  fliews  ! — 
May  no  rude  paflions  tofs"  it  into  foam. 
Nor  reftlefs  commerce  on  it's  bofom  roam  j 
But  chear'd  by  bright'ning  fcience  may  it  run. 
No  cares  to  rnfile,  and  no  rocks  to  fhun  ; 
Or  glide  fequefter^d  thro'  Sylvanus'  (hades. 
The  flocks  of  Pan,  and  Flora's  fiow'ry  meads ; 
While  the  pleas'd  Mufes,  with  aufpicious  fmile, 
]Pjeathe  pall'ral  inufick,  and  the  time  beguile. 
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And  thoUi  dear  fpaniel !  friend  in  other  form  !  # 

Obfeqiiious  come,  thy  duty  to  perform  ; 
Whofe  fond  afFeclion  ever  gloWs  the  fanie. 
Lives  in  each  look,  and  vibrates  thro'  thy  frame. 
And  thou,  dear  pointer  I  never  devious  ftray. 
But  fearch'the  plains  inquifitively.  gay ;  .       ' 

With  lengthea'd  fidei  and  fapient  nofe,  inhale  * 

The  floating  vapOur  of  the  fcented  gale —    . 
Oft  have  I  feen  thee,  when  the  balanced  yeari      . :  j. 

By  Libra  weighed,  rewarded  Cerfes' cs^re. 
Thro*  new-fhorn  fields,  with  a&ive  vigout*  boQnd,* 
SnufF  the  freih  air,  and  traverfe  all  the  ground  ; 
Or  cautious  tread,  and  (lep  by  ftep  furvey. 
With  keenell  attitude,  the  timV6us  prey ; 
Then,  ftatue-like,  >;(^ith  lifted  foot  proclaim 
The  partridge  neai",  and  certify  the  game. 
Where'er  I  range,  whatever  (>)orts  purfue. 
Be  flill  attendant,  and  be  Hill  in  view. 

Now  had  thfe  fun,  iii  ric5on-tide  robes  array'd. 
Of  fleecy  clouds,  the  fubjed  world  furvey'd ; 
Onward  we  move,  tb  gain  the  mountain's  fide*. 
That  Eaft  and  Weft  attends  in  folemn  pride  ; 
With  lofty  head  that  breathes  the  gelid  gale. 
Brow-beats  the  city,  and  o'erlooks  the  vale : 
Adown  it's  face  the  trickling  riv'lets  run, 
S|jread  at  his  feet,  and  bathe  them  in  the  fun. 
Theft  to  difclofe,  we  trace  the  rugged  foil. 
And  many  a  (hot  repays  the  pleafmg  toil ; 
Till  tir'd  at  length  with  new-difcover'd  game. 
We  mark  the  courfe  referv'd  for  future  fame. 

As  when  the  Spaniards*  with  unceafing  pains,  .   ' 

Thro'  Chili  rov'd  to  Charcas'  barren  plains^ 

*  That  part  of  the  WlcJdew  Mouatalos  which  Ue«  abaut  three  mljes  to  the 
South  of  Dttblia. 

B  b  8  ■  Ap.. 
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Approach'd  Potoii*s  arduous  height^  that  boafts 

The  richefl  treafures  of  the  Southern  coaib; 

The  latent  veins  they  labour  to  explore^ 

Of  pregnant  mines  that  teem  with  fparkling  ore  ; 

With  riiing  raptuxe  fpring  them  into  dzj. 

And  fluili'd  with  pleafure,  plan  their  future  (waf. 

The  day  advancM,  and  waning  to  the  weft» 
Demands  a  thought  for  refpite  and  for  reft; 
Back  to  the  city  calls  a  fudden  eye. 
Where  vary'd  beauties  all  ia  profped  lie : 
The  pointed  fteeples  menacing  the  (kies. 
The  fplendid  domes  that  emuloufly  rife ; 
The  lowly  hamlets  fcatter'd  here  and  there^ 
That  fcarcely  fwell  to  breathe  refreOiing  air ; 
The  hedge-row'd  hills,  and  intermingled  vales. 
The  diftant  villas,  fann'd  by  floating  gales ; 
And  eaftward  ftill,  the  wide-extended  main. 
By  commerce  cover'd,  awes  the  folemn  fcene. 

Thefe  to  behold  niay  pleafe  the  vacant  mind ; 
More  pleafmg  far  the  cottage  of  the  hind. 
That  yonder  fmokes,  by  ruflet  hawthorn  hedg'd. 
By  hay-yard  back'd,  and  fide-long  cow-houfe  edg'd : 
Oft  have  I  there  my  thirft  and  toil  allay'd, 
Approach'd  as  now,  and  dar'd  the  dog  that  bayM. 
The  fmiling  matron  joys  to  fee  her  guefts. 
Sweeps  the  broad  hearth,  and  hears  our  free  requefis  ; 
Repels  her  little  brood  that  throng  too  nigh. 
The  homely  board  prepares,  the  napkin  dry; 
The  new-made  butter,  and  the  raftier  rare. 
The  new.  laid  egg,  that's  drefs'd  with  niceft  care  : 
The  milky  ftore,  for  cream  colleded  firft. 
Crowns  the  clean  noggin,  and  allays  our  third; 
While  crackling  faggots,  bright'ning  as  they  bum. 
Shew  the  neat  cupboard,  and  the  cleanly  chum ; 
The  plaintive  hen,  the  interloping  goofe. 
The  lambkin  deer  that  friiks  about  the  houfe^^^ 
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The  modefl  maiden  rifes  from  her  wheel. 
Who,  unpercciv'd,  a  filent  look  woold  flcal ; 
Caird,  fhe  attends,  aifiils  with  artlefs  grace. 
The  bloom  of  nature  flafhing  on  her  face. 
That  fcoms  the  dye  which  pallid  pride  can  lend* 
And  all  the  arts  which  luxury  attend. 

With  fuel  laden  from  the  brambly  rock, 
Lo  I  forward  comes  the  father  of  his  flocks 
Of  honeft  front'^falntes  with  ruilick  gait. 
Remarks  our  fare,  and  boails  his  former  ftate. 
When  many  a  cow,  nor  long  the  time  rtmov'd. 
And  many  a  calf  his  fpacious  pafture  rov'd. 
Till  rifing  rents  reduced  them  now  to  three. 
Abridged  his  farm,  and  fiic'd  him  as  we  fee : 
Yet  thanks  his  God,  what  fails  him  in  his  wealth. 
He  feeks  from  labour,  and  he  gains  from  health* 
Th,en  talks  of  fport ;  how  many  wild-ducks  ieen  ! 
What  flocks  of  widgeon,  too,  had  fledg'd  the  green  1 
Till  ev'ry  prentice  dar*d  the  city  fhun. 
Range  the  wide  field,  and  lift  the  level  gun. 

While  thus  amus'd,  and  gladden'd  with  oar  lot. 
The  hafty  ev'ning  calls  us  from  the  cot ; 
A  fmall  gratuity  dilates  their  heart. 
And  many  a  blefling  follows  as  we  part. 
Nor  you,  ye  prond  I  difdaiu  their  ftate  to  hear. 
The  ftate  of  nature  crowns  their  frugal  cheer  $ 
Tranfmitted  pure  from  patriarchal  times. 
By  art  unfafhion'd  to  corruption*?  climes— 
To  you  unknown  their  labours  and  their  race. 
Alike  unknown  their  innocence  and  peace : 
Secure  from  danger,  as  removM  from  fame. 
Their  lives  calm  current  flows  without  a  name. 

With  limbs  refrefhM,  with  lively  tales  and  gay. 
We  homeward  haile,  and  guile  the  tedious  way  } 
Each  obje£l  view  in  wint'ry  drefs  arottsd^    * 
And  eye  the  dogs  that  wanwn  o'er  tht  graundj 
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The  pcnfive  red-breaft  on  the  Icaflefs  bough. 

And  jull  beneath,  the  fragrance-breathing  cow  ; 

While  ftill  more  gratefiil,  with  her  cleanly  pail. 

The  ruddy  milk-maid  hears  a  tender  tale 

From  the  Iqv'd  fwain,  who  fwclls  th*  alternate  iigh* 

Leans  on  his  ftafFy  and  lures  her  iide-long  eye. 

With  artlefs  guife,  his  paflion  to  impart. 

With  looks  that  fpeak  the  language  of  his  heartp*-« 

Her*s  was  the  fweetnefs  of  the  milk  (he  prefs'd,  ■ 

And  his  the  fervour  of  the  fweets  carefs'd : 

A  Daphne  fhe,  with  rural  grace  attir'd, 

A  Damon  he,  with  faithful  love  infpir'd. 

Thrice  happy  pair !  whom  guiltlefs  joys  adora^ 

Pure  as  the  eve,  and  conflant  as  the  mom ; 

No  pride-born  cares,  to  fruftrate  or  controul 

Your  mutual  vows  refponfive  to  the  foul. 

Till  facred  Hymen  binds  the  nuptial  band. 

And  blends  your  lives,  a  blefUng  to  the  land ! 

Hence  Contemplation  lifts  the  internal  eycj 
Fix'd  on  the  love  of  Providence  on  high. 
That  flill  impartial  thro'  the  world  extends 
In  bounteous  bleffings  vary'd  to  their  ends  ; 
From  the  rich  Urkain  to  Siberia's  fnow. 
Adapted  fweets  in  ev'ry  climate  grow  ; 
The  rude  Tongufian,  quiver'd  for  the  chace. 
Feels  joys  unknown  to  Perfia's  fplendid  race  ; 
Tiiro'  wilds  immenfe  purfucs  the  favage  brood. 
At  once  his  pride,  his  raiment,  and  his  food  ; 
No  difF'rence  proves,  but  what  from  fancy  fprings, 
'Twixt  tented  Tartars,  and  cmpalac'd  kings. 

But  foon  the  vifionary  fcene  withdraws. 
And  adlive  fports  folicit  new  applaufe. 
For  yonder  come — yet  diftant  to  the  eye. 
The  vagrant  plover  wafted  thro'  the  (ky  ; 
Swift  to  the  hedge,  on  different  fides  we  run. 
That  Ikirt  the  copfc,  and  hide  the  deadly  gun  5 
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Onward  they  move,  regardlefs  of  their  flate, 
A  fingle  guide  condufts  them  to  their  fate  ; 
The  fudden  thunder  burfb'upon  their  head^ 
The  foremoft  fall,  and  all  the  reft  are  fled. 

Thus,  where  it's  forefts  Niagara  fpreads. 
And  wild  Ofwego  all  it's  horror  fheds, 
Tiie  fons  of  Britain  piarcH'd  in  yent'rous  pride. 
No  foe  to  front  theiji,  and  no  caution  guide. 
Till  ev'ry  tree  with  Jiidden  rage  confpires. 
And  ev'ry  Ihrub  emits  (deftruelive  fires. 
What  could  they  4o  ;  or  where  the  vengeance  fly  ? 
They  wheel — they  drop— and  all  or  run  or  di^ : 
The  gun,  relentlefs,  no  compaffion  fhews. 
And  no  refpedl  of  different  objeds  knows  5 
Alike  regardlefs,  when  it*s  fury's  ftirr'dj^ 
Of  man  or  beaft-r?a  Braddock,  or  a  bird. 
.    But  while  I  thus  it's  dire  eifecls  attend, 
'Tis  man  alone  muft  anfwer  for  the  end. 
The  gun,  like  riches,  claims  no  genuine  ufe. 
But  juft  as  rul'd,  will  good  or  bad  produce  ; 
Whether  it  rolls  the  raging  tide  of  war. 
Or  only  frights  the  tenants  of  the  air  ; 
For^empire  levell'd,  or  for  health  carefs'd. 
The  motive,  not  the  mean,  is  curs'd  or  blefs'd. 

Now  had  the  twilight,  veil'd  in  gloomy  grey, 
^ourn'd  the  departure  of  retiring  day ; 
A  darker  hue  the  face  of  nature  wears. 
And  icarce  4ift^n£t  the  diftant  town  appears — 
Back  to  our  mind,  in  f\yift  fucceffion  throng, 
(To  cheat  the  time  and  fteal  the  road  along) 
The  various  fports  of  all  the  fummer  paft. 
When  lingering,  long- vacation,  came  at  laft ; 
imagination  fondly  fports  to  tell. 
How  siany  grpufe  1  how  m^y  partxidge  fell ! 
'  '       "     ■      ■  And 
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And  quick  tranfports  me,  gladden'd  as  I  go. 
Where  the  prood  Gaul  lies  •  lift  their  awfiil  brow. 
Oft  did  I  there  with  lively  fpirits  run. 
Mount  on  their  back  to  meet  the  rifing  fun  ; 
When  toiling,  panting,  labonr-fpent,  and  (hw, 
I  ilopp'd  to  breathcp-^and  view'd  the  plains  below : 
And  thee,  dear  village  f  !  loveliefl  of  the  climc^ 
(Fain  would  I  name  thee,  but  I  can't  in  rhyme) 
Where  firft  my  years  in  youthful  pleafures  paTs'd^ 
And  where  in  age  I  hope  to  die  at  laft ; 
Fain  would  I  dwell  upon  thy  native  charm». 
Thy  verdant  hills  and  cultivated  ferms-— 
But  fud  Jen  rouz'd,  I  fee  the  pointers  wind. 
My  brother  fportfmen  prefUng  clofe  behind ; 
The  grumbling  heath-cock  feels  an  inftant  wounds 
Adown  he  falls,  and  whirs  againft  the  ground- 
Again,  methinks  I  fee  the  fervice  fpread. 
The  cold  provifions  on  the  cakes  of  bread  J, 
The  mountain  ftream,  of  babbling  accents  nigh. 
My  coach  the  heath,  my  canopy  the  iky  : 
^neas-like,  I  eagerly  devour 

The  plates  themfelves  H-^thc  quartered  cakes  of  0ouj; 
J>ikc  him  arife  new  qonquefti  to  purfue,  : 

Then  end  my  toil,  and  tell  of  all  I  knew. 

So  at  the  clofe  of  toilfome,  hardy  life. 
The  vet*raa  foldicr  brags  of  glorious  flrife ; 
What  dangers  pafl,  what  cities  he  had  feen. 
What  battles  fought,  when  thoufands  flrew'd  the  green; 

•  A  range  of  mountains  in  the  county  of  Tippcrary, 

t  Tippcrary. 

J  Adjrca  liba  per  heibam 

Suljiciunt  ep  lU,  &C.  Vix«  i^N.  viif  lio* 

I  Malifq.  audacibus  orbem 

f  atallj  crufli,  paculis  n?c  parcere  quadris } 

Hcu*  ?  etian)  Menfas  coDiumimus  inc^uit  iul\i«.     Vii.  i£K*  vii«  IXO* 
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Till  fancy-warm'd  he  feems  to  fighjt  them  o'er* 

And  tir'd  at  laft,  he  braves  and  boafts  no  more. 
Blefs'd  with  the  view  of  Stephen's  Green  at  lall,^ 

Amufive  fancy  paints  it's  pleafurcs  paft ; 

Where  (hady  walks  entice  the  noon -tide  gale. 

And  whifp'ring  lovers  foftly-fighing  tale  ; 

The  ogling  belle,  the  pert  and  powder'd  be^u. 

And  dame  delighted  pretty  Mifs  to  Ihew  j 
,The  trader  trim,  that  ftruts  with  vacant  air 

To  catch  the  breeze,  or  captivate  the  fair— p 

But  now  no  more  Florillus  glads  the  green, 

Lucinda's  gone,  and  dicfolate's  the  fcene. 
*J'he  rifing  moon,  with  delegi^t^d  fway* 

Supplies  the  radiance  of  the  diilant  day. 

Reveals  the  various  obje^s  that  we  meet. 

And  all  the  bufy  tumults  of  the  llreet :  : 

With  headlong  pace  the  vagrant  hawker  fcours. 

And  bloody  news  from  lungs  horrifick  pours  j 

The  dull,  difcprdant  ballad-notes  annoy. 

That  mock  the  crowd  with  Love's  fantaftick  joy; 

The  cumb'rous  coach,  with  blazon'd  pomp,  that  (hews 

Where  pamper'd  pride,  and  indolence  repofe  ; 

While  clofe  behj:nd,  the  fhiv'ring  female  ilrays, 

farted  from  virtue,  innocence,  and  eafe. 

She,  once  the  darling  of  her  mother's  arins. 

Her  father's  pride,  and  blefs'd  with  blooming  churns. 

Thro'  all  the  village  known  for  fpotlefs  fame ; 

pair  was  her  beauty,  fairer  flill  her  name ; 

Till  the  fly  tempter  urg'd  infidious  fuit. 

And  lur'd  her  weaknefs  to  forbidden  fruit, 

There  perifli'd  grace,  her  guardian  honour  fled, 

And  fad  remembrance  mourns  each  blefling--dead ! 

Expell'd  the  paradife  of  native  fway. 

She  wanders  now  to  ev'ry  vice  a  prey — 

A  prey  to  yonder  terror  of  the  night, 

(Avert,  ye  gods !  fuch.monfters  from  my  flght  I J 

2  C  The 
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The  bully  dire :  whofe  front  the  fiirics  fwell. 

And  fears  difhoneft  mark  the  fon  of  hell-— 

In  vain !  (he  ihrinks  to  fhun  his  lucklefs  pace; 

Aw'd  by  the  terrors  of  his  vengeful  face ; 

To  fcenes  Tartarean,  fee  !  the  wretches  hie. 

Where  drench'd  in  vice,  they  rave — they  rot-HMr  die, 

Heav'n  1  how  unlike  the  pure,  the  tranquil  fcene^ 
Where  rural  mirth,  and  rural  manners  reign ; 
Where  iimple  cheer  difclaims  the  cares  of  wealth. 
And  frefli'ning  gales  diffafe  the  glow  of  health ; 
Where  undifturb'd,  unenvy'd,  unconiin'd. 
Calm  Reafon  rules  each  moment  of  the  mind ; 
Where  mock'd  Ambition  feeks  her  laft  retreat. 
And  proves  the  world  a  bubble  or  a  cheat. 

Thro'  dam'rous  ftrects  at  length  by  caution  lc4« 
Lo!  Alma  Mater  rears  her  rev'rend  head ; 
Unfolds  the  portals  of  her  awful  courts. 
Where  nurs'd  by  Science,  ftiture  Fame  reforts-s-- 
Pleas'd,  we  behold  the  bright'ning  fuel  blaze. 
And  hot  rcpaft  that  gives  content  and  eafe ; 
While  keencft  appetites  a  zeft  bellow. 
Which  liftlefs  Luxury  can  never  know. 
The  cloth  remov'd,  with  blefling  for  our  fare, 
We  next  the  jug  of  cordial  punch  prepare  ; 
Or  purple  claret  fparkling  as  we  pour, 
Nc6lareou8  juice  !  to  chear  the  fecial  hour. 
When  toil  declining  claims  refrefhment's  fmiles,  ' 
And  mirthful  Innocence  the  time  beguiles. 

With  confcious  joy  our  nets  we  then  review. 
And  all  the  conquefts  of  the  day  renew ; 
Boaft  of  our  flcill,  and  palliate  where  it  fails  \ 
For  e'en  in  trifles  human  pride  prevails — 
Nor  to  ourfelves  the  feather'd  fpoils  confine,     . 
But  range  them  round  for  Friendfhip's  facred  Ihrine  | 
The  rural  blifs  redoubles  in  our  bread. 
In  plpafini^;  others  when  ourfelves  are  blefs'd.       .     . 
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Nor  yoa>  my  friends  \  difdain  what  we  adore  ; 
We  give  with  pleafure,  and  would  give  you  nlore : 
Our  ofPring  take  ;  aild>  as  we  wilh,  furvey^ 
The  grateful  produce  of  a  Winter's  Day. 


TO    A    FRIEND    IK    AFFLICTION. 

BY    MRS.    COLLIER. 

AH^  me  !  what  pangs  ft  tender  heart  muft  feel ! 
Such  is  the  wayw^d  fate  of  all  below. 
We  joy  and  forrow  oft  in  others  weal. 
And  beft  affections  prove  a  fource  of  woe* 

Tt)  Friendlhip's  pow'r  Tve  long  refign'd  my  foul#  -  . 

And  fancy'd  happinefs  her  reign  muft  prove  ;  ' 

The  ills  of  life  I  thought  (he  would  controul. 

And  peac^  and  refk  would  flow  from  pureft  love. 

Alas!  'twas  mot'tal,  what  Pd  fancy'd  more r 

And  ills  will  mix  in  fcenes  beneath  the  (ky : 
f'riendihip  foon  prot'd  th^ ideal  blifs  was  o'er; 

That  pai^s  wcte  doubled  hy  tbc  tender  tye. 

Friisndihip,  how  (bange  thy  fympathetick  pow'r ! 

Thy  magick  influence  fpreads  tiiro'  all  my  mind ; 
t  doat  on  pain,  indalge  the  mournful  hour. 

When  Friendfhip  calls,  nor  think  her  ta^  unkind- 

Nay,  more-^liow  oft  I've  left  the  mirthful  fcene. 
The  fcene  where  joy  and  laughter  feem^d  to  rdgn ; 

And  ftble  with  Friendfliip  to  the  calm  ferene. 
The  convcHe  of  the  he^t— how  great  the  gain ! 

2  C  a  '  Whexi 
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When  my  Maria  meets  me,  gentle  maid. 
And  tells  the  artlcfs  ftory  of  her  woe ; 

My  bofom  meets  her  fighs,  her  griefs  would  aid. 
And  tear  for  tear  from  fympathy  will  flow  t 

Might  but  the  heart-fc!t  tendernefs  I  bear. 
Soothe  the  keen  anguifh  of  her  aching  bread  ; 

With  joy  I  would  indulge  th'  endearing  care. 
And  live  to  hufh  her  forrows  into  reft. 

My  dear  Maria!  can  thy  heart  enjoy 

A  fenfe  of  aught  that  friendfhip  can  beftow  ? 

Or  does  thy  wretchednefs  all  fenfe  deftroy. 
But  that  which  only  ferves  to  fwcll  thy  woe  ? 

Yet  fuch  my  love  to  thee,  the  tye  fo  (bong, 
I  iHll  would  ftrive  to  cafe  thy  foul's  diftrcfs  ; 

Nor  could  pale  mifery  paint  the  feaiba  long. 
That  in  the  end  fhould  bring  thy  mind  redrels* 

Sometimes  I've  feen  a  tranfient  gleam  of  joy, 
Transfus'd  through  all  thy  features  to  a  fmile : 

Indulge  the  ray,  nor  be  to  Friendfhip  coy  v 
Her  kindly  influence  may  thy  woes  beguile. 

With  liberal  hand  thy  mind  by  Heav'n  is  ftor'd> 
Each  dear  afifedlion  in  thy  heart  hath  place  ; 

For  gifts  like  thefe,  be  gracious  Heav'n  ador'd. 
And  glowing  gratitude  exprefs  the  grace ! 

Thefe,  too,  will  bid  thy  tortur'd  bread  be  ftill. 
And  calm  thy  troubled  paflions  into  reft; 

Will  lead  to  acquiefcc  in  th'  Almighty's  will. 
And  fee  that  all  his  ways  arc  right,  and  beft. 


SIMKIN. 
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S      I      M      K      I      N. 

A     FAIHY     TALE. 
BY    DR.    KENRICK, 


-.----•-•  *  —  ----.  cnnem 
Irroravit  aquis  -----*a*«,-_--* 
"•"•"""■""*•■"""■  —  —  *---••  * 

£t  neque  jam  color  eft  mifto  candore  rubori.  evi]>« 


IN  days  of  yore,  when  elves  were  feen. 
By  moon-light  dancing  on  the  green. 
Leading  in  myftick  fteps  their  train. 
O'er  marihy  mead  or  flow'ry  plain ; 
A  maiden  with  her  milking  pail, 
Tripp*d  mom  and  eve  acrofs  the  vale ; 
Patty,  the  fweeteft  tempered  lafs 
That  e'er  beat  dew-drop  from  the  graf&< 
Bat  Nature,  half  unkind,  had  (hed 
Ill-natur'd  influence  on  her  head  ; 
For,  oh  !   the  caufe  of  many  a  care ! 
Deep-tinted  red  the  virgin's  hair. 
For  fitter  nymphs  (he  liv'd  a  jeft. 
And  ne'er  was  kifs'd  among  the  reft. 

Now  fo  it  chanc'd,  that  by  the  mead. 
Where  Patty's  cows  were  us'd  to  feed. 
There  ftood  a  mount,  on  verdant  ground. 
With  daifies  ftrew'd,  and  violets  crown 'd  ; 
Round  which  had  many  a  tim'rous  fwain 
Seen  fairies  fporting  on  the  plain : 
For  under,  as  the  (lory's  told. 
They  dwelt  in  palaces  of  gold ; 
Safe  in  the  bofom  of  the  hill. 
Where  they  convey'd  thcmfclves  at  will ; 


Or. 
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Or,  when  they  pleasM,  from  thence  could  xifi?^ 

Invifible  to  mortal  eyes. 

By  thefe  the  nymph  was  often  feen. 

With  clear-ftarch'd  cqit  fo  neat  and  cl6an^ 

Devoid  of  all  that  negligence. 

That  gives  the  fairies  jufl  offence  ; 

Who  trace  the  houfe  with  critick  cye^ 

Nor  pafs  an  unwaili'd  trencher  by  ;  • 

But  pinch  fevere  the  careleis  maid. 

For  room  unfwept,  or  fpoon  miflaid* 

They  view  in  pity  Patty's  hair. 

And  take  the  virgin  to  their  care. 

Now,  as  at  dufky  eve  the  maid 
Sat  milking  MuIIy  in  the  fhade, 
Simkin,  a  iprite  of  neither  fex. 
That  us'd  old  peevifh  maids  to  reiig 
In  flowing  azure  loofely  dreft'd, 
A  thin  tranfparent  gCLUtc  it's  veft; 
Like  that  which  now  to  us  conveyMj 
The  modern  females  term  a  fhade  j 
Aftride  a  vapour  dancing  came; 
A  Will  o*  th'  Wifp  it's  mortal  name  : 
The  fame  which  boys  fo  often  ken. 
From  diftant  lake  or  foggy  fen  ; 
A  cloud  of  light  that  leads  aUray 
Trav'llers,  benighted  on  their  way. 

Thus,  over  hill  and  dale,  the  maid 
The  well-defigning  Simkin  led ; 
Till  twelve  o'clock,  a  folemn  found. 
Rung,  from  a  neighb'ring  village,  round  2 
What  time  the  nimble  fairies  tread 
The  maiden  daifies  of  the  mead. 
Which  fcarcely  bend  beneath  their  weight. 
So  lightly  trip  their  nimbje  feet. 

How  bleft  the  plain  !  thrice  fertile  foil. 
On  which  the  fairies  deign  to  fmile  ! 

No 
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No  barren  fjpot  can  here  be  fonnd> 
No  weed  nor  thiftle  curfe  the  groand  ; 
Nor  here  is  heard  the  fcrcech-owl's  nott. 
Nor  omen  from  the  raven's  throat ; 
But  thraih  and  black-bird  fleetly  fingj 
And  the  glad  cnckoo  hails  the  iprihg. 
Here,  too,  the  fcented  fweet-briar  grows. 
The  woodbine  wild,  and  wild  the  rofe  ; 
The  king-cup  fmiles  with  brighter  blooni. 
And  violets  breathe  more  fweet  perfume. 
To  fuch  a  fpot,  enchanted  mead ! 
The  fprightly.  elve  doth  Patty  lead  ; 
Now  from  his  bounding  fteed  alights. 
And  mixes  'mong  his  fellow  fprites  ; 
His  bounding  fleed  no  more  his  care, 
Pire^y  yanifh'd  into  air. 

Now  gentle  Fatty,  in  fiirprise. 
Around  her  turns  her  wand'ring  eyet^ 
Here  fome  fhe  faw,  with  mighty  care. 
New-moulding  fancies  for  the  fair ; 
Here  rofe  a  head,  and  there  was  feeii 
Improvements  on  a  capuchin  ^ 
(For  all  the  milliner  imparts 
Is  the  refult  of  fairy  arts.) 
Here  ftood  a  crowd  in  warm  difpote. 
About  to  form  a  birth-day  fuit ; 
And  there^  in  confultation,  fat 
As  many,  modelling  a  hat  t 
Fail  by,  infpir^d  by  female  love. 
The  fpreading  petticoat  t*  improve. 
They  met,  and  in  debate  were  high, 
pr  is  ?— or  is  it  not-rHi  fly  ? 
Others,  to  greater  deeds  inclined. 
Were  drawing  morals  for  the  mind  ; 
And  lo !  to  this  important  end^ 
^he  faiiy  l^iftories  are  penn'd  ^ 

The 
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The  fprites,  to  all  invention  new. 
Their  flendcr  fingers  dip  in  dew. 
And  fill  with  deeds  unknown  before. 
Their  tomes,  the  leaves  of  fycamore. 
Hence  are  the  lov'd  of  fairies  Uiight, 
And  blefs'd  with  ev'ry  brilliant  thought ; 
Who  here  perqfe  at  early  dawn, 
Th'  imprcllions  ort  the  dewy  lawn. 
Ere  yet  an  in:;ufpicious  wind. 
Leaves  not  a  fingle  tome  behind. 
Or  the  refulgent  fun  exhales 
On  one  bright  beam  a  thoufand  tales  1 
From  hence  each  intelleAual  vapour. 
They  fcrawl  on  mortal  ink  and  paper. 
So  wretches,  vulgar  things  their  care. 
For  mufhrooms  at  the  morn  repair. 
Ere  yet  th'  expanding  warmth  of  day 
Dries  their  con  traded  f>yeets  away. 
A  number  more,  at  different  toil, 
Patty  with  terror  view'd  a  while : 
When  now  a  train  approach'd  the  maiJ, 
With  fprightly  Simkin  at  their  head ; 
Who,  fmiling,  tripp'd  before  the  reft. 
And  thus  the  trembling  fair  addrefs'd. 
*  Fear  not,  fweetcft  maid,  but  fee 

*  What  the  gift  we  bring  to  thee, 

*  This  the  queen  of  fairies  fent, 
«  In  a  phial  nicely  pent ; 

*  Drops,   by  moon-cy'd  elves  diftilPd 

*  From  the  wild-buds  of  the  field ; 

*  Mix'd  with  liquids  nicely  caught, 
«  Which  in  acorn  cups  are  brought ; 

*  Filled  before  the  peep  of  morn, 

^  From  the  prickly  point  of  thorn; 

*  Or  the  furze-bulh  in  the  dell, 
?  Or  the  yellow  cowflip  bell. 
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^  fSuck'd  from  thence  with  flendcr  pipe) 

*  Or  the  hip,  at  Chriftmas  ripe ; 

'  Join'd  with  thefe,  a  chymick  rare, 

*  Earth  extraft  from  pureft  air. 

'  Nymjih,  with  this  bedew  thine  head> 

*  No  more  (hall  glow  thy  locks  with  red  ; 

*  Of  lovely  brown  (hall  be  thy  hair, 

*  And  thou  the  brighteft  of  the  fair.* 
This  faid,  the  ken  of  rifing  day 
Summoned  each  fprite  in  hafte  away. 

Now  Patty  to  the  phial  flies. 
And  ftraight  the  remedy  applies. 
She  iighs,  negleded,  now  ho  more. 
The  fwains  admire  that  jeer*d  before ; 
The  nymphs  from  former  pity  turn. 
And  now  with  hate  and  envy  burn. 


PHILANTHROPY. 

INSCRIBED    TO  THE    DUKB    OP    NORTHUMBEHLANO. 
BY    C.    MARTYN,    B^Q^ 

HAIL,  firft-born  principle  of  grace  divine. 
Eternal  Mercy  !  at  thy  facred  flirine 
Let  titles,  dignities,  ana  honours  bow. 
Wealth  ftoop  her  creft,  and  Pride  herfelf  fall  W. 
Hail,  Charity  benign  !  whofe  gentle  courfe 
From  god-like  Mercy  firft  dcriv'd  it's  fource  ; 
Offspring  of  Heav'n,  of  two-fold  force  pdfTefs'd, 
Who  bleffing  others,  in  thyfelf  art  blefs*d. 
Hail,  mild  Philanthropy,  from  Mercy  fpfung. 
Begot  by  fiat  of  th'  Almighty  tongue. 
When  Difcord  firft  his  jarring  reign  began. 
To  heal  the  ftrifes,  and  eafe  the  cares  of  man  I 

The  monarch,  feated  in  the  chair  of  ftate, 
Whofe  finile  is  fortune,  and  whoie  frown  is  fate ;    , 

a  D  Whofe 
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WhoAs  word,  obfequious,  difbuit  realm  obey. 
And  crowds  attendant  own  his  fov'reign  fway  i 
At  Mercy's  throne  flwll  bend  the  fuppliant  knee> 
And,  God  of  Mercy  !  ieelc  for  aid  from  thee* 

At  that  fad  hour^  when  wealth  and  grandeur  fidl^ 
And  Joy  no  longer  fprea^ls  hev  filken  iail ; 
When  anxious  doubt»  the  flatt'ring  Ibul  poflefii^ 
Dreading  to  be,  yet  fearing  to  be  lefs  ; 
Lo  !  Charity,  with  lenient  hand  appears. 
And  comfort  miniflers  with  nungling  tears  ; 
Blefs'd  hope  of  future  blifsful  fcenes  (he  bringi» 
And  robs  the  tyrant.  Death,  of  half  hia  Aings* 

When  fuch  misfortunes  as  e'en  wealtlt  attend, 
A  fon  unduteous,  or  unfaithful  friend, 
Unjufl  fufpicion,  or  ill-founded  blame, 
A  wounded  chara6ler,  or  blafted  fame. 
Envy's  foul  tongue,  or  Malice'  ranc'rous  dart, 
Diftraft  the  minJ,  and  rack  the  kb'ring  hearty 
Philanthropy  with  willing  ftcp  draws  nigh. 
With  fweet  compaflion  checks  the  rifing  figh, 
Perfuafive  hiJa  us  common  ills  endure. 
And  charms  the  malady  flic  cannot  cure. 

Thrice  happy  thou,  to  whom  indulgent  Heav'n 
The  means  of  blefling,  and  the  will  has  giv'n  ; 
A  heart  attentive  to  the  plaints  of  woe, 
A  hand  refponfive  ready  to  beflow  ; 
A  foul  which  emulates  the  Pow'r  above. 
Replete  with  mercy,  charity,  and  love. 

Behold  yon  pile  in  decent  order  rife, 
Whofe  annual  cod  thy  lib'ral  hand  fupplies. 
To  iicknefs  dedicate,  and  fudden  ill. 
Where  care,  contentment,  medicine,  and  fkill. 
With  force  united  combat  fierce  difeafe. 
Expel  the  poifon,  and  reftore  to  eafe  : 
Wretches  relieved,  in  flrains  of  heart-felt  praife. 
To  God,  and  thee,  their  grateful  voices  raife ; 

Mothcn 
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Mothers  preferv'd,  Aall  catch  the  grateful  flame. 
And  lifping  infants  ftrive  to  blefs  thy  name. 

When  nipping  Winter  bends  it's  hoary  bro\Vs, 
And  feeble  Age  beneath  it's  rigodr  bows  ; 
When  e'en  the  chearing  fun's  blcfs'd  influence  fails. 
And  Want,  with  double  force, ,  the  wretch  aiTails ; 
Warm'd  by  thy  hand,  and  by  thy  bounty  fed. 
The  child  of  woe  Ihall  rear  his  drooping  head. 
And  raife  to  heav'n  his  fopplicating  pray'r. 
To  crown  thy  days  with  choiceft  bleffings  here ; 
From  care  and  pain  thine  eve  of  life  to  guard. 
And  grant  eternal  blifs,  thy  due  reward. 

p,  for  that  Mufe  which  Rosbe's  hero  fung  1 
Tliat  lyre  with  harmony  celeiUal  ftrung  ! 
Sounds  that  might  vibrate  on  the  raviih'd  ear 
Strains  fit  for  Virtue's  choiceft  fons  to  hear  ! 
Defcription's  pow'rs  to  paint  the  glowing  line 
And,  as  the  fubjed,  language  all  divine  ! 
Then  would  th*  enraptur'd  Mufe,  with  willing  fe^t^ 
Attend  thee  daily  to  the  dark  retreat. 
Where  worth  obfcure,  in  pining  anguifh  lies. 
And  hides  it*s  mifery  from  vulgar  eyes; 
Where  confcious  Virtue,  dignify 'd  in  griet 
Unus'd  to  work,  afham'd  to  feek  relief. 
Bereft  alike  of  fortune  and  of  friends. 
On  God  alone  for  fuccour  he  depends  s 
Humbly  fubmits  the  rod  of  wrath  to  bear. 
Nor  on  himfelf  beftows  a  fingle  tear. 

Lo,  where  his  wife,  dear  partner  pf  his  care  1; 
Whofe  voioB  could  comfort,  and  whofe  fmile  could  chear  ; 
Whofe  eye  was  funfliine  on  the  lovelieft  face, 
Whofe  form  was  fymmetry,  whofe  motion  grace  ;. 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  in  filent  forrow  ftands, 
Grafping  her  haplefs  race  with  pallid  hands ; 
Till  at  their  plaints  her  yearning  heart  o'erflow^ 
And  barft  upon  them  in  a  flood  of  woe  ! 

^  D  2  For 
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For  thefe  he  mourns ;  for  thcfe  his  racking  hearty 

Tho'  nurs'd  in  troubles,  and  inurM  to  fmart. 

Melting  to  foftnefs,  joins  the  weeping  train. 

And  feeks  Religion's  aid  to  eafe  his  pain  ; 

Her  hcay'n- taught  precepts  calmly  he  purfaes^ 

Faithful  in  hope,  to  Providence  he  fues. 

Humbly  refolv*d  with  patience  to  endure. 

And  trufls,  that  He  who  gave  the  wound  will  care. ; 

Nor  trulls  in  vain  ;  for  fee,  at  Heav'n's  comnumd^ 

As  Him  of  yore,  with  healing  in  his  hand. 

An  angel-minifter  of  peace  appears. 

With  downy  pinions  wipes  the  falling  tears. 

Puts  fell  Defpair  to  flight,  4ifi>cls  the  gloom. 

And  Health  and  Competence  their  reign  refume  ( 

Nor  yet  confin'd  to  private  adls  alone. 
Is  mild  Philanthropy's  blefs'd  influence  known  ; 
Kingdoms  and  ftates  her  kind  protedion  (hare. 
And  ev'ry  human  ill  demands  her  care. 

When  civil  broils  diftradl  the  commonweal, 
'Tis  her's  to  foften,  and  !tis  her's  to  heal ; 
To  bend  the  rigid  patriot's  haughty  foul. 
To  teach  the  fierce  republican  controul ; 
And  bid  the  fra^tick  demagogues  contend. 
Who  mod  fliall  be,  not  feem,  his  country's  friend* 

But  fhould  Rebvllion  dare,  with  lawlefs  aim. 
In  arms  to  vindicate  fome  groundlefs  claim ; 
With  wild  prefumption  king  and  fenate  awe. 
And  madly  fpurn  at  loyalty  and  law ; 
Then  fliall  Philanthropy,  with  Heady  yiew, 
Unchang'd,  unmov'd,  her  gen'rous  plans  purfuc  ; 
With  neceflary  force  her  arm  extend. 
And  check  with  pow'r  divine  th'  infulting  fiend  : 
Nor  fpares  fhe  then  her  deareft  fon  to  yield 
To  all  the  dangers  of  th'  embattled  field  ; 
But  bids  him,  zealous  in  the  righteous  caufe 
Of  injur'd  faith  and  violated  laws. 


Go 
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pQ  forth  his  country's  champion ,  lead  her  bands 
0*er  feas  Atlantick,  to  thofe  hoilile  lands 
Where  clam'rous  fadion  rules  the  wide  domains. 
And  holds  Allegiance  bound  in  galling  chains  ; 
Where  Loyalty,  and  Virtue,  doon^'d  to  fly. 
Unhallowed  Tumult  lifts  his  banner  high  | 
Where  loud  Confufion  and  fell  Difcord  roar. 
And  Peace  and  Order  quit  the  hated  ihore. 

The  heats  of  party- fury  to  aiTuage, 
To  ftem  the  horrent  of  mifguided  rage  | 
To  bid  miflaken  zealots  rancour  ceafe. 
And  call  them  back  to  reafou  and  to  pe^ce  ; 
Infpir'd  by  thee,  the  noble  youth  eifays. 
And  points  the  facred  branch  a  thoufand  ways : 
But  deaf  to  Wifdom's,  as  to  Virtue's  call. 
And  ftill  refolv'd  to  urge  their  defp'ratc  fall. 
When  led  by  Folly  to  Deilrudion's  brink. 
From  proffer'd  terms  the  wretched  vidims  (brink, 
parental  love,  with  favage  hate  requite. 
And  turn  from  mercy  with  contemptuous  flight ; 
The  Chriftian  hero,  from  refentment  free^. 
Tempers  ftrid  juftice  with  humanity. 
And  whilft  his  arms  immortal  trophies  raife, 
Eileems  the  friend  of  man  his  better  praift. 

All  hail,  Philantl^ropy  !  whofe  lib'ral  mind, 
Fix'd  to  no  climate,  to  no  ftate  confin'd. 
Pervading  Nature's  univcrfal  foul, 
irradiates,  aftuates,  aiid  informs  the  whole ! 

The  humble  peafant,  who' with  guiltlefs  breafl:, 
Flufli'd  by  no  hopes,  and  by  no  fears  poflefs'd, 
iJnnotic'd  ftrays  the  road  of  life  along. 
And  chears  his  labours  with  an  artlefs  fong ; 
Touch'd  by  Philanthropy,  with  pleafure  eyes 
The  neighb'ring  crops  in  promised  plenty  rife ; 
Conduds  the  wand'rer  to  his  mafler's  fold. 
Or  Jielps  the  harvei^  home  of  fntare  gold^ 

The 
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The  canning  artift,  whofe  mechanick  hand 
Proportion,  form,  and  beauty  can  command. 
The  mafs  unfhapM,  to  order  can  reduce. 
And  call  it  forth  to  elegance  and  afe. 
Her  influence  feels — with  honefl  pride  imparts 
The  wond'rous  progrefs  of  his  mimick  arts ; 
free  to  commend,  and  only  flow  to  blame. 
He  joys  to  lead  the  docile  youth  to  fame  ; 
His  pupil's  merit  with  regard  furveys. 
And  fcarcely  claims  his  due,  the  mailer's  praife. 

The  man  of  fcience  lives  not  for  himfelf. 
Nor  hoards  his  treafures  up  like  fordid  pelf; 
Pleas'd  to  communicate,  flill  more  to  find 
His  labour  prove  a  bleiTing  to  mankind ; 
Ambitious  only  of  that  noble  praife. 
Which  honeft  fame  in  grateful  tribute  pays ; 
Founds  en  Philanthropy  his  gen'ral  plan. 
And  makes  his  fole  purfuit,  th£  good  of  mait. 

Where  Windfor's  turrets,  tow'ring  to  the  fkies. 
In  proud  pre-eminence  majeflick  rife  ; 
Where  George  and  Charlotte,  born  to  rcign  and  blefs^ 
From  toils  of  flate  enjoy  their  lov*d  recefs ; 
Philanthropy,  their  welcome  guell,  attends. 
From  publick  cares  the  royal  bread  unbends. 
And  leaves  the  monarch  happy  to  difpenfe 
The  milder  virtues  of  beneficence. 

The  turf-crown'd  cottage,  undifturb'd  retreat. 
Upon  whofe  roof  no  ftorms  of  fortune  beat. 
Within  whofe  walls  no  gufts  of  paffion  blow. 
Too  mean  for  envy,  and  for  hate  too  low. 
From  Pride,  Ambition,  bafe  intruders  !  free. 
With  humble  grace  receives  Philanthropy. 

Upon  the  barren  mountain's  hoary  top, 
^n  the  low  vale  where  oozing  waters  drop  ; 
Along  the  ftream  that  trickles  thro*  the  wood. 
Upon  the  wild  beach  of  the  briny  flood; 


In 
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In  iMify  cities,  and  fequefler'd  dells. 
In  princes  palaces,  and  hermits  cells  ; 
Where  pamperM  Wealth  on  bed  of  down  reclines. 
Where  meagre  Want  on  humble  pallet  pines. 
Philanthropy  refides  :  and  low,  and  high. 
Noble,  and  mean,  riches,  and  penury. 
With  equal  eye  regards ;  nor  more  fhe  loves. 
Or  Shenftone's  bow'rs,  or  Lyttelton's  alcoves  ; 
But  dwells  with  Virtue,  in  whatever  degree. 
And,  good  and  great  Northumberland,  with  thee. 


T  H  £      HERMIT. 

i' 

BY    DR.    PARNELL. 

FA R  in  a  wild,  unknown  to  publick  view. 
From  youth  to  age  a  reverend  Hermit  grew ; 
The  mofs  his  bed,  the  cave  his  humble  cell. 
His  food  the  fruits,  his  drink  the  chryftal  well : 
Remote  from  men,  with  God  he  pafs'd  the  days, 
Pray'r  all  his  bufinefs,  all  his  pleafure  praife, 

A  life  fo  facred,  fuch  ferene  repofe, 
Seem'd  heaven  itfelf,  till  one  fuggeftion  rofe ; 
That  vice  (hould  triumph,  virtue  vice  obey ; 
This  fprung  fome  doubt  of  Providence's  fway. 
His  hopes  no  more  a  certain  profpeft  boaft. 
And  all  the  tenour  of  his  foul  is  loft. 
So,  when  a  fmooth  expanfe  receives  imprefs'd 
Calm  nature's  image  on  it's  wat'ry  breaft, 
Down  bend  the  banks,  the  trees  depending  grow. 
And  fkies  beneath  with  anfwering  colours  glow : 
But  if  a  ftone  the  gentle  fea  divide. 
Swift  ruffling  circles  curl  on  ev'ry  fide. 
And  glimmering  fragments  of  a  broken  fun. 
Banks,  trees,  and  ikies,  in  thick  diforder  ran. 

To 
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To  clear  this  doubt,  to  know  the  world  by  iight^' 
To  find  if  books,  or  fwains,  report  it  right, 
(For  yet  by  fwains  alone  the  world  he  knew, 
Whofc  fcjrt  came  wand'ring  o*cr  the  nightly  dew) 
He  quits  his  cell ;  the  Pilgrim-ftafF  he  bore> 
And  fix'd  the  fcallop  in  his  hat  before  j 
Then  with  the  fun  a  rifing  journey  went. 
Sedate  to  think,  and  watching  each  event. 

The  morn  was  wafted  in  the  pathlefs  grafs. 
And  long  and  lonefome  was  the  wild  to  pafs  ; 
But  when  the  fouthern  fun  had  warm'd  the  day, 
A  youth  came  polling  o'er  a  crofling  way  ! 
His  raiment  decent,  his  complexion  fair. 
And  foft  in  graceful  ringlets  wav'd  his  hair. 
Then  near  approaching,  *  Father,  hail  1'  be  cry*d» 
*  And  hail,  my  fon  !*  the  rev'rend  fire  reply *d. 
Words  foliow'd  words,  from  queftion  anfwer  flow'd^ 
And  talk  of  various  kind  deceived  the  road; 
Till  each,  with  other  pleas'd,  and  loth  to  part> 
V/hile  in  their  age  they  differ,  join  in  heart. 
Thus  ftands  an  aged  elm  in  ivy  bound, 
Ihus  youthful  ivy  clafps  an  elm  around. 

Now  funk  the  fun ;  the  clofing  hour  of  day 
Came  onward,  mantled  o'er  with  fober  grey ; 
Nature  in  file  nee  bid  the  world  repofe  ; 
When  near  the  road  a  (lately  palace  rofe  : 
There,  by  the  moon,  through  ranks  of  trees  they  pafs^ 
Whofe  verdure  crown'd  their  floping  fides  of  grafs. 
It  chanc'd,  the  noble  maftcr  of  the  dome 
Still  made  his  houfe  the  wand 'ring  ftranger's  home. 
Yet  flill  the  kindnefs  from  a  thirft  of  praife, 
Prov'd  the  vain  flourifli  of  cxpcnfive  eafe. 
The  pair  arrive  ;  the  livery'd  fervants  wait ; 
Their  lord  receives  them  at  the  pompous  gate : 
The  table  groans  with  coflly  piles  of  food. 
And  all  is  more  than  hofpitably  good. 

Then, 
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Tkcn,  led  to  reft,  the  day's  long  toil  they  drown. 
Deep  funk  in  deep,  and  fillc,  and  heaps  of  down. 

At  length  'tis  morn ;  and,  at  the  dawn  of  day. 
Along  the  wide  canals  the  zephyrs  play : 
Frcfli  o'er  the  gay  parterres  the  breezes  creep,    , 
And  (hake  the  neighbouring  wood  to  banifh  fleep« 
Up  rife  the  guefts,  obedient  to  the  call ;  : 

An  early  banquet  deck'd  the  fplendid  hall ; 
Rich  lufcious  wine  a  golden  goblet  grac'd. 
Which  the  kind  matter  forc'd  the  guefts  to  tafte. 
Then,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  from  the  porch  they  go ;. 
And,  but  the  landlord,  none  had  caufe  of  woe: 
Jlis  cup  was  vanifli'd ;  for,  in  fecret  guife. 
The  younger  gueft  purloin'd  the  gUtt'ring  prize. 

As  one  who  ipies  a  ferpent  in  his  way, 
Oliftening  and  bafking  in  the  fummer  ray, 
Diibrder'd  ftops  to  ftiun  the  danger  near. 
Then  walks  with  faintnefs  on,  and  looks  with  fear; 
So  feem'd  the  fire,  when  far  upon  the  road. 
The  fhining  fpoil  his  wiley  partner  Ihow'd, 
He  ftopp'd  with  filence,  walk'd  with  trembling  heart. 
And  much  he  wifh'd,  but  durft  not  afk  to  part : 
Murmuring  he  lifts  his  eyes,  and  thinks  it  hard. 
That  generous  adions  meet  a  bafe  reward* 

While  thus  they  pafs,  the  fyn  his  gbry  ihrouds. 
The  changing  flcies  hang  out  their  (alple  clouds  ; 
A  (bund  in  air  prefag'd  approaching  raiu;^ 
And  beafts  to  ^avert  feud  acrois  .the  plain. 
Warn'd  by  the  figns^  the  wandering  pair  retreat^ 
To  feek  for  ftielter  at  a  neighboring  feat. 
•Twas  built  with  turrets,  on  a  rifin^  ground. 
And  ftrong,  and  lar^e,  and  unimprov'd  around; 
It's  owner's  temper,  tim'rous  and  fevere. 
Unkind  and  griping,  caus'd  a  de(art  there. 

As  near  the  mifer's  heavy  ^oors  they  drew^ 
Fierce  rifing  gafts  with  fudden  fury  blew ; 

2E  The 
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Tlie  nimbl^:l^^ijig  niix'd  widk  fhowcrabegpHTi^ ' 
And  o'er  their  hebda  loqd  jfolliag  thoiulsn  joa^  ...    J 

«  .  Here  long  they  kbodk,  bat  knock  or  eall  UL1■il^| 
Driven  by  the  wind«  sod  beiter^d  by  the  rant..- 
Atleagthfomopitf  wacm*d  tkrxBiAer'thraaftj^  .    .. 

('Twas  then  hUthidhbld  fikrft^jwcmi'd' ftfatfir'$)i 
Slow  creeking  turns  the  door  wktb  jodouLcan^ 
And  half  he  welcoiQet  in  ihe'flHi^'tinsf  pmb^ 
One  frugal  faggot  lights  the  Mdied  «allf>j 
And  nature's  jeryour  throngh  th^  liAbt'lMilt*  '«    • 
Bread  of  the  obarfeft  fort,  witfi  eager  vnlie^  . r.  \'. 

(Each hardly  granted)  fenr*d  them  faDtbLto^dinif  .->  :... ' 
And  when  the  tcmpeft  firlb  appear*d<  to:dtafe#  • '  ^ 

A  ready  waraiog  bid  them  part  ia  peftoev  •    '    .  " 

With  ftill  remark  the  ponderiag  Hermit  ffti»m|{  ' 
Jn  one  fo  rich,  a  \i£i  (6  poor  and  rtide^;  .    .   .^ . 

*  And  why  fhoald  fach/  withia  hi^f^tf  lo-ci^^l     ^  •"■"-.' 

*  Lock  the*  loft  wealth  a  thoufaad  want  bt4de'l^ 
But  what  new  marks  of  wonder  foon  took  plaJed^ 
In  every  fettling  feature  of  his  face; 

When  from  his  veft  the  young  companion  bore- 
That  cup  the  generous  landlord  own'd  befdre. 
And  paid  profufely  with  the  precious  bowl 
The  flinted  kindnefs  of  this  churlifh  foul. 

But  now  the  clouds  in  airy  tumult  fly  j 
The  fun  emerging  opes  an  aiure  fky; 
A  frelher  green  the  fmclling  leaves  dilplay, 
And  glittering  as  they  tremble,  chear  the  day: 
The  weather  trourts  them  from  the  poor  retreat^ 
And  the  glad  mafter  bolts  the  wary  gate. 

While  hence  they  walk,  the  pilgrim's  bofom  wrongV^T 
With  all  the  travail  of  uncertain  thought; 
His  partner's  gdls  without  their  caufe  appear, 
'Twas  there  a  vice,'  and  feem'd  a  madnefs  heie : 
Detefling  that,  and  pitying  this,  he  goes,  •     , 
Loft  and  confounded  with  die  various  ftiows* 
' Wow 
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Now  night's  dim  flmdes  ^gath  involve  tHe-flcy^ 
Again  the  wanderers  want  a  place  to  lie. 
Again  they  fearcK,  znA  find  a  lodging  «nigll. 
The  (oil  ithprov*d  around,  Ihe  9iianii«a  tieat^ 
And  neither  poorly  l6w>  tic*  idly  |frealt« 
It  feem^d  to»fpeak  it's  J^^ft^'s  %arn  of  imfwd» 
Content,  and  not  to  pra^,  h^t  virttfe  kin4» 

Hither  the  walkers  tuifi  with  we»y  feet. 
Then  blef^  the  maniion,  and  the  mailer  greet: 
Their  greeting  fair,  beRsow'd  with.modeft  g«ife» 
The  courteous  mafter  hearsy  aAd  thus  replies, 

*  Without  a  vain,  without  a  grudging  he^t> 

•  To  Him  who  gives  us  all,  I  yield  a  part^ 

<  From  Him  you  come,  for  Him  accept  it  here» 

*  A  frank  and  fober,  more  than  coftly  ckeerl' 
He  fpoke,  and  bid  the  weloome  table  fpread. 
Then  talked  of  virtue  till  the  time  of  i>ed ; 
When  the  grave  houlKold  round  his  hall  repair^ 
Warn'd  by  a  bell,  and  clofe  the  hours  with  prayer. 

At  length  the  world,  renewed  by  calm  repofe. 
Was  Urong  for  toil,  the  dappled  morn  arofe; 
Before  the  Pilgrims  part,  the  younger  crept. 
Near  the  clos'd  cradle  where  an  infant  fiept. 
And  writhed  his  neck:  the  landlord's  littl«  pride* 
O  flrange  return !  grew  black,  and  gafp'd,  and  dy'd# 
Horror  of  horrors !  what !  his  only  fon ! 
How  look-d  our  Hermit  when  the  fa£i  was  donef  / 

Not  hell,  though  hell's  black  jaws  in  funder  part. 
And  breathe  blue  Ere,  could  more  aflault  his  heart* 

ConfusM,  and  ftruck  with  filence  at  the  deed. 
He  flies,  bat  trembling,  fails  to  fly  widi  fpeed* 
His  fleps  the  Youth  purfues ;  the  eountry  lay 
Perplex'd  with  roads,  a  fervafet  (hew'd  the  way:^ 
A  river  crofs'd  the  path ;  the  pafiage  o'er 
Was  nice  to  And  $  the  fervant  trod  fceforft  ; 

a  fi  z  Long 
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Long  arms  of  oaks  an  open  bridge  Aipply'd, 
And  deep  the  waves  beneath  the  bending  glide* 
The  youth,  whafecmM  to  watch  a  time  to  fin* 
Approach'd  the  carelefs  guide,  and  thruH  him  in; 
Plunging  he  falls,  and  rifing  lifti  hii  Eead, 
Then  HaHiing  turns,  and  finks  among  che  dead. 

Wild,  fparkling  rage,  inflames  the  father's  eye»; 
He  burfls  the  bands  of  fear,  and  madfy  trm^ 

*  Dctelled  wretch!' — ^But  fcarcc  kis  fpecch  began. 
When  the  (b-ange  partner  feem'd  no  longer  man  i 
His  youthful  face  grew  more  ferenely  fwect ; 
His  robe  turn'd  white,  and  flow'd  upon  his  feet; 
Fair  rounds  of  radiant  points  invefl  his  hair  ; 
Celeilial  odours  breathe  through  purpled  air ; 
And  wings,  whofe  colours  glittered  on  the  d^y. 
Wide  at  his  back  their  gradual  pSumcs  difpky. 
The  form  etherial  buril  upon  his  fight. 
And  moves  in  all  the  majcfly  of  lighc* 

Thougb  loud  at  firft  the  pilgrim's  pafTion  grew^ 
Sudden  he  gaz'd,  and  will  not  what  to  do ; 
Surprize  in  fecret  chains  his  words  fufpcnds. 
And  in  a  cdm  his  fettling  temper  ends. 
But  filcnce  here  the  beauteous  Angel  broke, 
(The  voice  of  mufick  ravifti'd  as  he  fpoke.) 

*  Thy  prayer,  thy  praife,  thy  life  to  vice  unknowq^. 
^  In  fweet  memorial  rife  before  the  throne : 

*  Thefe  charms,  fucccfs  in  our  bright  region  find,  ' 

*  And  force  an  Angel  clown  to  calm  thy  mind  j     • 

*  For  thi?^,  commiffion'd,  I  forfook  the  iky 

*  Nay,  ceafe  to  kneel — thy  fellow-fcrvant  I.  ..^ 

*  Then  know  the  truth  of  government  Divine, 

*  And  let  thefe  fcruples  be  no  longer  thine. 

*  The  Maker  jaftly  claims  that  world  he  made, 

*  In  this  the  right  of  Providence  is  laid  ; 

*  Ii's  facred  majefty  through  all  depends 

*  On  ufing  fccond  means  Co  work  his  ends : 

«  TTit 
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'Tis-thys,  withdrawn  in  ftate  from  iiuxnan  eye,  .    * 

The  Power  exerts  his  attributes  oa.high  j 
Your  aftions  ufes,  nor  controuls  your  will,  •    * 

And  bids  the  doubting  Tons  of  men  be  fHll.  ''• 

*  What  grange  events  can  flrike  with  more  furprize. 
Than  thofe  which  lately  ftruck  thy  wondering  eyes? 
Yet,  taught  by  thefe,  confefs  th*  Almighty  juft. 
And  where  you  can't  unriddle,  learn  to  truft  I 

*  The  great,  vain  man,  who  far'd  on  coftly  food^ 
Whofe  life  was  too  luxurious  to  be  good ; 

Who  made  his  ivory  Hands  with  goblet's  ihine. 
And  forc'd  his  gueHs  to  morning  draughts  of  wine ; 
Has,  with  the  cop,  the  gracelefs  cuftom  loft. 
And  (Ull  he  welcomes,  but  with  lefs  of  coft. 

*  The  mean,  fufpicious  wretch,  whofe  bolted  door 
Ne'er  mov'd  in  duty  to  the  wandering  poor ; 
With  him  I  left  the  cup,  to  teach  his  mind 

That  Heaven  can  Jblefs,  if  mortals  will  be  kind  : 
Confcious  of  wanting  worth,  he  views  the  bowl. 
And  feels  compaflion  touch  his  grateful  fouL 
Thus  artifts  melt  the  fullen  ore  of  lead. 
With  heaping  coals  of  fire  upon  it's  head ; 
In  the  kind  warmth  the  metal  learns  to  glow. 
And  loofe  from  drofs  the  iilver  runs  below. 

*  Long  had  our  pious  friend  in  virtue  trod. 

But  now  the  child  half-weaa'd  his  heart  from  God ; 

(Child  of  his  age)  for  him  he  liv'd  in  pain, 

And  meafur'd  back  his  fteps  to  eart<h  again* 

To  what  excefTes  had  his  dotage  run? 

But  God,  to  fave  the  father,  took  the  fon.  ' 

To  all  but  thee,  in  fits  he  feem'd  to  go, 

(And  'twas  my  miniftry  to  deal  the  blow.) 

The  poor  fond  parent,  humbled  in  the  duft, 

Now  owns  in  tears  the  punifhment  was  juft. 

'  But  now  had  all  his  fortune  felt  a  wrack. 

Had  that  falfc  fervant  fpcd  in  fafety  back; 

'  This 
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<  Tkif  night  kit  treafiir'd  heaps  he  mesat  to  Aoi^ 

^  And  what  a  fand  of  charity  wonld  fail  I 

^  Thas  Heaven  inftrads  thy  mbd:  this  triid  oW#- 

*  Depart  in  peace*  rcfign*  and  fin  no  more.' 

On  ibanding  pinions  here  the  youth  withdreirii 
The  fage  Hood  wondering  as  the  feraj^  flew. 
Thus  lookM  Bliiha  when,  to  m'ouat  on  high^ 
His  mafter  took  the  chariot  of  the  iky ; 
The  fiery  pomp  afceai'mg  left  to  view  ; 
The  prophet  gazM^  and  wiih'd  to  follow  too. 

The  bending  Hermit  here  a  prayer  begmn, 

*  Lordl  as  in  heaven»  on  earth  thy  will  be  donel' 
Then,  gladly  turning,  fought  his  ancient  plnoe^ 
And  pafs'd  a  life  of  piety  .uid  peace. 


PETHERTON    BRIDGE*. 

ANELEGY* 

INSCRIBZB     TO    THE    RET.  MR.  BZAN* 

BY    MR.     GERRARD. 

OBean !  whofe  fond  connubial  days 
A  beauteous  infant-race  attend; 
Say,  wilt  thou  once  more  aid  my  lays. 
And  join  the  patron  to  the  friend  ? 

But  not  o'er  bright  Aonian  plains, 

Enraptur'd  as  we  us'd  to  roam  : 
The  Mufe  each  joyous  thought  reftrains^ 

And  calls  her  wing'd  ideas  home. 

*  Tradition  holds,  that  the  cataftrophe  alluded  to  in  tMs  elegy  happeMifalibtIt 
two  centuries  ago ;  of  which  the  fculpturp  was  yet  to  be  feen  at  the  abovcrmen* 
tiooed  bridge,  near  South  Pethertoo,  Somerfet* 

Thf 
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The  wedded  pair  for  children  pray  • 

They  come-^fair  bleflings  from  the  Ikipa  ; 

What  raptures  gild  the  halcyon  day} 
What  joys  m  diftaAt  azitrc  rife ! 

But,  ah  !  enanlour'd  as  they  vJcw 

The  fmiJing,  hopefuU  infant-traia:, 
Unfeen,  Misfortune  markfi  his  due^ 

Unheard,  he  threats  the  heart  with  paUl* 

^ad  fad  difafter  ne'er  enfnar'd 

The  foft»  the  innocent,  and  yotrng^ 
The  tender  Mufe  had  gladly  fpar'A 

The  little:  heroes  of  her  fbng. 

geeHl  thou  the  Ikapid  currcat  glide 

Beneath  yon  bridge,  my  haplefa  themes 
Where  brambles  fringe  it*6  verdant  fide. 

And  willo^  tren^bie  o'er  the  flream? 

from  Petherton  it  takes  it's  name. 

From  whence  two  fmiling  infams^ftray'd^ 

jLed  by  the  (beam^  they  hither  came. 
And  on  the  flowery  margin  play'd« 

Pweet  vi£lims !  mufl  your  fhort-liv'd  day 

So  foon  extrnguifh  in  the  wave ; 
And  point  the  fetting  fun  his  way. 

That  glimmer'd  o'er  your  wat'ry  grave! 

As  each,  by  childi(h  fancy  led, 

Cropp'd  the  broad  daiiies  as  they  iprung; 

JaXy  Utetch^d  along  the  verdant  bed, 
^d  fweetly  ply'd  the  lifping  tongue; 

Lo! 
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Lo !  from  the  fpray-deferted  fteep, 

Where  either  way  the  twigs  divide, 
The  one  roll'd  headlelng  to  the  deep, 
•And  plang'd  beneath  the  clofing  tides 

The  other  faw ;  and»  from  the  land, 
(While  nature  imag'd  flrange  diftrefs) 

Stretch'd  o'er  the  brink  his  little  hand, 
The  frnitlefs  fignal  of  redrefs !- 

The  offered  pledge,  without  delay,' 
The  ftruggling  v\€tim  rofe  and  caught; 

But,  ah !  in  vain— -their  fatal  way. 
They  both  defcended  fwift  as  thought. 

Short  was  the  wave-oppreffing  fpace ; 

Convuls'd  with  pains  too  iharp  to  bear, 
Their  lives  diflblv'd  in  one  embrace. 

Their  mingled  fouls  flew  up  in  air» 

Lo !  there  yon  time-worn  fculpture  fhewt 
The  iad,  the  melancholy  truth ; 

What  pangs  the  tortur'd  parent  knows. 
What  fnares  await  defencelefs  youth. 

Here,  not  to  fympathy  unknown. 

Full  oft  the  fad  Mufe  wandVing  near,. 

Bends  filent  o'er  the  mofly  ftone. 
And  wets  it  with  a  willing  tear. 


MELPO- 
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MELPOMENE} 

OR,    T  H  £ 

Regions  of  terror  and  pitv. 

AN     .ODE. 

BY    MR.     ROBERT     DODSLEY. 

OU  E  E  N  of  the  human  heart !  at  whofe  command 
The  fwelling  tides  of  mighty  paffion  rife ; 
Melpomene,  fupport  my  vent'rous  hand. 
And  aid  thy  fuppliant  in  his  bold  emprize. 
From  the  gay  fcenes  of  pride 
Do  thou  his  footfteps  guide 
To  Nature's  awful  courts,  where  nur§M  of  yore. 
Young  Shakefpeare,  Fancy's  child,  was  taught  his  various  lore* 

So  may  his  favoured  eye  explore  the  fo^rce. 

To  few  reveal'd,  whence  human  forrows  charm : 
So  may  his  numbers,  with  pathetick  forcci 
Bid  Terror  (hake  us,  or  Compaflion  warm# 

As  diffbtent  drains  controul  ^ 

The  movements  of  the  foul, 
Adjuft  it's  paffions,  harmonize  it's  tone. 
To  feel  f6r  others'  woe,  or  nobly  bear  it's  own- 
Deep  in  the  covert  of  a  fhadowy  grove, 

'Mid  broken  rocks  where  dalhing  currents  play. 
Dear  to  the  penlive  pleafures,  dear  to  love. 

And  Damon's  Mufc^  that  breathes  her  melting  lay^ 

aF  This 
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This  ardent  prayei  was  made : 
When,  lo  !  the  fecrct  (hade. 
As  conrcioos  of  fome  heavenly  prefence,  fhook— 
Strength,  firmnefs,  reafon,  all-*-ftiy  adonifh'd  foul  fbrfbok* 

Ah !  whither,  goddefs !  whither  am  I  borne? 
To  what  wild  region's  necromantick  fhore  ? 
Thefe  panicks  whence  ?  and  why  my  bofom  torn 
With  fudden  terrors  never  felt  before  ? 
Darkncfs  inwraps  me  round. 
While  from  the  vaft  profound 
Emerging  fpe£^res  dreadful  ihapes  afTame, 
And  gleaming  on  my  fight,  add  horror  to  the  gloom* 

Ha !  what  is  he,  whofc  fierce,  indignant  eye. 
Denouncing  vengeance,  kindles  into  flame  f 
Whofe  boiftcrous  fury  blows  a  ftorm  fo  high. 
As  with  it's  thunder  (hakes  his  labouring  frame. 
What  can  fuch  rage  provoke  ? 
His  words  their  paffage  choak  : 
His  eager  Heps,  nor  time  nor  truce  allow. 
And  dreadful  dangers  wait  the  menace  of  his  brow. 

Prote£l  me,  Goddefs !  whence  that  fearful  fhriek 

Of  confternation  ?  as  grim  Death  had  laid 
His  icy  fingers  on  fome  guilty  cheek. 

And  all  the  powers  of  manhood  (hrunk  difmay'd :  • 
Ah,  fee !  befmear'd  with  gore. 
Revenge  Hands  threatening  o*er 
A  pale  delinquent,  whofe  retorted  eyes 
In  vain  for  pity  call — the  wretched  vidtim  dies? 

Nor  long  the  fpace- — abandoned  to  defpair. 
With  eyes  aghaft,  or  hopelefs  fix'd  on  earth. 

This  flave  of  pafTion  rends  his  fcatter'd  hair,'       .'';•*• 
Beats  his  fad  breaft,  and  execrates  his  birth: 


While 
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;        '     ■  ■      ■     .         .. 

While  torn  within,  he  feel* 
The  pangs  of  whips  and  wheels ; 
And  fees,  or  fancies,  all  the  fiends  beJow, 
Beckoning  his  frighted  foul  to  realms  of  endiefs  woe. 

Before  my  wond'ring  fenfe  new  phantoms  dance. 
And  ftamp  their  horrid  (hapes  upon  my  brain  ! 
A  wretch  with  jealous  brow,  and  eyes  aftance. 
Feeds  all  in  (ecret  on  his  bofom  pain. 
Fond  love,  fierce  hate,  aifail ; 
Alternate  they  prevail: 
While  confcious  pride  and  fhame  with  rage  confpire. 
And  urge  the  latent  fpark  to  flames  of  torturing  lire.  / 

The  ftorm  proceeds — his  changeful  vifa^c  trace : 

From  rage  to  madnels  ev'ry  feature  breaks. 
A  growing  phrenzy  grins  upon  his  face. 

And  in  his  frightful  flare  Diftraftion  fpeaks :  . 

His  ftraw-invefled  head 
Proclaims  all  reafon  fled  ; 
And  not  a  tear  bedews  thofe  vacant  eyes — 
But  (bngs  and  fhouts  fucceed,  and  laughter-mingled  figl^s*    * 

Yet,  yet  again  ! — a  murd'rer's  hand  appears 

Grafping  a  pointed  dagger  ihiin'd  with  blood!  :*i 

His  look  malignant  chills  with  boding  fears. 
That  check  the  current  of  life's  ebbing  flood.  'i 

In  m'ldnight's  darkeft  clouds 
The  dreary  mifcreant  Ihrouds 
Kb  felon  ftep — as  'twere  to  darknefs  given, 
Tq  dim  the  watchful  eye  of  all-pervading  Heaven. 

And  hark !  Ah,  mercy  !  whence  that  hollow  found  ? 

Why  with  flrange  horror  ftarts  my  briftUng  hair  ? 
Earth  opens  wide  ;  and,  from  nnhallow'd  groond, 

A  pallid  ghoft^  flow-rifing,  fteals  oa  ak: 

2  P  a  To 
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To  where  a  mangled  corfe. 
Exposed  without  remorfc. 
Lies  fhroudlefs,  unentomb'd,  he  points  the  wajr-...- 
Points  to  the  prowling  wolf  exultant  o'er  his  prey. 

^  Was  it  for  this,'  he  cries,  *  with  kindly  fiiowcr 

*  Of  daily  gifts  the  traitor  1  carefs'd  ? 

^  For  this  array 'd  him  in  the  robe  of  power, 
'  And  loug'd  my  royal  iecrcts  in  his  breuft  ? 

*  O  kindnefs  ill  repay'd  ! 

*  To  bare  the  muraering  blade 

*  Againft  my  life  ! — May  1  jeav'n  his  guilt  explore, 

♦  And  to  my  fufFering  race  their  fplendid  rights  reftore !' 

Hefaid,  and  ftalk'd  away. — '  Ah,  Goddefs!  ceafe 

*  Thuj  with  tcrrifick  forms  to  rack  my  brain  ; 

*  Thcfe  horrid  phantoms  (hake  the  ilirone  of  Peace, 

*  And  Reafon  calls  her  boalled  powers  in  vain, 

*  i  hen  change  thy  magick  wand, 

*  Thy  dreadful  troops  difband, 

'  And  gentler  fhapes,  and  fofter  fcenes  difclofe, 

*  To  melt  the  feeling  heart,  yet  fooihe  it's  tendereft  woes  !*  - 

The  fervent  prayer  was  heard — rWith  hideous  found. 

Her  ebon  gates  of  darknefs  open  flew  ; 
A  dawning  twilight  chears  the  dread  profound. 
The  train  of  terror  vanifhes  from  view. 
More  mild  enchantments  rife; 
New  fcenes  falutc  my  eyes; 
Groves,  fountains,  bowers,  and  temple?,  grace  the  plain. 
And  turtles  coo  around,  and  nightingales  complain. 

And  every  myrtle  bower  and  cyprefs  grove. 

And  every  folemn  temple  teems  v/iih  life  ; 
Here  glows  the  fccne  with  fond  but  haplefs  love. 

There  with  the  deeper  woes  of  human  (Irife. 

In 
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In  groups  around  t^e  lawn,     ' 
By  frefli  difaftcrs  drawn, 
Tlie  fad  fpe£lators  feem  transfixed  in  woe. 
And  pitying  fighs  are  heard,  and  heaft-felt  forrows  flow. 

Behold  that  beauteous  maid !  her  languid  head. 
Bends  like  a  drooping  lily  charg'd  with  rain  ; 
Withi  floods  of  tears  fhc  bathes  a  lover  dead. 
In  brave  afler^ion  of  her  honour  Hain. 
Her  bofom  heaves  with  figlis. 
To  Heaven  (he  lifts  her  eyes. 
With  grief  beyond  the  power  of  words  oppreI&*d, 
Sinks  on  the  lif^lefs  corfe,  and  dies  upon  iiis  bredL 

How  flrong  the  bands  of  Friendiliip  ?  Yet,  alas ! 

Behind  yon  mouldering  tower  wiih  ivy  crowa'd. 
Of  two,  the  foremoU  in  her  facred  clafs. 

One  from  his  friend  receives  the  fatal  wound  ! 
What  could  fuch  fury  move  ! 
What,  but  ill-fated  love  1 
The  fame  fair  obje£l  each  fond  heart  enthralls. 
And  he,  the|avour'd  youth,  her  hapiefs  vidimfails* 

Can  aught  fo  deeply  fway  the  generous  mind 

To  mutual  truth,  as»female  trail  in  love? 

Then  what  relief  fliall  yon  fair  mourner  fmJ^ 

Scorn*d  by  the  man  who  iliould  her  plaints. remove  I 
By  fair,  but  falfe  pretence. 
She  loft  her  innocence ; 
A  "id  that  f^eet  babe,  the  fruit  of  ti-eacherous  art, 
(^lafp'4'^Q  l^f  arms,  expires,  apd  breaks  the  parent's  hear^ 

Ah !  who  tp  pomp  or  grandeur  would  afpire  ? 

Kings  are  not  rais'd  above  Misfortune's  frowil : 
That  form,  fo  grac?ful  even  in  mean  attire, 

SviSLy'd  once  afceptre,  once  faflainM  a  crows* 

From 
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From  filial  rage  and  flrifie. 
To  fcreen  his  clofing  life. 
He  quits  his  throne,  a  father's  iurrow  feels^ 
And  in  the  lap  of  Want  his  patient  head  conceals. 

More  yet  fttinin'd — but  lo  !  the  p^nfive  Qoee» 

Appears  confefsM  before  my  dazzled  fight; 
Grace  in  her  fleps,  and  fofuiefs  in  her  mien» 
The  face  of  forrow  mingled  with  delight. 
Not  Aich  her  nobler  frame. 
When  kindling  into  flame. 
And  bold  in  Virtue's  caufe,  hr  r  zeal  afpires 
To  waken  guilty  pangs,  or  breathe  heroick  fires. 

AwM  into  filence,  my  rapt  foal  attends— 

The  Fo^ver,  with  eyes  complacent,  faw  my  feBT't 

And,  as  with  grace  ineffable  (he  b'-nds, 
Thefe  accents  vibrate  on 'my  lift'ning  car. 

*  Afpiring  fon  of  art, 

*  Know,  tho'  thy  feeling  heart 

'  Glow  with  thefe  wonders  to  thy  fancy  (hewn, 

•  Still  may  the  Delian  God  thy  powerlefs  toils  difown, 

•  A  thonfand  tender  fcenes  of  foft  diftrefs 

•  May  fwell  thy  breaft  with  fympathetick  woes; 

•  A  thoufand  fuch  dread  forms  on  fancy  preis,  - 

•  As  from  my  dreary  realms  of  darknefs  rofe, 

'  Whence  Shakefpearc's  chilling  fears, 
'  And  Otway's  melting  tears— 

•  That  awful  gloom,  this  melancholy  plain, 

•  The  tvpes  of  every  tifeme  that  fuits  the  traoick  straiic. 

*  But  deft  thoa  worfhip  Nature  night  and  mom, 
'  And  all  due  honour  to  her  precepts  pay  ? 

*  Canft  thou  the  lure  of  Affedation  fcorn, 

'  Pleas'd  in  the  iimplcr  paths  of  Truth  to  ftiay  h 
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*  Haft  thou  the  Graces  fair 

*  Invoked  with  ardent  prayer^ 

*  They  mult  at;ire,  as  N'ature  muft  impart, 

*  Therentlment-iublime>  the  language  of  the  heart. 

*  Then,  if  creative  Genius  pour  his  ray, 

*  Warm  with  infpiring  influence  on  thy  brcai; 

*  Taile,  judgment,  fancy,  if  thou  canft  difplay, 

*  And  the  deep  fource  of  Paflioa  Hand  coo&is'd; 

*  Then  may  the  liftening  train, 

*  Affeded,  .feel  thy  ftrain ; 

*  Feel  Grief  or  Terror,  Rage  or  Pity  move : 

*  Change  with  thy  varying  (cenes,  and  every  fcene  approve!' 

Humbled  before  her  fight,  and  bending  low,     / 

I  kifs'd  the  borders  of  her  crimfon  ve&; 
Eager  to  fpeak,  I  felt  my  bofom  glow. 
But  fear  upon  my  lips  her  feal  imprefs*d. 
While  awe-llruck  thus  I  ftood. 
The  bovvers,  the  lawn,  the  wood. 
The  Form  Celeftial,  fading  on  my  view, 
Di^olv'd  in  liquid  air,  and  all  the  viiloa  flew. 


ODE      TO      MAY- 

BY    MISS    WHATELY. 

FAIREST  daughter  of  the  year. 
Ever  blooming,  lovely  May  ; 
'While  thy  vivid  fldes  appear. 
Nature  fiailes,  and  all  is  gay« 

Thine  the  fbwcry-painted  mead. 
Failure  fair,  and  mountain  green ; 

Thihe^  with  infant-harveft  fpread, 
Laagking  lies  the  lowland  foene* 


Friend 
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Friend  of  thine,  the  fhepherd  plays 
Blithfome  near  the  yellow  broom  ; 

While  his  flock,  that  carclcfs  ftrays. 

Seeks  the  wild  thyme's  fweet  perfume*   ..  . 

May,  with  thcc  I  mean  to  rove  • 
O'er  thefe  lawns  and  va!lies  fair  ; 

Tune  thy  gentle  lyre  to  love, 
Chcrifh  hope,  and  foften  care. 

Round  me  (hall  the  village  fwains. 
Shall  the  rofy  nymphs  appear; 

While. I  iingj  in  rural  ftrains. 
May,  to  fhepherds  ever  dear. 

I  had  never  (kill  to  raife 

Feans  from  the  vocal  firings  ; 

To  the  god-Hke  hero's  praife. 

To  the  pageant  pomp  of  kings  ;  - 

Stranger  to  the  hoftile  plains. 

Where  the  brazen  trumpets  found  ; 

Life's  purple  ftream  the  verdure  ftains. 

And  heaps  promifcuous  prefs  the  ground  r 

Where  the  murderous  cannon's  breath 

Fate  denounces  from  afar. 
And  the  loud  report  of  death 

Stuns  the  cruel  ear  of  war. 

Stranger  to  the  park  and  play. 

Birth-night  balls,  and  courtly  trains  ; 

Thee  I  woo,  my  gentle  May, 
Tunc  for  thee  my  native  ftrains. 


Blooming 
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Blooming  groves,  and  wandering  rills. 

Sooth  thy  vacant  poet's  dreams  ; 
Vocal  woods,  and  wilds,  and  hills. 

All  her  unexalted  themes. 


THE    HYMN    OF    CLEANTHESn 

BY    GILBERT    WEST,    E,S(i^ 
Under  various  facred  names  ador'd  i 


Divinity  fapreme  !  all-potent  Lord ! 
Author  of  nature  I  whofe  unbounded  fway 
And  legiilative  power  all  things  obey ! 
MajefUck  Jove  I  all  hail !  To  thee  belong 
The  fuppliant  prayer,  and  tributary  ibng; 
To  thee  from  all  thy  mortal  offspring  due  ; 
From  thee  we  came,  from  thee  our  being  drew  ; 
Whatever  lives  and  moves,  great  Sire  \  is  iChine ; 
Embodied  portions  of  the  ibul  divine* 
Therefore  to  thee  will  I  attune  my  ftring. 
And  of  thy  wond'rous  pow'r  for  ever  fing. , 
The  wheeling  orbs,  the  wand'ring  fires  above,    . 
That  round  this  earthly  fphcre  incefTant  move. 
Through  all  this  boundleis  world  admit  thy  fway. 
And  roll  fpontaneous  where  thou  point'il  the  way. 
Such  is  the. awe  imprefs'd  on  nature  round. 
When  thro'  the  void  thy  dreadful  thunders  found, 
Thofe  flaming  agents  of  thy  matchlefs  powV, 
Aftoniih'd  worlds,  hear,  tremble,  and  adore* 
Thus  paratoouAt  to  all,  by  all  obey'd. 
Ruling  that  reafon  which,  tkro'  all  convey'd. 
Informs  this  gen'ral  mafs,  tho«  reign'ft  ador'd, 
Supreme,  unbounded,  aniver&l  Lord* 

•ptaitiMi,  titta»tlitrofthssfajma»  wasa^ifti^of  ZenOb 

a  Q  For 
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for  nor  in  eart]|,  nor  earth-endrcling  floods. 

Nor  yon  etherial  pole,  the  feat  of  gods. 

Is  aught  performed  without  thy  aid  divine; 

Strength,  wifdom^  virtue,  mighty  Jove,  are  thtM  1 

Vice  u  the  ad  of  man,  by  paffion  tbfs'd. 

And  in  the  ihorelefs  fea  of  folly  loft ; 

But  thou  what  vice  diforders,  can'ft  compoie. 

And  profit  by  the  malice  of  thy  foes :. 

So  bknding  good  with  evil,  fair  with  foul. 

As  thence  to  model  one  harmonious  whole; 

One  univer(al  law  of  truth  and  right; 

But  wretched  mortals  Ihun  the  heav'nly  light ; 

And,  tho*  to  blifs  direding  ftill  thdr  choice. 

Hear  not,  or  heed  not,  Reafon's  iacred  voice; 

That  common  guide,  ordainM  to  point  the  road* 

That  leads  obediexrt  man  to  folid  good. 

Thence,  quitting  Virtue's  lovely  paths,  they  vovet 

As  various  obje^,  various  paflsons  move. 

Some  thro'  oppoftng  crowds  and  threat'ning  war. 

Seek  Power's'bright  throne,  and  Fame's  triumphal  carj 

Some,  bent  on  wealth,  pqrfue  with  endlefs  pain, 

Oppreffive,  fordid,  and  difhoneft  gain  : 

While  others,  to  foft  indolence  refign'd, 

Prown  in  corporeal  fwcets  th'  immortal  mind. 

But,  O  great  Father,  thunder-ruling  God  I 

Who  in  thick  darknefs  mak'fl  thy  dread  abode  I 

Thou,  from  whofe  bounty  all  good  gifts  defcend. 

Do  thou  from  ignorance  mankind  defend  ! 

The  clouds  of  vice  and  folly,  O  controul ! 

And  ihed  the  beams  of  wifdom  on  the  foul  \ 

Thofe  radiant  beams,  by  whofe  all -piercing  flamft 

Thy  jullicc  rules  this  univerfal  frame. 

That,  honoun'd  with  a  portion  of  thy  light. 

We  may  eflay  thy  goodnefs  ^  requite. 

With  honorary  fongs  and  grateful  lays. 

And  hymn  thy  glorious  works  with  ceafelefs  pctifc,     > 

The 
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The  proper  taflc  of  man  ;  and  fure^  to  ling 
'0£  nature's  laws,  and  nature's  mighty  King, 
is  blifs  fupreme.     Let  gods  with  mortals  join !. 
The  fubjed  niay  tra^ifport  a  breaft  divine. 


CLAREMONT. 

ADDRESSED  TO  THE  RIOHT  HON.  THE  EARL  OF  CLARSi 

AFTikWARDS    DUKB    OP    MtWCASTLX. 

BV     SIR     SAMUEL     GARTH; 

WHAjT  frensy  has  of  late  poflcfs'd  the  brain; 
Tho*  few  can  write^  yet  fewer  can  refrain. 
60  rank  our  foil,  oUr  bards  rife  in  fuch  ilore. 
Their  rich  retaining  patrons  fcarcie  are  more  : 
The  laft  indulge  the  fault  the  firft  commit>  ] 

And  take  off  ilill  the  offal  of  their  wit. 
So  fhamelefs,  fo  abandon'd>  are  their  ways. 
They  poach  Parnaffus,  and  lay  fnares  for  praiie* 

None  ever  can  without  admirers  live, 
Who  haye  a  peniion  or  a  place  to  give. 
Grdit  minifters  ne'er  fail  of  great  deferts  ; 
The  herald  gives  thfert  blood,  the  poet  parts, 
Senfe  is  of  courfe  aonex'd  to  wealth  and  pow'r ; 
No  Mufe  is  proof  againft  a  golden  ihow'r. 
Let  bnt  his  lordihip  write  fome  poor  lampoon. 
He's  Horac'd  up  in  doggrel  like  his  own ; 
Or  if  to  rant  in  tragick  rage  he  yields, 
Falfe  Fame  cries — •  Athens  5'  honeft  Truth—'  Moorfields.* 
Thus  fool'd,  h6  flounces  oii  thro'  floods  of  ink, 
Flag's  with  full  fail,  and  rifes  but  to  fink. 

Some  venal  pens  ib  proilitute  the  bays. 
Their  pancgyricks  lafh,  their  fatlre's  praifc; 

2  G  2  So 
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So  oiafeonfly  and  fo  unlike  they  ftiat,       » 
N— *8  an  Adonis,  M— — r  a  hint. 
Metias  with  thole  fam'd  heroes  is  coorpar'd- 
That  led  in  trinmph  Poms  and  TaHlatd. 
Bat  fuch  a  fliameleft  Mufe  muft  laaghter  more. 
That  aims  to  make  Salmoneus  vie  with  Jore. 

To  f<Tm  great  works  puts  Fate  itfelf  to  pain  ^ 
E'en  Nature  labb'un  for  a  mighty' man  ; 
And,  to  perpetuate  her  hero's  fame. 
She  SrMns  nolefs  a  poet  next  to  tnMe*  \ 

Rare  as  the  hero's  b  the  poet's  rage ; 
Churchills  and  Drydens  rife  but  once  an  age. 
With  earthquakes  tow'ring  Pindar's  birth  beg«%  y 

And  an  edipfe  produc'd  Alcmena's  fon : 
The  fire;of  gddi  o'er  Phonos  caft  a  ihade^ 
But  with  •  hero  well  the  wotU  repaid. 

No  bard  for  bribes  (hould  proftitnte  his  vctiiy 
Nor  dare  to  flatter  where  he  (hoold  arraign* 
^      To  grant  big  Thrafo  valour,  Phormio  fenfe. 
Should  indignation  give,  at  leaft  oflence. 

I  hate  fuch  mercenaries,  and  would  try 
From  this  reproach  to  refcuc  poetry. 
Apollo's  fons  (hould  fcorn  the  fervile  art. 
And  to  court-preachers  leave  the  fulfome  part. 

'  What,  then,'  youHl  fay,  •  muft  no  true  fterling^pafi^ 
•  Becaufe  impwe  allays  fome  coin  debafeP 
Yes — praife,  if  juftly  oiFcr'd,  I'll  allow. 
And  when  I  meet  with  merit  fcribble  too.. 

The  man  who's  honcft,  open,  and  a  friend^ 
Glad  to  oblige,  uneafy  to  offend ; 
Forgiving  others,  to  himfclf  fcvere ; 
Tho'  earned  eafy,  civil  yet  fincere ; 
Who  feldom  but  thro*  great  good-nature  eirsf 
DeteHing  fraud  as  much  as-  flatterers : 
'Tis  he  my  Mufe's  homage  ftiould  receive. 
If  I  could  write*,  or  Holies  could  forgive. 

But 
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But  pardon^  learned  youth,  that  I  decline 
A  name  (o  lov'd  by  me,  fo  lately  thine* 
When  Pelham  you  refign'd,  what  could  repair 
A  lofs  fo  great,  unlefs  Newcaftle's  heir? 
Hydafpes,  that  the  Afian  plains  divides^ 
From  his  bright  urn  in  pureft  chryftal  glides  ;  ..  -  . 

But  when  new-gathering  ftreams  enlarge  his  cour&y      -  -:• 
He's  Indus  nam'd,  and  rolls  with  mightier  force;  \ 
In  fabled  floods  of  gold  his  current  flows. 
And  wealth  on  nations,  as  he  runs,  beftows.  .'  -^ 

,    Dire6l  me, .  Clare  !  to  name  fome  nobler  Mufe, 
That  for  her  theme  thy  late  recefs  may  chufe ; 
Such  bright  defqriptioas  ikall  the  fubje^  drefs. 
Such  varied  f^eiies,  fuck  pleaflng  images. 
That  fwains  fliall  leave  their  lawus,  and  nymphs  tbeiir  li^v^rVs^ 
And  quit  Arcadia  for  a  feat  like  yours« 

But  fay,  who  ihall  attempt  th'  advent'rous  part. 
Where  Nature  borrows  drefs  from  Vanbrugh's  art? 
If>  by  Apollo  tlught,  he  touch  the  lyre. 
Stones  mount  in  columns,  palaces  afpire^ 
And  rocks  are  animated  with  his  £re. 
*Tis  he  can  paint  in  verfe  thofe  riiing  hills. 
Their  gentle  vallies,  and  their  iilver  rills  ; 
Clofe  groves  and  op*ning  glades  with  verdure  fpread,  . 
Flow'rs  fighing  fweets,  and  flirubs  that  balfam  bleed ; 
With  gay  variety  the  profped  crown'd. 
And  all  the  bright  horizon  fmiling  round  ; 
Whilft  I  attempt  to  tell  how  ancient  fame 
Records  from  whence  the  villa  took  it's  name. 

In  times  of  old,  when  Britifli  nymphs  were  known 
To  love  no  foreign  fafliions  like  their  own  ; 
When  drefs  was  monflrous,  and  fig-leaves  the  ttod<« 
And  quality  put  on  no  paint  but  woad  ; 
Of  Spanifti  red  unheard  was  then  the  name, 
(For  cheeks  were  only  taught  to  blufli  by  ihame) 

.      .  No 
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No  beiat/i  to  Increafe  her  crowd  of  fltTet »    • ' 
Rofe  OQt  of  wftfh»  as  Venus  oot  of  waves; 
Mot  yet  lead-tomb  was  on  the  toilet  placM,  ^ 

Not  yet  broad  eyebrows  were  xedoc'd  by  pafte# 
No  flupe-fmith  fet  up  (hop,  mad  drove  a  tradtf 
To  mend  the  woArk  wife  Prondence  had  made  } 
Tires  wert  tfnheafd  of^  and  unknown  the  loom# 
And  thrifty  filk-worms  fpnn  for  times  to  come  | 
Bare  limbs  were  then  the  marks  of  modefiy  i 
AlU  like  Diana^  were  below  the  knee^ 

The  men  appeared  a  rough  ondaanted  race* 
Sorly  in  fliow^  anfafliion'd  in  addrefs ; 
Upright  in  adions;  and  in  thongkt  fincere. 
And  ftridly  were  the  fame  they  would  appear^ 

^  ttoBOur  was  plac'd  in  probity  alone. 
For  villuns  had  no  titles  but  their,  own. 
Ndne  travelled  to  return  politely  mad. 
But  ftill  what  fancy  wanted  reafen  had^ 
Whatever  Nature  zfk*i  their  hands  could  give  j     • 

•    Unlcarn'J  in  fea(l»>  they  only  eat  to  live. 
No  cook  with  art  increased  phyficians  hcs^ 
Nor  ferv'd  up  death  in  foups  and  fricaffees. 
Their  tafte  was,  like  their  temper,  unrefin'd/ 
For  lodks  Were  then  the  language  of  the  mind« 
Ere  right  and  wrong  by  turns  fet  prices  bore. 
And  confcience  had  it's  rate,  like  common  whore; 
Or  tools  to  great  employments  had  pretence^ 
Or  merit  was  made  out  by  impudence ; 
Or  coxcombs  look'd  afTuming  in  affairs. 
And  hdmble  friends  grew  haughty  miniilers: 
In  thofe  good  days  of  innocence  here  (lood 
Of  oaks,  with  heads  unfhorn,  afolemn  woody 
Frequented  by  the  Druids,  to  bellow  , 
Religious  honours  on  the  midetoe. 

The  naturaliAs  are  puzzled  to  explain 
How  trees  did  firH  this  flranger  entertain ; 
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Whether  the  bufy  birds  ingraft  it  there. 
Or  elfe  Tome  deity's  miflaken  care. 
As  Drui(||^  thought ;  for  when  the  bladed  oak 
By  lightning  falls,  this  plant  efcapes  the  ftroket 
So,  when  the  Gauls  the  tow'rs  of  Rome  dcfac'd. 
And  flames  drove  foryvard  with  outrageous  wafte, 
Jove's  favoured  capitol  uninjur'd  Hood; 
So  facred  was  the  manfion  of  a  god. 

Shades  honoured  by  this  plant  the  Druids  chofe^ 
Here  for  the  bleeding  vidims  altars  rofe :  .  '   i 

To  Hermes  oft  they  paid  their  facrifice. 
Parent  of  arts,  and  patron  of  the  wife. 
Good  rules  in  mild  perfuafions  they  conveyM, 
Their  lives  confirming  what  their  ledures  faid# 
flone  violated  truth,  invaded  right,  .    r  . 

Yet%^d  few  laws  but  will  and  appetite. 
The  people's  pe^ce  they  ftudy'd,  and  profefs'd 
No  politicks  but  publick  intereil. 
Hard  was  their  lodging,  homely  was  their  food. 
For  all  their  luxury  was  doing  good.  • 

No  mitred  pried  did  then  with  princes  vief 
Nor  o'er  his  mafter  claim  fupremacy; 
Nor  were  thp  rules  of  faith  allow'd  more  pure 
^or  being  feveral  centuries  obfcure. 
None  loft  their  fortunes,  forfeited  their  bloodj^ 
For  not  believing  what  none  underftood: 
Nor  Simony  nor  finecure  were  known  ; 
Nor  would  the  bee  work  honey  for  the  drone :    . 
Nor  was  the  way  invented,  to  difmi fs 
J'rail  Abigails  with  fat  pluralities. 

But  then,  in  fillets  bound,  a  hallowM  band,   . 
Taught  how:  to  tend  the  flocks»  and  till  the  land ; 
pould  tell  what  murrains  in  what  months  begun. 
And  how  the  feafons  travell'd  with  the  fun  : 
When  his  dim  orb  feem'd  wading  ihxo'  the  air, 
fj'hey  told  that  rain  on  dropping  wings  drew  near| 

Aa4 


940  BEAUTIES    OF    POETRY. 

And  that  the  winds  their  bellowing  throats  woald  trfp 
When  reddening  clouds  refled  his  blood-(hot  eye. 
All  their  remarks  on  Nature's  laws  require 
More  lines  than  would  e'en  Al pin's  readers  tire. 

This  fed  in  facred  veneration  held 
Opinions  by  the  Samian  fage  reveal 'd  ; 
That  matter  no  annihilation  knows. 
But  wanders  from  thefe  tenements  to  tho6  : 
For  when  the  plaHick  particles  as  gone. 
They  rally  in  fome  fpecies  like  their  owa. 
The  felf- fame  atoms,  if  new  jumbled,  will 
In  feas  be  reftlefs,  and  in  earth  be  ftill ; 
Can,  in  the  truiRe,  furni(h  out  a  feaft. 
And  naufeate,  in  the  fcaly  iqnill,  the  tafle. 
Thoie  falling  leaves  that  wither  with  the  year. 
Will  in  the  next  on  other  ftems  appear ; 
The  fap  that  now  forfakes  the  burfting  bud. 
In  ibme  new  (hoot  ^iW  circulate  green  blood  ; 
The  breath  to-day  that  from  the  jafmine  blows. 
Will,  when  the  fcafon  offers,  fcent  the  rofc; 
And  thofe  bright  flames  that  in  carnations  glow. 
Ere  long  will  blanch  the  lily  with  a  fnow. 

They  hold,  that  matter  muft  be  ftill  the  fame. 
And  varies  but  in  figure  and  in  name  : 
And  that  the  foul  not  dies,  but  fliifts  her  feat, 
New  rounds  of  life  to  run,  or  pafl  repeat. 
Thus,  when  the  brave  and  virtuous  ceafe  to  live. 
In  beings  brave  and  virtuous  they  revive : 
Again  fhall  Romulus  in  NafTau  reign 
Great  Numa,  in  a  Brunfwick  prince,  ordain 
Good  laws,  and  halcyon  years  ihall  hufh  the  world  again. 

The  truths  of  old  traditions  were  their  theme, 
Or  gods  defcending  in  a  morning  dream. 
Pall  adls  they  cited,  and  to  come  foretold. 
And  could  events  not  ripe  for  fate  unfold, 
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Beneath  the  fhacly  covert  of  an  oak^  ,   .    x       ' 

In  rhymes  uncouth,  prophetick  truths  they  fpoke*  ^.^ 
Attend  then,  Clare  !  nor  is  the  legend  long;      ^      .      ^^. 
The  ftory  of  thy  villa  is  the^  fong% 
'  The  fair  Montano>  of  the  Sylvan  race» 

*  Was  with  each  beauty  blefs'd,  and  ev^ry  grace  i 
"^  His  fire,  green  Faunus,  guardian  of  the  wbod; 

*  His  mother,  a  fwift  Naiad  of  the  flood  ; 

*  Her  filver  urn  fupply'd  the  neighb'ring  ftreams^ 
'  A  darling  daughter  of  the  bounteous  Thames. 

*  Not  lovelier  feem'd  Narciffus  to  the  eye, 

*  Nor  when  a  flow'r  could  boaft  more  fragrancy. 

*  His  (kin  might  with  the  down  of  fwans  compare ; 

*'  More  fmooth  than  pearl,  than  mountaiu'-fnow  more  fair : 
'  In  fhape  fo  poplars  or, the  cedars  pleafe; 

*  But  thofe  are  not  fo  ftraight,  nor  graceful  dieie. 

*  His  flowing  hair  in  unforced  ringlets  hung ; 

*  Tuneful  his. voice,  perfuafivc  was  his  tongue ; 

*  The  fiaughtieft  fair  fcarce  heard  without  a  wound, 
'But  funk  to  foftnefs  at  the  mieltiBg  found. 

*  The  fourth  bright  lufbr  had  but  jufl  begun 

*  To  fliade  his  blufhing  chec^ks  with  doubtful  down  r 

*  All  day  he  rang'd  the  woods,  and  Spread  the  toils, 
'  And  knew  no  pleafures  but  in  fylvan  (poils.    ,7.- 

*  In  vain  the  nymphs  put  on  each  pleafing  ^ace  ;      r  a 

*  Too  cheap  the  quarry  ieem'd,  too  ihort  the  Qha^^4  ..•   v 

*  For  tho'  pofleflion  be  tJi'  undoubted  view,  r    '-. 

*  To  feize  is  far  lefs  pleafure  than  purfue* 

*  Thofe  nymphs  that  yield  too  foon,  their  charms  impaii^ 

*  And  prove  at  laft  but  defpicably  fait;  .. ,   / 
'  His  own  undoing  glutton  Love  decrees,  ,  ^^ 

*  And  palls  the  appetite  he  meant  tb  pleafe :  ,  ..  | 

*  His  flender  wants  too  krgeljr  he  fupplies, 

'  Thrives  on  fhort  meals,  bttt  by  indulgence  dies*      , ,    •; 

*  A  grot  there  was,  with  hoary  mofs  o'crg:rowii,     ,,  . '/. 

*  Rough  with  rude  fliells,  andarch'd  widtyin0iildf(iii£^4taAe ; 

^  2H  •  Sad 
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*  Sad  filcncc  reigns  within  the  lonclbme  wall, 
'  And  weeping  rilU  hot  whiiper  as  they  fall  : 

*  The  clafping  ivys  up  the  ruin  creep, 

*  And  there  the  bat  and  drowzy  beetle  (leepw 

•  This  cell  fad  Echo  chofe,  by  Love  betniy'd, 

*  A  fit  retirement  for  a  mourning  maid, 

'  Hither,  fatigu'd  with  toil,  \ke  fylvMi  flies, 

*  To  fhun  the  calenture  of  fultry  ikies, 

'But  feel*  a  fiercer  flame ;  Love's  keeneft  dart 

'  Finds  thro'  his  eyes  a  pafifage  to  his  heart. 

'  Penfive  the  virgin  (at  with  folded  arms, 

'  Her  tears  bat  lending  luftre  to  her  charms:  I 

*  With  pity  he  beholds  her  wounding  woes, 

*  int  wants  himfelf  tlie  pity  he  beftows. 

*'  Oh!  whether  of  a  morul  born,"  he  ctjeu, 
**  Or  fome  fair  daughter  of  the  diftant  ikies, 
**  That  in  compaflion  leave  your  chryiUl  fpherc, 
*'  To  guard  fome  favonr'd  charge,  and  wander  bef9^ 
**  Slight  not  my  fuit,  nor  too  ungentle  prove, 
*'  But  pity  one,  a  novice  yet  in  love. 
*'  If  words  avail  not,  fee  my  fuppliant  tears, 
'*  Nor  difregard  thofe  dumb  petitioners  1" 

'  From  his  complaint  the  tyrant  virgin  flies, 

*  AfTcrting  all  the  empire  of  her  eyes. 

*  Full  thrice  three  days  he  lincers-out  in  grief, 

*  Nor  fceks  from  llcep  or  fuflenance  relief. 

*  The  lamp  of  life  now  calls  a  glimm'ring  light, 

*  The  meeting  lids  his  fetting  eyes  benight : 

*  What  force  remains  the  haplefs  lover  tries, 

*  Invoking  thus  his  kindred  deities. 

*'  Hafte,  parents  of  the  flood  !  your  race  to  mourn, 
**  With  tears  replenidi  each  cxhaulled  urn : 
*'  Retake  the  life  you  gave,  but  let  the  maid 
'*  Fall  a  jufl:  vidim  to  an  injur'd  ftiade." 

*  More  he  endeavour'd  ;  but  the  accents  hung 

*  Half  formed,  and  ilopp'd  unfmifli'd  on  his  tongue*. 

*  For 
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*  For  kim  the  Graces  their  fad  vigils  keep  ; 

*  Love  broke  his  bow,  and  wifli'd  for  eyes  to  weep. 

*  What  gods  can  do,  the  mournful  Faunns  tries, 

*  A  mount  ere^Hng  where  the  fylvan  lies : 

*  The  rural  pow'rs  th^  wond'rous  pile  furvfcy, 

*  And  piouily  their  dHPrent  honours  pay. 

*  Th*  afcent  with  verdant  herbage  Pales  fpread, 

'  And'nymphs  transformed  to  laurels  lent  their  &ade : 
*'  Her  ftream  a  Na'iad  from  thie  baiis  pours> 

*  And  Flora  ftrews  the  fummit  with  her  flow'rs  ; 

*  Alone  Mount  Latmos  claims  pre-eminence, 

*  When  (liver  Cjmthia  lights  the  world  from  thisnce. 

*  Sad  Echo  now  laments  her  rigour  more, 

*  Than  for  NarciiTus,  her  loofe  flame  before ; 

*  Her  flefti  to  finew  ftirinks,  her  charms  are  fed  ;, 
'  All  day  in  rifted  rockfi  flie  hides  her  head ; 

*  Soon  as  the  evening  fhews  a  fky  ferene, 

*  Abroad  fhe  ftrays,  but  never  to  be  fecn  ; 

*  And  ever  as  the  weeping  Naiads  name 

'  Her  cruelty,  the  nymph  repeats  the  fame. 

*  With  them  fhe  joins  her  lover  to  deplore, 

*  And  haunts  the  lonely  dales  he  rang'd  before  f 

*  Her  fex's  privilege  fhe  yet  retains, 

*  And  tho'  to  nothing  wafted,  voice  remains/ 
So  fung  the  Druids — then,  with  raptiirt  fir'd. 

Thus  utter  what  the  Delphick  god  infj^irM. 

*  Ere  twice  ten  centuries  fhall  fleet  away, 

*  A  Brunfwick  prince  fhall  Britain's  fceptre  fway. 

*  No  more  fair  Liberty  fhall  mourn  her  chains ; 

*  The  maid  is  refcu'd,  her  lov'd  Perfcus  reigns? 

*  From  Jove  he  comes,  the  captive  to  reflore, 

*  Nor  can  the  thunder  of  his  firi^nto  more, 

*  Religion  fhall  dread  nothii^  bat  ififguife, 

*  And  Juftice  need  no  bandage  for  her  eyies* 

*  Britannia  fmiles,  nor  fears  a  foreign  lord  j 

*  Her  fafety  to  fecure,  two  pow'rs  accord  ; 
'•  Her  Neptune's  trident,  and  her  monarch's  fword. 

2Hz  ^  Like 
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Like  Kim  (hall  hb  Auguftas  fhine  in  arms, 

Tho'  captive  to  his  Carolina's  charms : 

Ages  with  future  heroes  (he  fhali  blefs. 

And  Venus  once  more  found  an  Aiban  race. 

*  Then  (hall  a  Clare  in  honour's  cauie  engage  ; 

Example  mud  reclaim  a  gracelefs  age. 

Where  guides  themfelves  for  guilty  views  miflead^ 

And  laws  e'en  by  the  legiflators  bleeds 

His  brave  contempt  of  ilate  fhall  teach  the  proud^ 

None  but  the  virtuous  are  of  noble  blood :  ' 

For  tyrants  are  but  princes  in  difguife^ 

Tho'  fprung  by  long  defcents  from  Ptolemies. 

Right  he  (hall  vindicate^  good  laws  defend. 

The  firmed  patriot,  and  the  warmed  friend. 

Great  Edward's  Order  early  he  (hall  wear. 

New  light  redpring  to  the  fully'd  dar. 

Oft  will  his  leifure  this  retirement  chu(e. 

Still  finding  future  fubjedls  for  the  Mufe  ; 

And  to  record  the  Sy Ivan's  fatal  flame,' 

The  place  fhall  live  in  fon^;,  and  Claremont  be  the  n$sac^ 


CYNTHIA. 

AN     ELEGIACK     P 0 E M^ 
3Y    DR.    PERCY. 

— Libeat  tibi  Cynthia  mecum 
Rofcida  mufcofis  antra  t«nerejugis.  Pkopirt. 

BENE  AT  H  an  aged  oak's  embow'ring  (hade, 
Whofe  fpreading  arms  with  grey  mofs  fringed  were. 
Around  whofe  trunk  the  clafping  ivy  dray'd, 
A  love-lorn  youth  oft  penfive  would  repair. 
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Faft  by,  a  Naiad  taught  her  ftream  to  glide. 

Which  through  the  dale  a  winding  channel  wore  ; 

The  filver  willow  deck'd  it's  verdant  fide. 
The  whifp'ring  fedges  wav'd  along  the  Ihorc. 

Here  oft,  when  morn  peep'd  o'er  the  dufky  hill; 

Here  oft,  when  eve  bedew'd  the  mifty  vale  ; 
Carelefs  he  laid  him  all  befide  the  rill. 

And  pour'd  in  Uralns  like  thefe  his  artlefs  tale*  * 

*  Ah  !*  would  he  fay— and  then  a  figh  would  heave  ; 
'  Ah,  Cynthia  !  fweetcr  than  the  breath  of  mom^ 

«  Soft  as  the  gentle  breath  that' fans  at  eve, 
'  Of  thee  bereft,  how  fhall  I  live  forlorn  ? 

'  Ah !  what  avails  this  fweetly  folemn  bowV, 

*  That  filent  ftream  where  dimpling  eddies  play  ; 

*  Yon  thymy  bank,  bedeck'd  with  many  a  flow'r, 

*  Where  maple-tufts  exclude  the  beam  of  day  ? 

*  Robb'd  of  my  love  ;  for  how  can  thefe  delight, 

*  Though  lavifh  Spring  her  fmiles  around  has  caft ! 
'  Defpair,  alas  !  that  whelms  the  foul  in  night, 

*  Pims  the  fad  eye,  and  deadens  ev'ry  tafte. 

^  As  droops  the  lily  at  the  blighting  gale ; 

*  Or  crimfbn-fpotted  cowfiip  of  the  mead, 

*  Whofe  tender  ftalk  (alas  !  their  ftalk  fo  frail) 

*  Some  hafty  foot  hath  bruis'd  with  heedlefs  tread : 

*  As  droops  the  woodbine,  when  fome  village  hind 

*  Hath  fell'd  the  fapling  elm  it  fondly  bound ; 

*  No  more  it  gadding  dances  in  the  wind, 

^  But  trails  it's  fading  beauties  on  the  ground ; 
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^  So  droops  my  foal,  dear  maid,  downcaft  aind  &d^ 
'  For  ever !  ah,  for  ever  torn  from  ihcc  I 

«  Bereft  of  each  fwcet  hope,  which  once  it  hmd, 
^  When  love^  when  treacherous  love,  firft  fmil'd  oa 

*  Return,  bicfs'd  days !  return,  ye  laughing  koiiri^ 
<  Which  led  me  up  the  rofeate  fttep  of  youth ; 

*  Which  ftrew*d  my  iimple  path  with  vernal  flow'rs, 

'  And  bade  me  court  chafte  Science,  and  fair  Truth*. 

*  Ye  know,  the  curling  breeze,  or  gilded  fly 

*  That  idly  wantons  in  the  noon*tide  air, 

*  Was  not  fo  free,  was  not  fo  gay  as  I, 

'  For,  ah  !  I  knew  not  then,  or  love,  or  cave* 

*  Witnefs,  ye  winged  daughters  of  the  year, 

*  If  e'er  a  flgh  had  learn 'd  to  heave  my  breaft ! 

*  If  e'er  my  cheek  was  confcious  of  a  tear, 

*  Till  Cynthia  came,  and  robb'd  my  foul  of  reft  t 

*  O,  have  you  fecn,  bath'd  in  the  morning  dew, 

*  The  budding  rofe  it's  infant  bloom  difplay  ; 

*  When  iirfl  it's  virgin  tints  unfold  to  view, 

*  It  fhrinks,  and  fcarcely  trulls  the  blaze  of  day* 

'  So  foft,  fo  delicate,  fo  fvveet  fhe  came, 

'  Youth's  damafk  glow  jull:  dawning  on  her  cheek  : 

*  I  gaz'd,  I  figh'd,  I  caught  the  tender  flame, 

*  Felt  the  fond  pang,  and  droop'd  withpaflion,  Aveak, 

*  Yet  not  unpity'd  was  my  paLi  the  while  ; 

*  For  oft,  befide  yon  fweet-briar  in  the  dale, 

<  With  many  a  blulh,  with  many  a  melting  fmile, 

*  She  fate  and  liilen' d  to  the  plaintive  tale. 
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*  Ah,  me  !  I  fondly  dream'd  of  plcafures  rare, 

*  Nor  deem'd  £0  fwect  a  face  with  icorn  could  glow  ; 

*  How  could  you  cruel,  then,  pronounce  defpair, 

*  Chill  the  warm  hope,  and  plant  the  thorn  of  woe  f 

*  What,  though  no  treafures  canker  in  my  cheft, 

*  Nor  crowds  of  fuppliant  vaffals  hail  me  lord  ! 

*  What,  though  my  roof  can  boaft  no  princely  gueft, 

*  Nor  furfeits  iurk  beneath  my  frugal  board  ! 

*  Yet  fliould  Content,  that  Ihuns  the  gilded  bed, 
'  With  fmiling  Peace,  and  Virtue  there  forgot, 

*  And  rofe-lip'd  Health,  which  haui^ts  the  ftraw-built  fhcd, 

*  With  cherub  Joy,  frequent  my  little  cot : 

^  Led  by  chafe  Love,  the  decent  baa.d  Should  come> 

*  O,  charmer,  would'ft  thou  deign  my  roof  to  fharc  ! 

*  Nor  fhottld  the  Mufes  fcom  our  fimple  dome ; 

*  Or,  knit  in  myilick  dance,  the  Graces  fair. 

«  The  woodland  nymphs,  and  gentle  fays,  at  eve, 

*  Forth  from  the  dripping  cave  and  mofly  dell, 

*  Should  round  our  hearth  fantaftick  meafures  weave^ 
^  And  Ihield  from  mifchief  by  their  guardian  fpelU 

^  Come  then,  bright  maid,  an4  quit  the  city  throng, 

*  Have  rural  joys  no  charm  to  win  the  foul  ? — 

*  She  proud,  alas  I  derides  my  lowly  fong, 

'  Scomt^he  fond  vow,  and  fpurns  the  rufTet  dole. 

'  Then,  Love,  be  gone  !  thy  thriftlefs  empire  yield ; 

*  In  youthful  toils  Pll  lofc  th*  unmanly  pain  : 
«  With  echoing  horns  1*11  rouze  the  jocund  field, 

^  Urge  the  keen  chace,  and  fweep  along  the  plain* 

*  Or 
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*  Or  all  in  fome  lone  mofs-grown  towV  fablimc, 

*  With  midnight  lamp  1*11  watch  pale  Cynthia  round, 
'  Explore  the  choiceil  rolls  of  ancient  Time^ 

'  And  heal  with  Wifdom's  balm  my  haplefs  wound* 

'  Or  elfe  I'll  roam— —Ah,  no  !  that  iigh  profound 

*  Tells  me  that  flubborn  love  difdains  to  yield  ; 

*  Nor  flight,  nor  Wifdom's  balm  can  heal  the  wound, 

*  Nor  pain  forfake  me  in  the  jocund  field!* 


LONDON; 

O  R,      TH  E 

PROGRESS      OF      COMMERCE* 

BY    RICHARD    OI-OVER,    ESQ^  j- 

YE  northern  blafls,  and  Eurus  *,  wont  to  fwccp. 
With  rudefl  pinions  o'er  the  furrow'd  waves. 
Awhile  fufpend  your  violence,  and  waft 
From  Tandy  Wefer  f  and  the  broad  mouth'iElbf, 
My  freighted  vefTels  to  the  deftin'd  fhore. 
Safe  o'er  th'  unruffled  main  :  let  ev'ry  thought. 
Which  may  difquiet  and  alarm  my  breaft. 
Be  abfent  now  ;  tliat,  difpoffefs'd  of  care. 
And  free  from  ev'ry  tumult  of  the  mind. 
With  each  difturbing  pafTjon  hulh'd  to  peace, 
I  may  pour  all  my  fpirit  on  the  theme 
Which  opens  now  before  me,  and  demands 
The  loftier  drain.     The  eagle,  when  he  tow'rs 
Beyond  the  clouds,  the  fleecy  robes  of  heaven, 
Difdains  all  objects  but  the  golden  fun, 

•   The  eaft  wind. 

f  Bicmcn  is  utua..eJ  on  t!.c  Wz[:v,   and  Hamburgh  on  the  Elbe* 
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Foil  on  th'  effulgent  orb  direas  his  eye. 
And  fails  estulting  through  the  blaze  of  day ; 
So,  while  her  wing  attempts  the  boldeft  flight, 
Rejediug  each  inferior  theme  of  praife. 
Thee,  ornament  of  Europe,  Albion's  pride. 
Fair  feat  of  wealth  and  freedom,  thee  my  Mufe 
Shall  celebrate,  O  London  ;  thee  (he  hails. 
Thou  lov'd  abode  of  Commerce,  laft  retreat. 
Whence  ihe  contemplates  with  a  tranquil  mind 
Her  various  wand'rings  from  the  fated  hour. 
That  ihe  abandon'd  her  maternal  clime ; 
Neptunian  Commerce,  whom  Phcenice  bore, 
Ulafbious  nymph,  that  nam'd  the  fertile  plains 
Along  the  founding  main  extended  hr^ 
Which  flow'ry  Carmel  with  it's  fweet  perfumes. 
And  with  it's  cedars  Libanus  o'erfhades. 
Her  from  the  bottom  of  the  wat'ry  world. 
As  once  ihe  flood,  in  radiant  beauties  grac'd. 
To  mark  the  heaving  tide,  the  piercing  eye 
Of  Neptune  vicw'd  enamour 'd :  from  the  deep 
The  god  afcending  ruihes  to  the  beach. 
And  clafps  th'  affrighted  virgin.    From  that  day. 
Soon  as  the  paly  regent  of  the  night 
Nine  times  her  monthly  progrefs  had  renew'd 
Thro'  Heaven's  illumin'd  vault,  Phoenice,  led 
By  fhame,  once  more  the  fea-worn  margin  fought  r 
There  pac'd  with  painful  fteps  the  barren  fands, 
A  iblitary  mourner  ;  and  the  furge. 
Which  gently  roll'd  befidc  her,  now  no  more 
Witii  pladd  eyes  beholding,  thus  exclaim'd. 

*  Ye  fragrant  fhrubs  and  cedars,  lofty  (hade, 
'  Which  crown  my  native  hills,  ye  fpreading  palms, 

*  That  rife  majeflick  on  thefe  fruitful  meads, 

*  With  you,  who  gave  the  loft  Phoenice  birth, 

*  And  you,  who  bear  th'  endearing  name  of  friends, 

*  Once  faithful  partners  of  my  chafler  hours, 

a  I  *  Farewel ! 
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'  Farewel !  To  thee^  perfidious  god«  I  conie^ 
'  Bent  down  with  pain  and  aaguifli  on  thy  faods, 
'  I  come  thy  /iippliaat ;  dcatli  is  all  I  crave : 
*  Bid  thy  devouring  waves  inwrap  my  head, 
'  And  to  the  bottom  whelm  my  cares  and  fhamc  1' 

She  ceas'd,  when  fudden  from  th'  indofing  deep 
A  chryual  car  emcrgM,  with  glitt'ring  fhclls, 
Cull'd  from  their  oozy  beds  by  Tethy's  train. 
Aid  blufhing  coral  decked,  whofe  ruddy  glow 
MLxM  with  the  ivat'ry  luftre  of  the  pearl, 
A  fmiling  band  of  fea-born  nymphs  attend. 
Who  from  the  fhore  with  gentle  hands  convey 
The  fear-fubdu'd  Phoenice,  and  along 
The  lucid  chariot  place.  .  As  there  with  dread 
All  mute,  and  ftraggling  with  her  painful  throes* 
She  lay,  the  winds,  by  Neptune's  high  command. 
Were  (ilent  round  her  ;'  not  a  zephyr  dar'd 
To  wanton  o'er  the  cedar's  branching  top. 
Nor  on  the  plain  the  (lately  palm  was  feen 
To  wave  it's  graceful  verdure  ;  o'er  the  main 
No  unduia'tion  bro!<.c  the  fmooth  cxpanfc. 
But  all  washufli'd  and  motionlefs  around. 
All  but  the  lightly-fliding  car,  impell'd 
Along  the  level  azure  by  the  ftrcngth 
Of  adlive  Tritons,  rivalling  in  i'pceJ 
The  rapiJ  meteor,  whofe  fulphureous  train 
Glides  o'er  the  brow  of  darknefs,  and  appears 
The  livid  ruins  of  a  falling  liar. 

Beneath  the  Lybian  (l.ics,  a  blifsful  ifle. 
By  Triton's  *  floods  encin:lcd,  Nyfa  lay. 
Plere  youthful  Nature  wanton 'd  in  delights. 
And  here  the  guardians  of  the  bounteous  horn. 
While  it  was  now  the  infancy  of  time. 
Nor  yet  th'  uncultivated  globe  had  Icarn'd 

*  Triton^  a  river  aiid  lake  of  ancieat  Lybia* 
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To  fmilc,  Eucarpe.**  I>flpfilcat  dwelt,  .; 

With  all  t)us  ayinpks,  whole  fecret  care  had  oiirs^d 

The  cldcft  Bacchtia.     From  the  flow*ry  fhore 

A  turf-cjiad  vallefT  o|)ens«  and  along 

It's  verdure  mild  the  willing  feet  allures ;  < 

While  on  it's  floping  fides  aicends  ihc  pride 

Of  hoary  groves,  high-archiag  o'er  the  vale 

With  day-rejeding  gloom.     The  folemn  :ihadc     . 

Half  round  a  fpacioiis  lawa  at  length  expands,  ^ 

Clos'd  by  a  tow'ring  cliiFj,  whofe  forehead  glews^ 

With  azure,  purple,  and  ten  thou fand  dyes. 

From  it's  refplendcnt  fragments  beaming  round  ; 

Mor  lefs  irradiate  colours  from  beneath. 

On  ev'ry  fide  an  a^ple  grot  reflects. 

As  down  the  perforated  rock  the  fun 

Pours  his  meridian. blaze  1  Rever'd  -abode 

Of  Nyfa's  nymphs,  with  ev'ry  plant  attir'd. 

That  wears  undying  green,  refrelh'd  with  rills 

From  ever* living  fountains,  and  onricji'd 

With  all  Pomona's  bloom  :  unfading  flow'rs 

Glow  on  the  mead,  and  fpicy  ihrubs  perfume 

With  inexhauikd  fweets  the  cooling  gale. 

Which  breathes  inceflaht  there ;  while  ev*ry  bird 

Of  tuneful  note  his  gay  or  plaintive  fong : 

Blends  with  the  warble  of  meandring  ftreams. 

Which  o'er  their  pebbled  channels  murm'ring  lave 

The  fruit-invefted  hills  that  rife  around. 

The  gentle  Nereids  to  this  calm  recefs 

Phoenice  bear  ;  nor  Dapfilea  bland. 

Nor  good  Eucarpe,  ftudious  to  obey 

Great  Neptune's  will,  their  hofpitable  care 

Refufe ;  nor  long  Lucina  is  invok'd, 

•  Fruitfulnefs. 
+  Plenty. 

^  This  whole  defcription  of  the  rock  and  grotto  is  taken  from  Diod.  Siculus^ 
lib*  HI.  p.  20a • 

2  I  2  Soon 
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Soon  as  the  wond'rous  infant  fprnng  to-day. 

Earth  rock'd  around  ;  with  all  their  nodding  wood*. 

And  ftreams  reverting  to  their  troubled  fooroey 

The  mountain  fhooky  while  Lybia^s  neighboring  god» 

Myfterious  Ammon,  from  his  hollow  ceil. 

With  deep-refounding  accent  thus  to  heaven^ 

To  earthy  and  fea^  the  mighty  birth  proclaimed. 

'  A  new-born  power  behold  !  whom  Fate  hath  caU*d 
^  The  God's  imperfed  labour  to  compleat 

*  This  wide  creation.     She  in  lonely  iands 

*  Shall  bid  the  tow'r-encircled  city  rife, 

*  The  barren  fea  (hall  people^  and  the  wilds 
'  Of  dreary  nature  (hall  with  plenty  clothe  j 

*  She  (hall  enlighten  man's  unlctter'd  race, 
^  And  with  endearing  intercourfe  unite 

*  Remoteil  nations,  fcorch'd  byfultry  funs, 
'  Or  freezing  near  the  fnow-encrufted  pole : 

*  Where'er  the  joyous  vine  difdains  to  grow, 

*  The  fruitful  olive,  or  the  golden  ear ; 

*  Her  hand  divine,  with  interpo(ing  aid 

*  To  ev'ry  climate  fhall  the  gifts  fupply 

*  Of  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  Athenian  maid*; 

*  The  graces,  joys,  emoluments  of  life, 

*  From  her  exhaulllefs  bounty  all  (hall  flow.' 

The  heavenly  prophet  ceas'd,     Olympus  heard.  ' 
Straight  from  their  ftar-bcfpangled  thrones  defcend 
On  blooming  Nyfa  a  celcftial  band. 
The  ocean's  lord  to  honour  in  his  child ; 
When  o'er  his  offspring  fmiling,  thus  began 
The  trident  ruler.     '  Commerce  be  thy  name : 

*  To  thee  I  give  the  empire  of  the  main, 

*  From  where  the  morning  breathes  it's  eaftern  gale, 

*  To  th'  undifcover'd  limits  of  the  wed; 


•  MiAcrya,  the  tutelary  |oddef8  of  the  Athenians^,  to  whom  {ke  gave  the 
oHyc. 

•  From 
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«  From  chilling  Boreas  to  cxtrcmeft  fouth,*  ..  ->-,: 

*  Thy  (ire's  <>bi^uious  billows  ihall  extend  -   ^^ 

*  Thy  univerfal  reign*'  Minerva  next  .  t,. 
With  wifdom  bkfs'd  her.  Mercury  with  art,  *  •  '^ 
The  Lemnian  god  *  with  induftry ;  and  laft  r 
Majeftick  Phoebus,  o'er  the  infant  long  ^ 
In  contemplation  pauiing,  thus  declar'd  .....  n- 
From  his  enraptur'd  lip  his  matchlefs  boon. 

*  Thee  wiih  divine  invention  I  endow,  ■     . 

*  That  fecret  wonder,  goddefs,  todifclofe; 

*  By  which,  the  wife,  the  virtuous,  and  the  brave, 
^  The  heaven-taught  poet  and  exploring  fage, 

*  Shall  pafs  recorded  to  the  verge  of  time.' 

Her  years  of  childhood  now  were  nuoiber'd  o'er,  . 
When  to  her  mother's  natal  foil  repair'd 
The  new  divinity,  whofe  parting  ftep 
Her  facred  nurfes  fbllow'd,  ever  now 
To  her  alone  infeparably  join'd ; 
Then  firft  deferting  their  Nyfeian  fhore 
To  fpread  their  hoarded  bleffings  round  the  world  ;  i   . 

AVho  with  them  bore  the  inexhaufled  horn 
Of  ever- finiling' Plenty.     Thus  adorn'd. 
Attended  thus,  great  Goddefs,  thou  bega^'fl  r 

Thy  all-enlivening  progrefs  o'er  the  globe. 
Then  rude  and  joylefs,  deitin'd  to  repair 
The  various  ills  which  earlieft  ages  ru'd 
From  one,  like  thee,  diftinguilh'd  by  the  gifts 
Of  Heaven,  Pandora,  whoie  pernicious  hand^ .  .    t- 

From  the  dire  vafe  releals'd  th'  imprifon'd  woes. 

Thou,  gracious  Commerce,  from  his  chearlcfs.  caves,     ,  •  ? 

In  horrid  rocks  and  folitary  woods, "      - 

The  helple(s  wand'rer  man,  forlorn  and  wild,  < 

Didft  charm  to  fweet  fociety  ;  didft  call  » 

The  deep  foundations,  where  the  future  pride 

.  -  .  ,.••'■> 

♦  Vulcan,  the  tutelary  4eity  of  Lemnos. 

Of 
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Of  mightiell  cities  rofc,  and  o'er  the  msia 
Before  the  wondering  Nereids  didll  preieat 
TJiC  furgc-dividing  keel,  and  (lately  mail, 
Whofe  caiivas  wings,,  dillending  with  the  gale* 
The  bold  Phcrniciai)  through  Alcides'  flraitt^ 
To  northern  Albion's  tin-emboweU'd  fields. 
And  oft  beneath  the  fea-obfcuring  brow 
Of  cloud-envelop'd  TencrifFe  conveyed.  ,) 

Next  in  fagacious  thought  tV  etherial  plaint 
Thou  trod'ft,  exploring  each  propitious  ftar. 
The  danger-braving  mariner  to  guide ; 
Then  all  the  latent  and  myftcrious  pow'rs 
Of  number  diclll  unravel :  laft,  to  crown 
Thy  bountipR,  goddedt,  thy  unrivaKd  toils 
For  man,  flill  urging  thy  inventive  mind. 
Thou  gav'ft  him  letters  *  ;  there  imparting  ail 
Which  lifts  the  ennobled  fpirit  near  to  heaven. 
Laws,  learning,  wifJom,  Nature's  works  reveal'd 
By  godlike  fages,  all  Minerva's  arts, 
Apollo's  mufick,  and  th'  eternal  voice 
Of  Virtue  founding  from  the  hiflorick  roll. 
The  pl.ilofophick  page,  and  poet's  fong. 

Now  Solitude  and  Silence  from  the  fliores 
Retrcnt,  on  pathlefs  mountains  to  refide  ; 
r>arbarity  is  polifli'd,  infant  arts 
Bloom  in  the  defart,  and  benignant  peace. 
With  hofpitality,  be^in  to  foothe 
Unfocial  Rapine,  and  the  thirft  of  blood  ; 
As  from  his  tumid  urn  when  Nilus  fpreads 
His  genial  tides  abroad,  the  favour'd  foil 
"i'hat  joins  his  fruitful  border^  firft  imbibes 
'i  he  kindly  ftream  :  anon  the  bounteous  god 
His  waves  extends,  embracing  Egypt  round. 


*  Here  the  onini'^n  rf  Sir  lOac  Newton  is  followed,  that  letters  were  £rft  in- 
vented among^  the  trading  partu  of  the  wurli. 

Dwelis 
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Dwells  on  the  teeming  ch^mpain^  and  endows 
The  flceping  grain  with  vigour  to  attire 
/  In  one  bright  harveft  all' the  Pharian  plains. 
Thus,  when  Pygtnalian  from  Phcenician  Tyri^ 
Had  bani^'d  Freedom,  with  difdainful  fteps 
Indignant  Commerce,  turning  from  the  walls 
Herfelf  had  rais'd,  lier  welcome  fway  enlargM 
Among  the  9iations,  fpreading  round  the  globe 
The  fruits  of  all  it's  climes ;  Cecropian  *  oil. 
The  Thradan  vintage,  and  Panchaian  gums, 
Arabian  fpiccs,  and  the  golden  grain. 
Which  old  Ofiris  to  his  -^ypt  gave. 
And  Ceres  to  Skania  t«     Thou  didd  raiie 
Th'  Ionian  name,  O  Commerce  !  thoa  the  domei 
Of  fumptuous  Corinth,  and  the  ample  round 
Of  Syracufe  didft  people !  All  the  wealth 
Now  thou  aiTembleft  from  Iberia's  mines. 
And  golden-channell'd  Tagus  ;  all  the  fpoils 
From  fair  Trinacria  J  wafted  ;  all  the  powers 
Of  conquer'd  Africk's  tributary  realms. 
To  fix  thy  empire  on  the  Lybian  verge. 
Thy  native  trad :  the  nymphs  of  Nyia  hail 
Thy  glad  return,  and  echoing  joy  reibunds 
O'er  Triton's  facred  waters,  but  in  vain. 
The  irreverfible  decrees  of  Heaven 
To  far  more  northern  regions  had  ordain'd  ^, 

Thy  lafting  feat :  in  vain  th'  imperial  port 
Receives  the  gather 'd  riches  of  the  world  ; 
In  vain  whole  climates  bow  beneath  it's  rule  ; 
Behold  the  toil  of  centuries  to  Rolai« 
It's  glories  yields,  and  mould 'ring,  leaves  no  trace 
Of  it's  deep-rooted  greatnefs ;  thou  with  tears 

•  Athenfan.     Athens  was  callM  Cecropia,  from  Cecrops  it*s  firft  kirig. 
-f  Sicily. 

X  Another  name  of  Sicily,  which  was.  frequ^ntHjr  ravaged  by  the  Cartli^gc-   • 
AMns. 

From 
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From  thy  extingaifli'd  Carthage  didft  retire. 

And  thefe  thy  perifli'd  honours  long  deplore* 

What  though  rich  Gades  *,  what  though  poHlh'd  Rltod^j 

With  Alexandria,  ^Egypt's  fplendid  mart. 

The  learn 'd  MafTylians  f,  and  Ligurian  t  towers  $ 

What  though  the  potent  Hanfeatick  league. 

And  Venice,  milbefs  of  the  Grecian  ifles. 

With  all  the  iEgean  floods,  awhile  might  ibothe 

The  fad  remembrance ;  what  though,  led  through  dimes 

And  Teas  unknown,  with  thee  th'  adventurous  ion* 

Of  Tagus  II  pafsM  the  ftormy  cape,  which  braves 

The  huge  Atlantick;  what  though  Antwerp  greur 

Beneath  thy  fmiles,  and  thou  propitious  there 

Didft  Ihower  thy  bleflings  with  unfparing  hands : 

Still  on  thy  grief-indented  heart  imprefs'd 

The  great  Amilcar's  valour,  (till  the  deeds 

Of  Afdrubal  and  Mago,  ftill  the  lofs 

Of  thy  unequal  Annibal  remained ; 

Till  from  the  fandy  mouths  of  echoing  Rhine, 

And  founding  margin  of  the  Scheld  and  Maefe, 

With  fudden  roar  the  angry  voice  of  war 

Alarm'd  thy  languor ;  wonder  tum'd  thy  eye. 

Lo  1  in  bright  arms  a  bold  militia  flood. 

Arranged  for  battle  :  from  afar  thou  faw'ft 

The  fnowy  ridge  of  Appennine,  the  fields 

Of  wild  Calabria,  and  Pyrenc's  hills. 

The  Guadiana,  and  the  Duro's  banks. 

And  rapid  Ebro,  gathering  all  their  pow'ra 

To  crufh  this  daring  populace.     The  pride 

Of  fierceft  kings  with  more  inflam'd  revenge 

Ne'er  menac*d  freedom ;  nor  fmce  dauntlefs  Greece, 

•  Cadi*. 

j-  Macfeillcs,  a  Grecian  colony,  tbc  moll  civilized,  as  well  as  the  grcate^  trad* 
ing  city  of  ancient  Gaul. 
J  Genoa. 
I  Tbc  Portoguefe  difcovcred  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  in  1487. 

And 


»«A^/TIES    OF    POMrTKY^  %f 

And  Rome's  ileni  <>figpiing»  none  hath  e'er  farpais'd . 

The  bold  B^taviaa  ^  in  his  glorious  toil  .  . 

For  liberty,  or  death.    At  once,  the  thought 

Of  long.-lamented  Carthage  Eies  thy  breaft. 

And,  ardent  goddefs,  thou  doil  fpeed  to.  fave  '     .  r 

The  gen'rous  people«     Not  the  vernal  fhow'rs, 

Diftiliing  copious  from  the  morning  clouds,  f  ^ 

Pefcend  more  kindly  on  the  tender  fiowV,  *   - 

New-bom  and  op'ning  on  the  lap  of  Spring, 

Than  on  this  riiing  ftate  thy  chearing  fmilc 

And  animating  presence  ;  while  on  Spain,  i 

Prophetick  thus,  ihy  indignation  broke. 

'  Infatiate  race !  the  ihame  of  poliQi'd  lands !  , 
'  Difgrace  of  Europe  !  for  inhuman  deeds 
'  And  infolence  renown 'd !  wh.at  demon  led  , 

*  Thee  firft  tp  plough  the  undifcover'd  furge, 

*  Which  lav'd  an  hidden  world  f  Whofe  malice  taught 

'  Thee  firtl  to  taint  with  rapine  and  with  rage.  > 

'  With  more  than  favage  third  of  blood,  the. arts,  ^ 

*  By  me  for  gentleft  intercpgrfe  ordain'd,  .    \ 

*  For  mutual  aids,  and  hofpitable  ties 

*  From  fliore  to  floorer  Or  that  pernicious  hour, 

*  Was  Heaven  difgufted  with  it's  wond'rous  works,  ^ 
'  That  to  thy  fell,  exterminating  hand,  /^ 
«  Th' immei^fe  Peruvian  empire  it  refignM, 

«  And  all  which  lordly*  lyiontezuma  f  fway'd  ? 

*  And  com'ft  thou,  ftrengthcn'd  with  the  ihining  ftorcs 

*  Of  that  gold-teem.ing  hemifphere,  to  wafte 

*  The  fmiling  .fields  of  Europe,  and  extend 
'  Thy  bloody  (hackles  o'er  thefe  happy  feats 

*  Of  liberty?  Prefumptuous  nation !  Jetrn, 

*  From  this  dire  period  Ihall  thy  glories  fade, 

'  Thy  flaughter'd  youth  (hall  faUen  Belgium's  fands, 

•  The  Dutch, 

f  Montezuma,  Emperor  of  Mexico. 

r/  2  K  '         '  And 
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*  And  VUloty  againft  kcr  Albion's  difii 

*  Shall  fee  the  blood-cmpurprd  ocean  daA 

*  Thy  welt'ring  hofts,  and  llain  the  chalky  ibore  : 

'  E'en  thofcy  whom  now  thy  impious  pride  would  bind 

<  In  fervile  chains,  hexeaftcr  fhall  (iipport  / 

'  Thy  weaken'd  throne ;  when  Heaven'3  afiiAtng  hand 

^  Of  all  thy  power  dcfpoiis  thee;  when  alone, 

^  Of  all  which  e'er  hath  iigualiz'd  ihynaiae, 

*  Thy  in^^lence  and  cruelty  remain/ 

Thus^  with  her  clouded  vifage  wrapp'd  in  fxowxia^ 
The  goddefs  threatenM,  and  the  daring  tnah 
Of  her  untam'd  militia,  torn  with  wounds, 
Pefpifmg  fortune,  from  repeated  foils 
More  fierce,  and  braving  Famine's  keeneft  rage. 
At  length  through  deluges  of  blood  (he  led  \ 

To  envied  greatnefs ;  e'en  while  clam'rous  Mar« 
With  loudeft  clangor  bade  his  trumpet  fhake 
The  Belgian  champain,  fhe  their  ftandard  rear'd 
On  tributary  Java,  and  the  fhores 
Of  huge  Borneo ;  thou,  Sumatra,  heard'ft 
Her  naval  thunder,  Ceylon's  trembling  (bns 
Their  fragrant  (lores  of  cinnamon  refign'd. 
And  odour-breathing  Tcrnate  and  Tidore 
Their  fpicy  groves.     And  O,  whatever  coafl; 
The  Belgians  trace,  where'er  their  pow'r  isfpread^ 
To  hoary  Zembla,  or  to  Indian  fons. 
Still  thither  be  extended  thy  renown, 
O  William,  pride  of  Orange  ;  and  ador'd 
Thy  virtues,  which  difdaining  life,  or  wealth. 
Or  empire,  whether  in  thy  dawn  of  youth. 
Thy  glorious  noon  of  manhood,  or  the  night. 
The  fatal  night  of  death  *^  no  other  care 
Bcfides  the  publick  own'd.     And  dear  to  fame 

*  He  was  afTaflinated  at  Dclf.     His  dying  words  were,   *  Lord   have  melt)' 
*  upon  this  people  !'     Sec  Grot,  dc  Bell.  Bclg. 

Be 
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fie  thou,  harmonious  Doaaa  • ;  ev'ry  Mttfe>    '  **'  "^ 

Your  laurel  drew  around  this  hero's  urn,  *' 

Whom  fond  Minenra,  grac'd  with  all  her  art9. 

Alike  in  letters  and.  in  arms  to  (hine, 

A  dauntlefs  warrior,  and  a  learned,  bard. 

Him  Spain's  farreanding  hoft  for  flaughter  sis^'dft 

With  ma/Tacre  yet  reeking  from  the  Greets 

Of  blood-ftain'd  Harlem :  he  on  Leyden*s  towVs^ 

W-kh  Famine,  his  companion,  wan,  fubdu'd 

In  outward  form,  with  patient  yirtue  flood 

Superior  to  defpair^  the  heav'niy  Nine 

His  fuff'ring  foul  with  great  examples  chear'd  ,< 

Of  memorable  bards,  by  Mars-adom'd  ( 

With  wreaths  of  fame  3  Oeagras  f  tuneful  fom 

Who  with  melodious  praife,  to  nobleft  deeds 

Charm'd  the  lolchian  heroesi,.  and  hiaifelf 

Their  danger  ihar'd  ;  Tyrtasus  J,  who  reiriv'd 

With  animating  veirfe  the  Spartan  hopes-; 

Brave  iEfchylus  H  and  Sophocles^,  around 

Whofe  facred  brows  the  tragidc  ivy  twin'd, 

Mix'd  with  the  warrkw's  laurel ;  all  furpaf*'d 

By  Doua^'s  valour:  and  the  genVous  toil. 

His  and  his  country's  labours  foon  recexv'd 

Their  high  reward,  whea  favouring  Com<tierc«  iais'i 

Th'  invincible  Batavians,  till^  rev^*d 

Among  the  mighticil,  on  the  hrightelb^roH 

Of  fame  they  ihone,  by  fplendid  wealth  and  pow'r 

•  Janus  Doosa,  a  famous  poet,  ar.d  the  moft  learned  man  of  hrstime.  Fft 
commanded  in  Leyden,  when  it  was  Cy  obfKtiately  beHqged  by  tbe  Suanianis  in 
i570>    See  Meurfii  Athea.  B»t. 

f  Orpheus,  one  of  tbe  Argoitaot^,  who  &t€ai\  from  liUcos,  4  to«n,iA  Thef- 
ialia.  .... 

J  When  the  Spartans  were  greariy  ^iftrcffed  in  tbe  MefTbnian  war,  they  ap- 
f  Hed  to  the  Athenians  for  a  generai,L  who  f$nt  them  the  poet  Tyrt»us. 

I  iSfchylus,  one  of  the  moft  ancient  tragick  poets,  who  fignallzed  hlmfelf 
fa  the  battles  of  Marathon  and  SaUmis. 

^  Soj^hoclfii  commanded  his  couotryipei^  thn  Athe^Mon^  U  fovqial  expedi* 
itioxM* 

2  K  a  Grac'd 
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GracM  and  fupported  ;  thus  a  genial  foil 
DifFafing  vigour  though  the  infant  oak» 
Afibrds  it  flrength  to  flourifti,  till  at  laft 
It's  lofty  heady  in  verdant  honours  clad. 
It  rears  amidft  the  proadeft  of  the  grove* 

Yet  here  th'  eternal  fates  thy  lafl  retreat 
Deny,  a  mightier  nation  they  prepare 
For  thy  reception ;  fufFerers  alike 
By  th'  unremitted  infolence  of  pow'r 
From  reign  to  reign,  nor  lefs  than  Belgium  known 
For  bold  contention  oft  on  crimfon  fields. 
In  free-tongn'd  fenates  oft  with  nervous  laws 
To  circumfcribe,  or  conquering  to  depofe 
Their  fcepterM  tyrants :    Albion,  fea-embrac'd. 
The  joy  of  freedom,  dread  of  treacherous  kings. 
The  delUn'd  miftrefs  of  the  fnbjeA  main. 
And  arbitrefs  of  Europe,  now  demands 
Thy  prefence,  goddefs.     It  was  now  the  time. 
Ere  yet  perfidious  Cromwell  dar'd  profane 
The  facred  feiiate,  and  with  impious  feet 
Tread  on  the  powVs  of  maoiftrates  and  laws. 
While  ev'ry  arm  was  chiii'd  with  ct)ld  amaze. 
Nor  one  in  all  that  danntlefs  train  was  found 
To  pierce  the  ruffian's  heart ;  and  now  thy  name 
V/as  heard  in  thunder  through  th'  affrighted  fhore» 
Of  pale  Iberia,  of  fubmiflive  Gaul, 
And  Tagns,  trembling  to  his  utmx^ft  fource. 
O  ever  faithful,  vigilant,  and  brave. 
Thou  bold  aiTeiter  of  Britannia's  fame. 
Unconquerable  Blake:  propitious  IJeav'n    ■ 
At  this  great  xra,  and  the  fage  decree  • 
Of  Albion's  fenate,  perfeding  at  once. 
What  by  Eliza  f  was  fo  well  begun, 

•  The  a£fc  of  navigation. 

•f  Queen  Elizabeth  was  the  firft  of  oup  princes,,  who  gave  any  confidcfable  efu 
iourasement  to  trade. 

So 


So  deeply  founded,  to  this  favour'd  fliore    "  !•;;''> 

The  goddefs  drew,  where  grateful  (he  beftowM  '      'T. 

Th'  unbounded  empire  of  her  father's  floods. 

And  chofe  thee,  London,  for  her  chief  abode,  ^ 

Pleas'd  with  the  filver  Thames,  it*s  gentle  ftream,      " ' '    » 

And  fmiling  banks,  it's  joy^difFuflng  hilh. 

Which  clad  with  fplendonr,  and  with  beauty  gmc'd,     '  '^ 

Overlook  his  lucid  bofom;  pleas'd  with  thee,  ■ 

Thou  nurfe  of  arts,  and  thy  induftrious  race ;         '  '   *   ^ 

Pleas'd  with  their  candid  mannas,  with  their  free       .:: 

Sagacious  converfc,  to  enquiry  led,  .•..,-" 

And  zeal  for  knowledge  :  hence  the  op'aing  miad  V 

Reiigns  it's  errors,  and  unfeals  the  eye 

Of  blind  Opinion  ;  Merit  hence  is  heard  ' 

Amidfl  it's  bltiihes,  dawning  arts  arife. 

The  gloomy  clouds,  which  ignorahce  or  fear 

Spread  o'er  the  paths  of  Virtue,  are  difpell'd,  ' 

Servility  retires,  and  ev'ry  hejtft  i 

With  publick  cares  is  warm'd;  thy  merchants  kence^ 

Illuftrious  city,  thou  doft  raife  to  fame.  ' 

How  many  names  of  glory  mayft  thou  trace  «.  ■ 

From  earlieft  annals  down  to  Barnard's  ^  times  !  •       ' 

And  O  !  if  like  that  eloquence  divine. 

Which  forth  for  Commerce,  for  Britannia's  rights. 

And  her  infulted  majefty  he'pour'd, 

Thefe  humble  meafures  flow'd,  then  too  thy  walls 

Might  undifgrac'd  refound  thy  poet's  name. 

Who  now,  all-fearful  to  thy  praife,  attunes  '  ^ 

His  lyre,  and  pays  his  grateful  fong  to  thee. 

Thy  votary,  O  Commerce  !    Gracious  Pow'r, 

Continue  Hill  to  hear  my  vows,  and'  btefs 

My  honourable  induftry,  which  courts  < 

No  other  fmile. but  thiue;  for  thoa  alone  . 

Canll  wealth  befbw  with  independence  crown'd : 

*  Sir  John  Barnard.  / 

Nor 
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Nor  yet  exclude  contemplative  repofe^  .  .    .-/ 

But  to  my  dwelling  grant  the  iblemn  calm 

Of  learned  Icifure,  never  to  rcjcft 

The  vifitation  of  the  tuneful  Maids» 

Who  feldom  deign  to  leave  their  fcered  hannts. 

And  grace  a  mortal  manfion ;  thou  divide 

With  them  my  labours ;  pleafure  I  refiga» 

And»  all  devoted  to  my  midnight  lamp. 

E'en  now»  when  Albion,  o'er  the  foaming  breaft 

Of  groaning  Tethys  fpreads  it's  threat'ning  fleets^ 

I  grafp  the  founding  (hell,  prepar'd  to  fing 

That  hero's  valour,  who  (hall  beft  confound 

His  injur'd  country's  foes;  e'en  now  I  feel 

Ccleftial  iires  defcending  on  my  breafl:. 

Which  prompt  thy  daring  fuppliant  to  explore^ 

Why,  though  deriv'd  from  Neptune,  though  ievfr*cl 

Among  the  nations,  by  the  gods  endow'd. 

Thou  never  yet  from  eldeft  times  haft  found 

One  permanent  abode;  why  oft  expell'd 

Thy  favour'd  feats,  from  clime  to  clime  haft  borne 

Thy  wand'ring  fteps ;  why  London  late  hath  feeii 

(Thy  lov'd,  thy  laft  retreat)  defponding  Care 

O'ercloud  thy  brow :  O  liften,  while  the  Mufe, 

Th'  immortal  progeny  of  Jove,  unfolds 

The  fatal  caufe.     What  time  in  Nyfa's  cave 

Th'  ethereal  train,  in  honour  to  thy  fire, 

Shower'd  on  thy  birth  their  blended  gifts,  the  pow'r 

Of  war  was  abfent ;  hence,  unblcfs'd  by  Mars, 

Thy  fons  relinquiih'd  arms,  on  other  arts 

Intent,  and  dill  to  mercenary  hands 

The  fword  cntrufting,  vainly  deem'd,  that  wealth 

Could  purchafe  lading  fafety,  and  protefl 

Unwarlike  Freedom ;  hence  the  Alps  in  vain 

Were  pafs'd,  their  long,  impenetrable  fnaws 

And  dreary  torrents;  fwoi'n  with  Roman  dead, 

AllonKh'd 


BB^UTiSS    OF    POEiTllT.  ^ 

Aftonifli'd  Trebia •  overflow^  it*s  bank$  :».   ,.  ,v 

In  vain,  and  deep-dy.'d  Trafimenus  roll'd  'f 

It's  crimfoxj  waters ;  Canme's  ilgnsd  day  ,    .   • 

The  fame  alone  of  great  Amilcar's  Qm 

Enlarged,  while  ftili  undiTdpliii'd*  4x(xni7!dt  .    •     •' // 

Her  head  commercial  Carthage  bow'4  &tlaft 

To  military  Rome :  th' unaltered  will   ..    •  .;...; 

Of  Heaven  in  ev'ry  clijnace  hath  ordaia'<i>  .  ,  * 

And  ev'ry  age,  that  empire  fliall  attend  ^'\' 

The  fword,  and  fteel  fhall  ever  conqner  gold*  w     r.. 

Then  from  thy  fufF'rings  learn;  th' aulptcious  hoar        <    •    ' 

Now  fmiles;  our  wary  magiftrates  have  arm'd 

Our  hands  ;  thott,  goddefs,  animate  our  iireafts.  [* 

To  caft  inglorious  indoltnce  afide,  ; »  ' 

That  once  again,  in  bright  battalions  raag'd. 

Our  thoufands  and  ttn  thou^ds  oiay  be  ieea 

Their  country's  only  r-ampart,  and  the  dread 

Of  wild  Ambition.     Mark  the  Swedilh  hind ;  •.    '^ 

He,  on  his  native  foil  ihoald  danger  lour 

Soon  from  the  entrails  of  the  du&y  mine 

Would  rife  to  arms ;  and  other  fields  and  chiefs  '  ' 

With  Helfmgburgh  f  ^^^  Steinboch  foon  would  ihare     ;    : 

The  admiration  of  the  northern  world  : 

Helvetia's  hills  behold ;  th'  aerial  ieat 

Of  long-fupportod  LibfTty,  who  dience^ 

Securely  reding  on  her  faithful  ihieid. 

The  warjcior's  corfelet  flaming  on  her  iMreaft^p 

Looks  down  with  fcom  on  fpi^ious  realms,  which  groan    v.* 

Jn  fervitude  around  her  ;  and,  her  fword 

With  dauntlefs  (kill  high  brandi&iftg,^  defies 

^  Trcbii|>  Trafimcnvt  Lacus,  and  Cannie^  famous  for  the  vi^brk)  gilae^bjF 
AAoibai  over  the  Romaos. 

f  HeUingburgh,  a  fimll  town  in  Schoneh,  cdebrated  for  the  vidory  wVich 
Count  Steinboch  sained  Mrtrthe  Dana,  wkk  an  Mny  ft>r«he  moft  paft  com- 
poied  of  Swediih  peafaatt,  who  had  never  fefA.aa  eneisy  hcforc  :  it^is  ^^ff^' 
able,  that  the  defeated  troopt  were  at  conipleat  a  body  of  jrcsui^r/tMrcesasany 
|ii  all  Europe. 

Tho 
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The  Audrian  eagle^  and  impeiious  GavL 

And  O  could  thofe  ill-fated  (hades  arife,     . 

Whofc  valiant  ranks  along  th'  enfanguinM  daft 

Of  Newbury  •  lay  croudcd,  they  coald  tclU 

How  their  long-matchlcfs  cavalry,  fb  oft 

O'er  hills  of  flain  by  ardent  Rupert  led, 

IVhofe  dreaded  ftandard  Vidlory  had  wav*d, 

l*in  then  triumphant*  there  with  nobleft  blood 

From  their  gor'd  fquadrons  dy'd  the  reftive  (pear 

Of  London's  firm  militia*  and  refign'd 

The  well-difputed  field ;  then*  goddefs*  fay. 

Shall  we  be  now  more  timid,  when  behold 

The  black'niQg  florm  now  gathers  round  oiur  heads^ 

And  England*s  angry  genius  founds  to  ariQS? 

For  thee,  remember,  is  the  banner  fprtad  ; 

The  naval  towtr,  to  vindicate  thy  rights. 

Will  fweep  the  curling  foam :  the  thund'ring  bomb 

Will  roar,  and  {Urtle  in  the  deeped  grots 

Old  Nercus'  daughters ;  with  combuftion  ilor'd 

For  thee  our  dire  volcanos  of  the  miiin. 

Impregnated  with  horror,  foon  will  pour 

Their  fiaming  ruin  round  each  hoilile  fiect. 

Thou  then,  great  goddefs,  fummon  all  thy  powers, 

Arm  all  thy  fons,  thy  valTals,  ev*ry  hcar^ 

Inflame  ;  and  you,  ye  fear-difclaiming  race. 

Ye  mariners  of  Britain,  chofen  train 

Of  Liberty  and  Commerce,  now  no  more 

Secrete  your  gcnlrous  valour ;  hear  the  call 

•  The  London  triin'd  bands,  and  auxiliarj'  regiments,  (of  whofc  inexpcricBce 
«f  danger,  or  any  kind  of  fervice,  beyond  the  cafy  practice  of  their  poftures  in 
the  Artillery  Ground,  hid  tili  th-n  too  chi-ap  an  eflimation)  behaved  thcmfcirei 
to  wonder  i  and  were,  in  truth,  the  prcfcrvation  of  that  army  that  oay :  for 
they  ftood  as  a  bulwark  r.na  rr.mpirc  to  defend  ilie  reft}  and  when  their  winjiof 
Korfe  were  fcattered  and  difpcrfed,  kept  their  ground  (o  fteadily,  that  chough 
i'rincc  Rupert  hiiiifjlf  Jed  up  the  choice  horfe  tr»  charge  them,  and  endured  the 
fW>rm  of  fmall  /hot,  he  could  m.kc  no  imprcflion  on  their  ^and  of  pil«.es,  but 
-jra:  forced  to  whtf I  about.— Ciarciidjn,  book  7.  p»  ^7<    • 
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Of  injarM  Albion ;  to  her  foes  prefent 

Thofe  daring  bofom^^  which  alike  difdain 

The  death-diiploding  cannon,  and  the  rage 

Of  warring  tempefts^  mingling  in  their  ftrife 

The  feas  and  clouds :  though  long  in  filence  hulh'd 

Hath  (lept  the  Britifh  thunder ;  though  the  pride 

Of  weak  Iberia  hath  forgot  the  roar ; 

Soon  (hall  her  ancient  terrors  be  recali'd. 

When  your  vii^orious  fhouts  affright  her  fliores^ 

None  now  ignobly  will  your  warmth  reibaiuj 

Nor  hazard  more  indignant  Valour's  curfe^ 

Their  country's  wrath,  and,  Time's  eternal  fcorn* 

Then  bid  thc^  furies  of  Beijona  wake^  .. 

And  iilver-mantled  Peace  with  welcome  fieps 

Anon  ihall  viiit  your  triumphant  ifle. 

And  that  perpetual  fafety  may  poifefs 

Our  joyous  fields,  thou.  Genius,  who  preiid'f^ 

O'er  this  illuftrious  dty,  teach  her  fons 

To  wield  the  noble  inftruments  of  war; 

And  let  the  great  example  foon  extend 

Through  ev'ry  province,  till  Britannia  fees 

Her  docile  millions  fill  the  martial  plain^ 

Then,  whatfoe'er  our  terrors  now  fuggefl 

Of  defolation  and  th'  invading  fword  $ 

Though  with  his  mafiy  trident  Neptune  heav'd 

A  new-bom  ifthmus  from  the  Britifh  deep. 

And  to  it's  parent  continent  rejoin'd 

Our  chalky  fhore ;  though  Mahomet  could  league 

Hb  pow'rful  crefcent  with  the  hofUle  Gaul, 

And  that  new  Gyms  of  the  conquer 'd  Eaft,  * . 

Who  now  in  trembling  vaffalage  unites 

The  Ganges  and  Euphrates,  could  advance 

With  his  auxiliar  hoft ;  our  warlike  youth. 

With  equal  numbers,  and  with  keener  zeal 

For  children,  parents^  friends,  for  England  fir'd^ 

Her  fertile  glebe,  her  wealthy  to^s,  her  laws, 
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Her  liberty,  her  honour,  fliould  fuftain 

The  dreadful  on  fee,  and  reixfUefs  break 

Th'  immenfc  array* ;  thus  e'en  the  lighteft  thcm^Iil 

E'er  to  invade  Britannia's  calm  rcpofe. 

Mod  die,  the  moment  that  aufpicious  Mars 

Her  Tons  dial]  blefs  with  difcipline  and  arms  $ 

That  exird  race,  in  i'uperfHtion  nnrs'd. 

The  fervile  pupils  of  tyrannick  Rome, 

Vith  dillant  gaze  defpairing  ihall  behold 

The  gaarded  fplendors  of  Britannia's  crown  ; 

Still  from  their  abdicated  fway  e(frang*d. 

With  all  th'  attendance  on  defpotick  thrones^ 

Priefls,  ignorance,  and  bonds  ;  with  watdifbl  flep^' 

Gigantick  Terror,  finding  round  onr  coaft. 

Shall  (hake  his  Gorgon  sgii,  and  the  hearts 

Of  prouded  kings  appal :  to  other  ihorcs. 

Our  angry  fleets,  when  infolencc  and  wrongs. 

To  arms  awaken  our  rindidive  power. 

Shall  bear  the  hideous  waflc  of  ruthlefs  war; 

But  Liberty,  Security,   and  Fame, 

Shall  dwell  for  ever  on  our  chofen  plains. 


THE    VANITY    OF    HUMAN    WISHES. 

BY    DR.    JOHNSON. 

LE  T  Obfervation,  with  exteniive  view. 
Survey  mankind,  from  China  to  Peru  ; 
Remark  each  anxious  toil,  each  eager  ftrife. 
And  watch  the  bufy  fcenes  of  crouded  life ; 

*  If  the  computation,  which  allots  near  t^o  millions  of  fighting  snea  toth^ 
kingdom,  m;»y  he  relied  on,  it  is  not  cafy  to  conceive,  how  the  ujiited  force  of 
the  whole  world  could  afTcmblc  together,  and  fubfift  in  an  cnt.ir.}'i  c^.antry,  great- 
er numbers  than  they  would  find  oppofed  to  them  here 
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Then  fay  how  Hope  and  Fear,  Defire  and  Hate>  . 

P'erfpread  with  fnares  the  clouded  maze  of  Fate» .  - 

Where  wav'ring  man,  betray 'd  by  vent'rous  Pride,  >'  • 

To  tread  the  dreary  paths  without  a  guide ; 

As  treach'rous  phantoms  in  the  mill  delude^ 

Shuns  fancy'd  ills,  or  chafes  airy  good. 

How  rarely  reafon  guI4es  the  Hubbom  choice. 

Rules  the  bold  hand,  or  prompts  the  fuppliant  voice ; 

How  nations  fink,  by  darling  fchemes  opprefs'd. 

When  vengeance  liftens  to  the  fool's  requeft.  , 

Fate  wings  with  ev'ry  wifh  th'  afflidive  dart. 

Each  gift  of  nature,  and  each  grace  of  art ; 

With  &tal_heat  impetuous  courage  glows. 

With  fatal  fweetnefs  elocution  flows  ; 

Impeachment  flops  the  Speaker's  powerful  breath. 

And  reftlefs  fire  precipitates  on  death. 

But  fcarce  obferv'd,  the  knowing  and  the  bold 

Fall  in  the  gen'ral  maOTacre  of  gold ; 

Wide-waiting  peft  !  that  rages  unconfin'd. 

And  crouds  with  crlbies  the  records  of  mankind : 

For  gold  his  fword  the  hireling  ruffian  draws. 

For  gold  the  hireling  judge  diftorts  the  laws  ; 

Wealth  heap'd  on  wealth,  nor  truth  nor  fafcty  buys. 

The  dangers  gather  as  the  treafures  rife. 
Let  hifl'ry  tell  where  rival  kings  command. 

And  dubious  title  fhakes  the  madded  land  : 

When  ftatues  glean  the  refufe  of  the  fword. 

How  much  more  fafe  the  vailkl  than  the  lord ; 

Low  fculks  the  hind  beneath  the  rage  of  pow'r^ 

And  leaves  the  wealthy  traitor  in  the  Tow'r ;  ^ 

Untouched  his  cottage,  and  his  flumbers  found, 

Tho*  Confiication's  vultures  hover  round. 
The  needy  traveller,  ferene  and  gay. 

Walks  the  wild  heach,  and  fings  his  toil  away. 

Poes  envy  feize  thee— crufti  th*  upbraiding  joy, 

Jacreafe  his  riches,  and  his  peace  deilroy ; 

.  zh  z  New 
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New  fears  in  dire  viciflitade  invade. 
The  ruIUing  brake  alarms,  and  quiv'ring  (hade  ^ 
Nor  light  nor  darknefs  bring  his  pain  relief. 
One  (hews  the  plunder,  and  one  hides  the  thief. 

Yet  ftill  one  general  cry  the  fkies  afiails,  « 

/^nd  gain  and  grandeur  load  the  tainted  gales  ;    , 
Few  know  the  toiling  ftatefman^s  fear  or  care^* 
Th'  infidious  rival,  and  the  gaping  heir. 

Once  more,  Democritus,  arife  on  earth. 
With  chearful  wiidom  and  inflrudive  mirth  j; 
See  motley  life  in  modern  trappings  drefi'd. 
And  feed  with  varied  fools  th'  eternal  jeft : 
Thou,  who  couldft  laugh  where  Want  enchained  Captxc^' 
Toil  crafh'd  Conceit,  and  man  was  of  a  piece  ; 
Where  Wealth  unlov'd,  without  a  mourner  dy'd. 
And  fcarce  a  fycophant  was  fed  by  Pride  ; 
Where  ne*er  was  known  the  form  of  mock  debate. 
Or  feen  a  new-made  mayor's  unwieldy  ffcate  ; 
Where  change  of  favorites  made  no  change  of  laws. 
And  fenates  heard  before  they  judg'd  a  caufe ; 
How  wouldfl  thou  fhake  at  Britain's  modiih  tribe. 
Dart  the  quick  taunt,  and  edge  the  piercing  gibe  ? 
Attentive  Truth  and  Nature  to  decry. 
And  pierce  cacli  fccne  with  philofophick  eye. 
To  thee  were  fqlemn  toys  or  empty  ftiew. 
The  robes  of  Pleafurc,  and  the  veils  of  Woe  : 
All  aid  the  farce,  and  all  thy  mirth  maintain, 
Whofe  joys  are  caufclefs,  or  whofe  griefs  are  vain. 

Such  was  the  fcorn  that  fill'd  the  fage's  mind, 
BenewM  at  cv'ry  glance  on  human-kind  ; 
How  juft  that  fcorn  ere  yet  thy  voice  declare. 
Search  cv'ry  ftatc,  and  canvafs  ev'ry  prayV. 

Unnumbered  fuppliants  croud  Preferment's  gate, 
Athirft  for  wealth,  and  burning  to  be  great ; 
Deloiive  Fortune  hears  th'  incefTant  call, 
They  mount,  they  ihinc,  evaporate,  and  falh  .; 
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On  cv'ry  ftage  the  foes  of  Peace  attend,  "  Z 

Hate  dogs  their  flight,  and  Infult  mocks  their  end. 

JiOve  ends  with  Hope ;  the  finking  ftatefman's  door 

Pours  in  the  morning  worfhipper  no  more ; 

"For  growing  names  the  weekly  fcribblerlies. 

To  growing  wealth  the  dedicator  flics ;        '  / 

From  cv'ry  room  defcends  the  painted  face,  ^ 

That  hung  the  bright  palladium  of  the  place. 

And  fmoak'd  in  kitchens,  or  in  auctions  fold. 

To  better  features  yields  the  frame  of  gold ; 

For  now  no  more  we  trace  in  ev'ry  line  ! 

Heroick  worth,  benevolence  divine :'  -  . 

The  form  diftorted  julHfics  the  fall,  '  '  I 

And  dcteftation  rids  th*  indignant  wall. 

But  will  not  Britain  hear  the  lafl:  appeal. 
Sign  her  foes  doom,  or  guard  her  fav'rites  zeal ; 
Tho*  Freedom's  Ions  no  more  remon (trance  rings. 
Degrading  nobles  and  controuling  kings ; 
Our  fupple  tribes  rcprefs  their  patriot  throats. 
And  aik  no  qufeftions  but  the  price  of  votes ; 
With  weekly  Hbcls  and  feptennial  ale. 
Their  wifli  is  full  to  riot  and  to'rail.     '  *' 

In  full-blown  dignity  fee  Wol fey  Iflnd, 
Xiaw  in  his  voice,  and  fortune  in  his  hand : 
To  him  the  church,  ^e  realm,  their  poW'rs  confign. 
Thro'  him  the  rays  of  regal  bounty  fliine  ; 
Still  to  new  heights  his  reftlefs  wifties  tow'r. 
Claim  lead3  to  claim,  and  pow-r  advances '^ow'r  ; 
Till  conqueft  unrefifted  ceas'd  to  pleafe. 
And  rights  fubmitted,  left  him  none  to  fcize. 
At  length  his  fov'reign  frownsr^the  train  of  ftate 
^ark  the  keen  glance,  and  watch  the  flgn  to  hate. 
Where'er  he  turns  he  meets  a  ftranger's  eye. 
His  fuppliants  fcorn  him,  and  his  followers  fly  ; 
At  once  is  loft  the  pride  of  awful  ftate,         '   '  ' 
7he  golcjci;  canopy,  the  glitt'ring  plate^,      '        '  '  ^ 
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The  regal  palace,  the  luxnrioas  board>  '...•>  . 

The  liv'ricd  army,  and  the  menial  lord. 

With  age,  with  cares,  with  maladies  oppre&'d» 

He  (eeks  the  refuge  of  monaftick  reft.  u 

Grief  aids  difeafe,  remember'd  folly  ftingt,  ^ 

And  his  laft  fighs  reproach  the  faith  of  kingi. 

Speak  thou,  whole  thoughts  at  humble  peace  repine. 
Shall  Wolfey's  wealth,  with  VVolfey's  end,  be  thine  i 
Or  liv'ft  thou  now,  with  fafcr  pride  content. 
The  wifeft  jufticc  on  the  banks  of  Trent  ? 
For  why  did  Wolfey  near  the  fteeps  of  Fate, 
On  weak  foundations  raife  th'  enormous  weight  ? 
Why,  but  to  fmk  beneath  Misfortune's  blow. 
With  louder  ruin  to  the  gulphs  below  f 
What  gave  great  Villiers  to  th*  aflaffin's  knife. 
And  fix'd  difeafe  on  Harley's  clofing  life  ? 
What  mnrder'd  Wentworth,  and  what  exiled  Hyde^ 
By  kings  protie^led,  and  to  kings  ally'd  ? 
What,  but  their  wifh  indulg'd  in  courts  to  ihine. 
And  pow'r  too  great  to  keep,  or  to  re^gn  ? 

When  firft  the  college  rolls  receive  his  name. 
The  young  enthufiaft  quits  his  eafe  for  fame ; 
Thro'  all  his  veins  the  fever  of  renown 
Spreads  from  the  ftroiig  contagion  of  the  gown  ; 
O'er  Bodley's  dome  his  future  labours  fpread. 
And  Bacon's  manfion  trembles  o'er  his  head  •• 
Are  thefe  thy  views  ?  proceed,  illuftrious  youth. 
And  Virtue  guard  thee  to  the  throne  of  Truth! 
Yet  fhould  thy  foul  indulge  the  gen'rous  heat. 
Till  captive  Science  yields  her  laft  retreat ; 
Should  Reafon  guide  thee  with  her  brighteft  ray. 
And  pour  on  mifty  Doubt  refiftlefs  day ; 

•  There  is  a  tradition,  that  the  ftudy  of  Friar  Bacon,  built  on  an  arch 
over  tb?  bridge,  will  fall^  when  a  man  greater  than  D^on  (ball  paisundor  it. 

Should 
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Shoald  xu>  fkTfc  Kindnefs  lore  to  loofe  delight^ 

Nor  Praifc  relax,  nor  Difficulty  fright ; 

Should  tempting  Norelty  thy  cell  refrain. 

And  Sloth  efFufe  her  opiate  fames  in  vain  ; 

Should  Beauty  blunt  on  fops  her  fatal  dart^ 

Nor  claim  the  triumph  of  a  lettered  heart ; 

Should  no  Dif<^  thy  torpid  veins  invade. 

Nor  Melancholy's  phantoms  hannt  thy  (hade ; 

Yet  hope  not  life  from  grief  or  danger  free. 

Nor  think  the  doom  of  man  rcvers'd  for  thee : 

Deign  on  the  paffing  world  to  turn  thine  eyes» 

And  paufe  awhile  frt>m  letters,  to  be  wife ; 

There  mark  what  ills  the  fcholar's  life  aflail. 

Toil,  envy,  want,  the  patron,  and  the  jaiL 

See  nations  ilowly  wife,  and  meanly  jaft,    . .  < 

To  buried  merit  raife  the  tardy  bull. 

If  dreama  yet  flatter,  once  again  attend^ 

Here  Lydiat's  life,  and  Galileo's  end. 

Nor  deem,  when  Learning  her  laft  prize  befbwsj 
The  glittering  eminence  exempt  from  woes ; 
See,  when  the  vulgar  'fcape,  defpis'd  or  aw*d. 
Rebellion's  vengeful  talons  ieize  on  Laud. 
From  meaner  minds,  tho'  fmaller  fines  content. 
The  plundered  palace  or  fequeftcr'd  rent ; 
Mark'd  out  by  dangerous  parts  he  meets  the  fhock. 
And  fatal  Learning  leads  him  to  the  block : 
Around  his  tomb  let  Art  and  Genius  weep. 
But  hear  his  death,  ye  blockheads — hear,  and  fleep ! 

The  feftal  blazes,  the  triumphal  ihow. 
The  ravifh'd  flandard,  and  the  captive  foe. 
The  fenate's  thanks,  the  Gazette's  pompous  tale. 
With  force  refiftlefs  o'er  the  brave  prevail. 
Such  bribes  the  rapid  Greek  o'er  Afia  whirl'd. 
For  fttch  the  Heady  Romans  ihook  the  world  ; 
For  fiich  in  diftaat  lands  the  Britons  fhine. 
And  ftaiii  with  Uood  the  Danube  or  the  R^faine : 

This 


tTi  BEAUTIES    OF    POET.Rt. 

This  pow'r  has  praife,  that  Virtue  fcarce  <w  warm. 

Till  Fame  fupplics  the  univerfal  charm. 

Yet  Rcafon  frowns  on  War's  unequal  game. 

Where  walled  nations  raife  a  Angle  name. 

And  morgag'd  dates  their  grandiires  wreaths  regret^ 

From  age  to  age  in  everlafling  debt ;. 

Wreaths  which  at  lafl  the  dear-bought  right  conrey 

To  ruil  on  medals>  or  on  (lones  decay. 

On  what  foundation  Hands  the  warrior's  pride^ 
How  jull  his  hopes  let  Swedifh  Charles  decide-    . 
A  frame  of  adamant^  a  foul  of  fire> 
No  dangers  fright  him>  and  no  labours  tire  ; 
O'er  love,  o'er  fear>  extends  his  wide  domiun^ 
Unconquer'd  lord  of  pleafure  and  of  pain : 
No  joys  to  him  pacifick  fceptres  yields 
War  founds  the  trump,  he  ruihes  to  the  field. 
Behold  furrounding  kings  their  pow'r  combioCj 
And  one  capitulate,  and  one  refign  ; 
Peace  courts  his  hand,  but  fpreads  her  charms  in  vain  ; 

•  Think  nothing  gain'd,'  he  cries,  *  till  nought  remain^ 

•  On  Mofcow*s  walls  till  Gothick  ftandards  fly, 

•  And  all  be  mine  beneath  the  polar  fky.* 
The  march  begins  in  military  flate. 

And  nations  on  his  eye  fufpended  wait ; 
Stern  Famine  guards  the  folitary  coalU 
And  Winter  barricades  the  realm  of  Fro  ft. 
He  comes ;  not  want  and  cold  his  courfe  delay — 
Hide,  blufhing  Glory  ;  hide  Puhowa's  day  ; 
The  vanqui{h*d  hero  leaves  his  broken  bands. 
And  (hews  his  miferies  in  diflant  lands ; 
Condemned  a  needy  fupplicant  to  wait. 
While  ladies  interpqfe,  and  flaves  debate. 
But  did  not  Chance  at  length  her  error  mend  ? 
Did  no  fubvcrted  empire  mark  his  end  ? 
Did  rival  monarchs  give  the  fatal  wound. 
Or  hoilile  millions  prefs  him  to  the  ground  ? 

His 
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His  fall  was  defHn'd  to  a  barren  flrand, 

A  petty  forft-efsy  aild  a  dubious  hand ; 

Hie  left  the  name,  at  which  the  world  grew  pale^ 

To  point  a  moral,  or  adorn  a  taleii 

All  times  their  fcenes  of  pompous  woes  afford^ 
From  Perfia's  tyrant  to  Bavaria's  lord. 
In  gay  hoftility,  and  barb'rous  pride. 
With  half  mankind  embattled  at  his  fide. 
Great  Xerxes  comes  to  feize  the  certain  pi*cy. 
And  ftarves  exhaufted  regions  in  his  way  : 
Attendant  Flatt'ry  counts  his  myriads  o'er. 
Till  counted  myriads  foothe  his  pride  no  more ; 
Frefh  praife  is  try'd,  till  madnefs  fires  his  mind> 
The  waves  he  lafhes,  arid  enchains  the  wind ; 
New  pow'rs  are  claim'd,  new  pow'rs  are  ftill  beftow'd^ 
Till  rude  refiftance  lops  the  fpreading  god. 
The  daring  Greeks  deride  the  martial  Ihovv, 
And  heap  their  vallies  with  the  gaudy  foe  : 
Th'  infulted  fea  with  humbler  thoughts  h^  gains, 
A  fingle  fkiff  to  fpeed  his  flight  remains  ; 
Th'  incumber'd  oar  fcarce  leaves  the  dreaded  coa^> 
Thro'  purple  billows,  and  a  floating  hoft. 

The  bold  Bavarian,  in  a  lucklefs  hour. 
Tries  the  dread  fummits  of  Cefareari  pow'r  $ 
Witji  unexpeded  legions  burfts  away. 
And  fees  defencelefs  realms  receive  his  fway. 
Short  fway  !  fair  Auftria  fpreads  her  mournful  charnis* 
The  queen,  the  beauty,  fets  the  world  in  arms  ; 
From  hill  to  hill  the  beacons  routing  blaie 
Spreads  wide  the  hope  of  plunder  and  of  praife. 
The  fierce  Croatian,  and  the  wild  Hufl[ar, 
And  all  the  fons  of  ravage  croud  the  war  ; 
The  baffled  prince,  in  honour's  flatt'ring  bloom^ 
Of  hafly  greatnefs  finds  the  fatal  doom. 
His  foes  derifion,  and  his  fubjefts  blame. 
And  fleals  to  deaths  from  anguifh  and  fi-pm  ihame. 

%  M  '  Eftlafgf 
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*  Enlarge  my  life  with  multitude  of  days  !* 
In  health,  in  ficknefs,  thus  the  fuppliant  prays  ^ 
Hidcj  from  himfelf  his  (late>  and  (huns  to  know^ 
That  life  protradlcd,  is  protracled  woe. 
Time  hovers  o"cr,  impatient  to  dellroy,. 
And  fhuts  up  all  th'*  paflages  of  joy: 
In  vain  their  gifts  the  boutiieous  feafons  poar^ 
The  fruit  autumnal,  and  the  vernal  flow'r  ; 
With  liill.ij  eyes  the  dotard  views  the  ftorc. 
He  views,  and  wonders  that  they  pleafe  no  more* 
Mow  pall  the  taftelcfs  meats,  and  joykfs  wines. 
And  Luxury  with  fighs  her  flavc  refigns* 
Approach,  ye  minftrels,  try  the  foothing  ftrain. 
And  yicIJ  the  tuneful  lenitives, of  pain  : 
£^o  founus,  alas  1  would  touch  th'  impervious  ear> 
Tho'  dancing  mountains  witnefs  Orpheus  near  &. 
Nor  lute  nor  lyre  his  feeble  powers  attend. 
Nor  Tweeter  n»ufick  of  a  virtuous  friend ; 
But  everlalling  dictates  croud  his  tongue, 
Pcrverfvly  grave,  or  pofitivcly  wrong. 
The  lliil-returning  t^k,  and  ling'ring  jeft. 
Perplex  the  iawning  niece  and  pamper'd  gueft, 
WJiile  growing  hopes  fcarce  awe  the  gathering  fneer. 
And  fcarce  a  legacy  can  bribe  to  hear  : 
The  watchful  gucfts  ftill  liint  the  laft  offence. 
The  daughter's  petulance,  the  fon's  expence  ; 
Improve  hii  lieady  rage  with  treacherous  fkill. 
And  m(  uld  his  palTions  till  they  make  his  will. 

UnnurnbcrM  malauies  his  joints  invade. 
Lay  ficge  to  life,  and  prefs  the  dire  blockade  ; 
But  uncxtinguifli'd  Av'rice  llill  remains. 
And  dr'.'udfd  lofTes  aggravate  his  pains  : 
He  turns  with  anxious  heart  and  crippled  hands, 
Ilis  bondr,  of  dcht,  and  mortgages  of  lands  ; 
Or  views  his  cniTcrs  with  fufpicious  eyes. 
Unlocks  his  gold,  and  counts  it — till  he  dicw 
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But  grant,  the  virtues  of  a  temp'rate  prime 
Blefs  with  an  age  exempt  from  fcorn  or  crime  ; 
An  age  that  melts  in  unperceiv'd  decay. 
And  glides  in  modelt  innocence  away ; 
Whofe  peaceful  day  Benevolence  endears, 
Whofe  night  congratulating  Confcience  ckcacs  ; 
The  general  fav'rite,  as  the  gen'ral  friend  ; 
-Such  age  there  is,  and  who  could  wiih  it's  end? 

Yet  e'en  on  this  her  load  Misfortune  flings. 
To  prefs  the  weary  minutes  flagging  wings ; 
New  forrow  rifes  as  the  day  returns, 
A  filler  fickens^  or  a  daughter  mourns.  " 
Now  kindred  Merit  fills  the  fable  bier. 
Now  lacerated  frieadfliip  claims  a  tear. 
Year  chafes  year,  decay  purfues  decay. 
Still  drops  fome  joy  from  with'ring  life  away ; 
New  forms  arife,  and  diiF'rent  views  engage. 
Superfluous  lags  the  vet'ran  on  the  ftage  ; 
Till  pitying  Nature  figns  the  lafl:  releafe. 
And  bids  afiiidled  worth  retire  to  peace. 

But  few  there  are  whom  hours  like  thefe  await. 
Who  fet  unclouded  in  the  gulphs  of  Fate. 
Prom  Lydia^s  monarch  ihould  the  fearch  defcend. 
By  Solon  caution 'd  to  regard  his  end. 
In  life's  laft  fcene  what  prodigies  furprize. 
Fears  of  the  brave,  and  follies  of  the  wife  ? 
From  Marlb'rough's  eyes  the  ftreams  of  dotage  flow. 
And  Swift  expires  a  driv'ler  and  a  fliow. 

The  teeming  mother,  anxioos  for  her  race. 
Begs  for  each  birth  the  fortune  of  a  face : 
Yet  Vane  could  tell  what  ills  from  beauty  fpring ; 
And  Sedley  cnrs'd  the  form  that  pleas'd  a  king. 
Ye  nymphs  of  rofy  lips  and  radiant  eyes. 
Whom  Pleafure  keeps  too  bufy  to  be  wife  ; 
Whom  joys  with  foft  varieties  invite. 
By  day  the  frolick,  and  the  dance  by  nigkt ;  - 

2  M.  z  Who 
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Wko  fiown  widi  yanity,  who  finile  with  ait,  '     ^ 

And  aik  the  lateft  fiifhion  of  the  heart ; 

What  care^  what  rales  your  heedlefi  charms  iuSlSm^ 

Each  nymph  your  rivaU  and  each  yoath  your  llapRi 

Againft  yonr  fame  with  fbndneft  hate  combinet^ 

The  rival  batters^  and  the  lorer  minet» 

With  diilant  voice  negleded  Virtue  calls^ 

Lefs  heard^  and  lef5>  the  faint  remonftrance  falb  | 

Tir'd  with  contempt,  (he  quits  the  flipp'ry  leign. 

And  Pride  and  Prudence  take  her  feat  in  vain* 

In  croud  at  once,  where  none  .the  pafs  defend. 

The  harmlefs  Freedom,  and  the  private  Friend. 

The  guardians  yield,  by  force  fuperior  ply*d  |  'V 

By  Int'rcft,  Prudence ;  and  by  Flattery,  Pride. 

Now  Beauty  ^Us,  betray'd,  defpia^'d,  difbeft'd^ 

And  biffing  Infamy  proclaims  the  reft* 

Where  then  fliall  Hope  and  Fear  their  obje6b  Sa^f   ' 
Mdft  dull  Sufpenfe  corrupt  the  ftagnant  mindi 
Muft  helplefs  man,  in  ignorance  fedate. 
Roll  darkling  down  the  torrent  of  his  fate  ? 
Muft  no  diflike  alarm,  no  wilhes  rife. 
No  cries  attempt  the  mercies  of  the  Ikies  ? 
Enquirer,  ceafe  ;  petitions  yet  remain. 
Which  Heav'n  may  hear,  nor  deem  religion  vain^ 
Still  raifc  for  good  the  fupplicating  voice. 
But  leave  to  Heav'n  the  meafure  and  the  choice* 
Safe  in  his  pow'r,  whofe  eyes  difceni  afar 
The  fecret  ambulh  of  a  fpecious  pray'r. 
Implore  his  aid,  in  his  decifions  reft, 
jSecure  whatever  he  gives,  he  gives  the  beft. 
Yet  when  the  fenfe  of  Sacred  Prefence  fires. 
And  ftrong  devotion  to  the  fkies  afpires, 
pour  forth  thy  fervours  for  a  healthful  mind^ 
Obedient  paffions,  and  a  will  refign'd ;  (« 

For  Love,  which  fcarce  colledlive  man  can  fill  j  a' 

for  Patience^  fov'rekn  o'er  tranfmuted  ill  f 
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jPor  Faith,  that,  panting  for  a  happier  feat. 
Counts  death  kind  Nature's  iignal  of  retreat : 
Thefe  goods  for  man  the  laws  of  Heav'n  ordain, 
Thefe  goods  he  grants,  who  grants  the  pow'r  to  gain  ;. 
With  thefe,  celeftial  Wifdom  calms  the  mind, 
And  makes  the  happinefs  ihe  does  not  £n4» 


MONIMIA     TO     PHILOCLES,     ' 

BY     LORD     HERVEY. 

SINCE  language  never  can  exprefs  my  pain. 
How  can  I  hope  to  move  when  I  complain  i 
Yet  fuch  is  woman's  frenzy  in  diftrefs. 
We  love  to  plead,  tho*  hopelefs  of  redrefs. 

Perhaps,  affe£ling  ignorance,  thou'lt  fay, 
f  From  whence  thefe  lines  ?  whofe  meifage  to  convey  ?• 
Mock  not  my  grief  with  that  feign'd  cold  demand, 
rToo  well  you  know  the  haplefs  writer's  hand : 
But  if  you  force  me  to  avow  my  fhame. 
Behold  them  prefac'd  with  Monimia's  name* 

Loft  to  the  world,  abandon'd'and  forlorn, 
Expos'd  to  infamy,  reproach,  and  fcorn. 
To  joy  and  comfort  loft^  and  all  for  you. 
And  loft,  perhaps,  to  your  remembrance  too; 
How  hard  my  lot !  what  refuge  can  I  try. 
Weary  of  life,  and  yet  afraid  to  die  ! 
Of  hope,  the  wretch's  laft  refort,  bereft. 
By  friends,  by  kindred,  by  my  lover,  left. 
Oh  !  frail  dependance  of  confiding  fools. 
On  lovers  oaths,  or  ^endfhip's  facred  rules! 
Too  late,  in  modern  hearts,  alas  !   I  find, 
Monimias^alPn,  and  Philocles'  unkind  ! 
To  thefe  rcflcdions,  each  flow-wearing  day, 
y^^d  each  revolving  night,  a  conftant  prey, 

"^  "      ^       Think 
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Think  what  I  fnStr,  nor  angende  hear 

What  madnels  difbites  in  my  fond  ijtfym  ; 

Grudge  not  this  ihort  relief-^too  M  it  fliea  ( 

Nor  chide  that  weaknefs  I  myfdt  defpiie. 

For  fore  one  moment  is  at  leaft  her  doe^ 

Who  fiicrific'd  her  all  of  life  for  you. 

Without  a  frown  this  farewel  then  reoeiye. 

For  'tis  the  laft  my  fatal  love  fliall  give; 

Nor  this  I  would,  if  reafon  could  command. 

But  what  reftridion  rnns  a  lover's  hand? 

Nor  prudence,  (hame,  nor  pride,  nor  infroft  fwaja  | 

The  hand  implicitly  the  heart  obeys : 

Too  well  this  maxim  has  my  conduS  fhewo* 

Too  well  that  condad  to  the  world  is  known. 

Oft  have  I  writ,  as  often  to  the  flame 
Cottdemn'd*t}ie  after-witnefs  of  my  ihame  ; 
Oft  in  my  cooler,  recolleded  thought. 
Thy  beauties  and  my  fondnefs  half  forgot, 
(How  fhon  thofe  intervals  for  reafon's  aid !) 
Thus  to  myfelf  in  anguiih  have  I  faid. 

*  Thy  vain  remonftrance,  fooliili  maid,  give  o'er  ; 
*  Who  adt  the  wrong,  can  ne'er  that  wrong  deplore** 
Then  fanguine  hopes  again  deliiftve  reign, 
I  form  thee  melting,  as  1  tell  my  pain. 
If  not  of  rock  thy  flinty  heart  is  made. 
Or  tigers  nurs'd  thee  in  the  dcfart  (hade. 
This  woulJ  at  leaft  thy  cold  compaffion  prove. 
That  (lender  fuftenance  of  greedy  love : 
Tho*  «o  return  my  warmer  wi(hes  (ind. 
Be  to  the  wretch,  tho'  not  the  millrefs,  kind  ; 
Nor  whilft  I  court  my  melancholy  (late. 
Forget  'twas  love,  and  thee,  that  wrought  my  fate* 
Without  rcftraint,  habituate  to  range 
The  paths  of  pleafure,  can  I  beaj:  the  change  ? 
Doom'd  from  the  world  unwilling  to  retire, 
In  bloom  of  life,  and  warm  with  yopng  defire« 
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In  lieci  of  roofs,  with  regal  fplendor  gay. 
Condemn 'd  in  diftant  wilds  to  drag  the  dajr; 
Where  beafts  of  prey  maintain  their  favage  court. 
Or  human  brutes  (the  worft  of  brutes,!)  refort. 
Yes,  yes,  this  change  T  could  uniighing  fee. 
For  none  I  mourn,  but  what  I  find  in  thee : 
There  centre  all  my  woes ;  thy  heart  eftrang'd, 
I  weep  my  lover,  not  my  fortune,  chang'd. 
Blefs'd  with  thy  prefence,  I  could  all  forget^ 
Nor  gilded  palaces  in  huts  regret ;  •       , 

But  exil'd  tSience,  fuperfluous  is  the  reft. 
Each  place  the  fame,  my  hell  is  in  my  breaft  ; 
To  pleafure  dead,  and  living  but  to  pain. 
My  only  fenfe,  to  fuffer  and  complaiOi 
As  all  my  wrongs  diftrefsfnl  I  repeat. 
Say,  can  thy  pulfe  with  equal  cadence  beat? 
Canft  thou  know  peace  ?  is  confcience  mute  within  ? 
That  upright  delegate  for  fecrct  fin ; 
Is  nature  fo  extinguifti*d  in  thy  heart. 
That  not  one  fpark  remains  to  take  my  part  ? 
Kot  one  repentant  throb,  one  grateful  figh  ? 
Thy  breaft  unruffled,  and  unwet  thine  eye  ? 
Thou  cool  betrayer,  temperate  in  ill ! 
Thou,  nor  remorfe,  nor  thought  humane,  canft  feel : 
Nature  has  form'd  thee  of  the  rougher  kind. 
And  education  more  debaa'd  thy  mind. 
Born  in  an  age  when  Guilt  and  Fraud  prevail, 
When  Juftice  ileeps,  and  Int'reft  holds  the  fcale; 
Thy  loofe  companions,  a  licentious  crew, 
Moft  to  each  other,  all  to  us  untrue; 
Whom  chance,  or  habit  mix,  but  raiely  choice. 
Not  leagu'd  in  friendfliip,  but  in  focial  vice  ; 
Who,  indigent  of  honour,  as  of  ftiame. 
Glory  in  crimes  which  others  blufli  to  name  j 
By  right  or  wrong  difdaining  to  be  mov'dj^ 
Unprincipled^  unloving,  and  unIov*d» 
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Tbe  fkir^  who  trufts  their  proftitttted  mwt^ 

If  not  their  &Uhood«  ftiU  their  bimftt  expofe  | 

Nor  knows  the  wifeft  to  elude  the  hantf  I 

E'en  ihe  whole  prudence  Ihnnt  the  tinlel  duwa* 

QThey  know  to  (Under,  though  they  &il  to  warns 

They  make  her  Unguifh  in  fiaitioot  flame. 

Affix  fome  fpecious  feandal  on  her  name. 

And  baffled  by  her  virtue,  triumph  o^er  her  ftoie  t 

Thefe  are  the  leaders  of  thy  blioded  youth, 
Theie  vile  feducert  laugh'd  thee  out  of  trutk  i 
Whofe  fcnrril  jefts  all  iblemn  ties  profime. 
Or  Friendihip's  band,  or  Hjrmen't  iacred  duimg 
Morality  as  weakuefi  they  upbnid. 
Nor  e*en  revere  Religion's  hailow'd  head; 
Alike  they  fpum  divine  and  human  laws. 
And  treat  the  hbneft  like  the  chriftian  cauie* 
Curfe  on  that  tongue  whofe  vile  pemicioui  art 
Djelights  the  ear  bat  to  corrupt  the  heart,' 
That  takes  advantage  of  the  chearfnl  hour. 
When  weaken 'd  Virtue  bends  to  Nature's  pow*l^ 
And  would  the  goddefs  in  the  foul  efface; 
To  fubllitutc  diihohbur  in  her  place. 

With  fuch  you  lofe  the  day  in  falfe  delight. 
In  lewd  debauch  you  revel  out  the  night. 
(O  fatal  commerce  to  Monimia's  peace !) 
Their  arguments  convince  becaufe  they  pleafe  ; 
Whilft  fophiftry  for  reafon  they  admit. 
And  wander  dazzled  in  the  glare  of  wit: 
Wit  that  on  ill  a  fpecious  luftre  throws. 
And  in  falfe  colours  cv'ry  object  fhows; 
That  gilds  the  wrong,  depreciating  the  right. 
And  hurts  the  judgment,  while  it  feafts  the  fight. 
So  in  the  prifm,  to  the  deluded  eye. 
Each  pidur'd  trifle  takes  a  rainbow  dye; 
With  borrow'd  charms  the  gaudy  profpeft  glows. 
But  truth  rcvcrs'd  the  faithlefs  mirror  fhows ; 
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Inverted  fcenes  in  bright  cpnfufion  lie,^ 
And  lawns  impending  (hade  the  nether  iky ; 
No  juft,  no  real  imageJ  we  meet. 
But  all  the  Ihining  vifion  is  deceit. 

Oft  I  revolve,  in  this  diftr^ded  mind. 
Each  word,  each  look,  that  fpoke  my  charmer  kind  ; 
But  oh  !  how  dear  their  memory  I  pay  ! 
What  pleafures  paft  can  prefent  cares  allay  ? 
Of  all  I  love  for  ever  difpoflbfs'd : 
Ah  !  what  avails,  to  think  I  once  was  blefsM ! 
Hard  difpoiition  of  unequal  fate, 
Mix'd  are  our  joys,  and  traniient  are  their  date ; 
Nor  can  refledlion  bring  them  back  again. 
Yet  brings  aii  after-fting  to  ev'ry  pain. 

Thy  fatal  letters,  O  immoral  youth, 
Thofe  perjur'd  pledges  of  fiditious  truth. 
Dear  as  they  were,  no  fecond  joy  afford. 
My  cred'lous  heart  once  leap'd  at  ev'ry  word. 
My  glowing  bofpm  throbbed  with  thick-heav'd  lighs. 
And  floods  of  rapture  rulh'd  into  mine  eyes : 
When  now  repeated  (for  the  theft  was  vain. 
Each  treafur'd  fyllable  my  thoughts  retain.) 
Far  other  paffions  rule,  and  diiPrent  care. 
My  joys  are  grief,  my  tranfports  are  defpair. 

Why  doft  thou  mock  the  ties  of  conftant  love  ? 
But  half  it's  joys  the  faithlefs  ever  prove; 
They  only  tafte  the  pleafures  they  receive. 
When,  fure,  the  nobleft  is  in  thofe  we  give. 
Acceptance  is  the  heav'n  which  mortals  know,' 
But'i'tis  the  blifs  of  angels  to  beftow. 
Ohl  emulate,  my  love,    that  Uflc  divine. 
Be  thou  that  angel,  and  that  heav'n  be  mine« 
Yes,  yet  relent,  yet  intercept  my  fate: 
Alas !  1  rave,  and  fue  for  new  deceit, 
Firft  vital  warmth  fhall  from  the  grave  return. 
Ere  love,  extinguilh'd^  with  frcfh  ardour  burn. 

2N  Ohl 
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Oh!  that  I  darM  to  a£^  a  Roman  part. 

And  flab  thy  image  in  this  faithful  hjart^ 

There  riveted  to  life  fee u re  you  reign. 

Ah  !  cruel  inmate  !  fharp'ning  ev'ry  pain  : 

While,  coward-like,  irrcfolute  I  wait 

Time's  tardy  aid,  nor  dare  to  rufh  on  fate; 

Perhaps  may  linger  on  life's  lateft  ftage. 

Survive  thy  cruelties,  and  fiiU  by  age  : 

No— grief  (hall  fpread  my  fails,  and  fpeed  me  o*cr 

(Defpair  my  pilot)  to  that  quiet  jhore. 

Where  I  can  truft,  and  thou  betray  no  more. 

Might  I  but  once  again  behold  thy  charms. 

Might  I  but  breathe  my  lad  in  thofe  dear  arms^ 

On  that  lov'd  face  but  fix  my  cloiing  eye. 

Permitted  where  I  might  not  live  to  die. 

My  foftcn'd  fate  I  wou'd  accufe  no  more! 

But  fate  has  no  fuch  happinefs  in  (tore. 

*Tis  prill,  'tis  done— what  gleam  of  hope  behind^ 

When  I  can  ne'er  be  falfe,  nor  thou  be  kind  ? 

Why,  then,  ihis  care? — 'tis  weak — 'tis  vain — farewcl 

At  that  laft  word  what  agonies  I  feel ! 

I  faint 1  die remember,  I  was  true 

*Tis  all  I  alk eternally adieu  I— 


THE  LAWYER'S  FAREWEL  TO  HIS  MUSE. 

By    WILLIAM    BLACKSTONE,     ES<^ 

AS,  by  fome  tyrant's  (lern  command, 
A  wretch  forfakes  his  native  land. 
In  foreign  climes  condemn'd  to  roam 
An  endlefs  exile  from  his  home; 
Penfive  he  treads  the  deftin'd  way, 
And  dreads  to  go,  nor  dares  to  ftay; 
Till  on  fome  neighb'nng  mountain's  brow 
He  flops,  and  turns  his  eyes  below ; 

There, 
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There,  melting  at  the  well-known  view. 
Drops  a  lafl  tear,  aftd  bids  adiea : 
So  I,  thus  doom'd  from  thee  to  part. 
Gay  queen  of  fancy  and  of  art, 
Relu6tant  move,  with  doubtful  mind. 
Oft  flop,  and  often  look  behind. 
Companion  of  my  tender  age. 
Serenely  gay,  and  fweetly  fagc, 
How  blithfome  were  we  wont  to  rove 
By  verdant  hill,  or  ihady  grove. 
Where  fervent  bees,  with  humming  voice. 
Around  the  honey'd  oak  rejoice. 
And  aged  elms  with  awful  bend. 
In  long  cathedral  walks  extend  ! 
Luird  by  the  lapfe  of  gliding  floods, 
Chear'd  by  the  warbling,  of  the  woods, 
How  blefs'd  my  days,  my  thoughts  how  free. 
In  fweet  fociety  with  thee ! 
Then  all  was  joyous,  all  was  young. 
And  years  unheeded  roU'd  along : 
But  now  the  pleafing  dream  is  o'er, 
Thefe  fcenes  muft  charm  me  now  no  more ; 
Loft  to  the  field,  and  torn  from  you— — 
Farewel !        a  long,  a  laft  adieu. 

Me^  wrangling  courts,  and  ftubborn  Law, 
To  fmoak,  and  crowds,  and  cities  draw;  -^ 

There  felfiih  Fadion  rules  the  day. 
And  Pride  and  Av'rice  throng  the  way  :         * 
Difeafes  taint  the  murky  air. 
And  midnight  conflagrations  glare  % 
Loofe  Revelry  and  Riot  bold, 
In  frighted  ftreets  their  orgies  hold; 
Or,  when  in  filence  all  is  drown'd. 
Fell  murder  walks  her  lonely  round  ; 
No  room  for  peace,  no  room  for  yot^ 
Adieu^  celeftial  nympb^  adieu  I 

2  N  a  SHakefpear^ 


BBAUTlEi    OP  '9»V't^M'9. 

Shakefpeare,  notnoredqffyhrai'fbli,    • 

Nor  all  the  art  of  Addifiniy  r.    .«  -:     .\ai'y/i 

Pope's  heav'n-ftmng  lyre*  nor  WaiM'»a»ft^'     .  ,\  * 

Nor  Mi]ton'&  mighty  felf  mM  ^kaft :  -   •  v  .  -  .  s 

Inftead  of  thefe,  JL  formal  taad  ..        :   -^    •'•' 

In  furs  and  coifs  around  mt  flaiid^      .:  -  ';.      ..   -i.  :)* 
With  founds  uncouth,  md  accents  diy^  ^  • ' 

That  grate  the  foul  of  hann^iij ;  -!.-!..: 

Each  pedant  fage  unlocks  his  ^ore 
Of  myllick,  dark,  difcordant  Wre ;  •  *  '.v' 

And  points  wtth  tottVing  Kaoifittllc  ^9^'        -•  •  '-  •*•  *  «'« 
That  lead  me  to  the  tkoray  ibinite.  ■■  -    >'''*  • 

There,  in  a  winding,  clofe  ieaeiti  '    '>    r^  ^7 ^ 

Is  Jnftice  doom'd  to  fixherfest;  .:  *  -yt' 

There,  fenc'd  by  bulwarks  of  thelMr,  •     :  '/^ 

She  keeps  the  wpnd'ring  world  iiiihiK-{  ...,>: 

Andthere^  fr6m  vulgar  fight  retired,  ..m" 

Like  eallern  queens,  is  more  adtai^VL  -    '  >    t  r : 

O  let  me  pierce  thefecret  ihade  .  »* 

Where  dwells  the  venerable  maid  I 
There  humbly  mark,  with  rev'rcnd  awe. 
The  guardian  of  Britannia's  law ; 
Unfold  with  joy  her  facred  page, 
(Th'  united  boaft  of  many  an  age. 
Where  ml)c*d,  yet  uniform,  appears 
The  wifdom  of  a  thoufand  years)  -  - 

In  that  pure  fpring  the  bottom  view. 
Clear,  deep,  and  regularly  true. 
And  other  doctrines  thence  imbibe. 
Than  lurk  within  the  fordid  fcribc  : 
Obferve  how  parts  with  parts  unite 
In  one  harmonious  rule  of  right; 
See  countlefs  wheels  diftind^ly  tend 
By  various  laws  to  one  great  end ; 
While  mighty  Alfred's  piercing  foul 
Pervad08  and  regulates  the  whole* 


^ftea 
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Then  welcome  bufit)«fs,  welcome  ftrife. 
Welcome  the  care?,  the  tfeoms  of  life ; 
The  vifage  wan,  the  pore-blintl  ii^ht. 
The  toil  by  day,  the  lamp'irt  nig^t; 
The  tedious  forms,  tke*f>lerain -prate. 
The  pert  difpute,  the  dall  debate  ; 
The  drowzy  bench,  thel>abbling  hall; 
For  thee,  fair  Jufticc,  welcome  all ! 

Thus  tho'  my  tkoon  of  life  be  pafs'd. 
Yet  let  my  fetting  fun,  at  laft. 
Find  out  the  ftill,  -the  rural  cell. 
Where  fage  Retirement  Idves  to  dwell ! 
There  let  me  tafte  the  hqnte  felt  blifs 
Of  innocence,  and  inward  peace ; 
Untainted  by  the  guilty  bribe ; 
Uncurs'd  amid  the  harpy -tribes 
No  orphan's*  cry  to  wound  my  ear  ^ 
My  honour,  and  my  confcience  clear: 
Thus  may  I  calmly  njeet  my  end. 
Thus  to  the  grave  in  peace  defcendl 


V     I     S     I     O     N    5 

F  O  R    -  T  H  K 
BMTB&TAINMBNT    AND    INSTRW<:TrOM    OT  YOVN^ER  WINDS. 

BY    DR.     COTTON* 

Virginibut  pttcnTque  Canto.  aoK« 

TO    THE    KXADSK. 

AUTHORS,  you  know,  of  greateft  fame^ 
Thro'  modefty  fupprefs  their  name  • ; 
And  wou'd  you  wifh  me  to  reveal 
What  thefc  fuperior  Wits  conceal  ? 

*  Though  Dr.  Cotton  is  well-known  to  have  been  the  author  of  tfacfe  VI « 
'  idi^  thay  hava  hitkario  Ufa  publiflied  wiUioiat  prefixing  his  name. 

Forcg* 
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Forego  the  fearch,  my  curious  friend^ 

And  hufband  time  to  better  end* 

All  my  ambition  U,  I  own. 

To  profit  and  to  pleafe  unknown ; 

Like  flreams  fnpply'd  from  fprings  below. 

Which  fcatter  bleflings  as  they  flow. 

Were  you  difcas'd,  or  'prefs'd  with  pain. 
Straight  you'd  apply  to  Warwick  Lane : 
The  thoughtful  dodor  feels  your  pulfe, 
(No  matter  whether  Mead  or  Hulfe) 

Writes Arabic  to  you  and  me 

Then  figns  his  hand,  and  takes  his  fee. 
Now,  fhould  the  fage  omit  his  name. 
Would  not  the  cure  remain  the  fame  ? 
Not  but  phyftcians  fign  their  bill. 
Or  when  they  cure,  or  when  they  kill. 

*Tis  often  known,  the  mental  race 
Their  fond  ambitious  fires  difgrace. 
Dar'd  I  avow  a  parent's  claim, 
Criticks  might  fnecr,  and  friends  might  blame. 
This  dang'rous  fecret  let  me  hide, 
I'll  tell  you  ev'ry  thing  befide: 
Not  that  it  boots  the  world  a  tittle. 
Whether  the  author's  big  or  little ; 
Or  whether  fair,  or  black,  or  brown  I 
No  writer's  hue  concerns  the  town. 

I  pafs  the  filent  rural  hour. 
No  flave  to  wealth,  no  tool  to  pow'r : 
My  manfion's  warm,  and  very  neat ; 
You'd  fay,  *  A  pretty  fnug  retreat  I* 
My  rooms  no  coftly  paintings  grace. 
The  humbler  print  fupplies  their  place. 
Behind  the  houfe  my  garden  lies. 
And  opens  to  the  fouthern  (kies  : 
The  diftant  hills  gay  profpefts  yield. 
And  plenty  fmiles  in  ev'ry  field. 
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The  faithful  maftiff  is  my.  guard. 
The  feathered  tribes  adorn  my  yard  ; 
Alive  my  joy,  my  treat  when  dead. 
And  their  foft  plumes  improve  my  bed. 

My  cow  rewards  me  all  Ihe  can ; 
(Brutes  leave  ingratitude  to  man) 
She,  daily  thankful  to  her  lord. 
Crowns,  with  neftareous  fweets,  my  board. 
Am  I  difeas'd — the  cure  is  known. 
Her  fweeter  juices  mend  my  own, 

I  love  my  houfe,  and  (eldom  roam  ; 
Few  vifits  pleafe  me  more  than  home. 
I  pity  that  unhappy  elf 
Who  loves  all  company  but  felf ; 
By  idle  paffions  borne  away 
To  op'ra,  mafquerade,  or  play ; 
Fond  of  thofe  hives  where  folly  reigns. 
And  Britain's  peers  receive  her  chains  ; 
Where  the  pert  virgin  flights  a  name. 
And  fcorns  to  redden  into  fhame. 
But  know,  my  fair,  (to  whom  belong 
The  poet  and  his  artlefs  fong) 
When  female  cheeks  refufe  to  glow, 
Farewel  to  virtue  here  below. 
Our  fex  is  loft  to  ev'ry  rule. 
Our  ible  diftin£Uon,  knave  or  fool. 
*  ris  to  your  innocence  we  run ; 
Save  us,  ye  fair,  or  we're  undone: 
Maintain  your  modefty  and  ftation. 
So  women  Ihall  preferve  the  nation. 

Mothers,  'tis  faid,  in  days  of  old, 
Efteem'd  their  giiis  more  choice  than  gold  ; 
Too  wen  a  daughter's  worth  they  knew. 
To  make  net  cheap  by  publick  view : 
(Few,  who  their  diamonds  value  weigh, 
£xpofe  thofe  diamonds  ev'ry  day.) 

Then, 
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Then,  if  Sir  Plume  drew  oear,  ^  ^Vd, 
The  parent  trembled  for  her  child : 
The  firil  advance  alarmM  her  breaH; 
And  funcy  piftur'd  all  the  reiL 
But  now  no  mother  fears  a  foe. 
No  daughter  (hudders  at  a  beau* 

Pleafure  is  all  the  reigning  theme. 
Oar  noon -day  thought^  our  midnight  dream. 
In  Folly's  chace  our  youths  engage. 
And  fhamelefs  crowds  of  tott'ring  age. 
The  die,  the  dance,  th'  intemp'ratc  bowi. 
With  various  charms  ingrofs  the  foul. 
Are  gold,  fame,  health,  the  terms  of  vice?. 
1*he  frantick  tribes  fliall  pay  the  price. 
But  tho'  to  ruin  port  they  run. 
They'll  think  it  hard  to  be  undone. 

Do  not  arraign  my  want  of  tafte. 
Or  fight  to  ken  where  joys  are  plac'd. 
They  widely  err,  who  think  me  blind. 
And  I  difclaim  a  floick's  mind. 
Like  yours  are  my  fenfations  quite  ; 
I  only  flrive  to  feel  aright. 
My  joys,  like  dreams,  glide  gently  by, 
Tho'  fmall  tlicir  channel,  never  dry ; 
Keep  a  dill,  even,  fruitful  wave. 
And  blefs  the  neighb'ring  meads  they  lav^. 

My  fortune  (for  I'll  mention  all, 
Ai>d  more  than  you  dare  tell)  is  fmall ; 
Vet  rv'ry  friend  partakes  my  flore. 
And  Want  p:oes  fmiling  from  my  door. 
Will  forty  fliillings  warm  the  brcaft 
Of  Worth  or  Induftry  diflrcfs'd  ; 
This  fum  I  chearfully  impart, 
*Tis  fourfcore  plcafures  to  my  heart; 
And  you  may  make,  by  means  like  thefe, 
I  ivc  t::!cnts  ten,  whene'er  you  pleafe. 
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•Tjs  true  my  little  purfc  grows  light ; 
Bttt  then  I  fteep  fo  fweet  at  night  1 
This  grand  fjpecifick  will  prevail. 
When  all  the  doftor's  opiates  fail. 

You  afk  what  party  I  purfue  ;  ..         : 

Perhaps  you  mean,  *  WhofefoOl  are  you  i^  .    .  , 
The  names  of  party  I  deteft. 
Badges  of  flavcry  at  beftr 
I've  too  much  grace  to  play  the  knave. 
And  too  much  pride  to  turn  a  flave. 

I  love  my  country  from  my  foul. 
And  grieve  whea  knaves  or  fools  controul. 
I'm  pleas'd  when  vice  and  folly  fmart. 
Or  at  the  gibbet  or  the  cart : 
Yet  always  pity,  where  I  can; 
Al)hor  the  guilt,  but  mourn  the  man. 

Now  the  religion  of  your  poet 
Docs  not  this  little  preface  Ihow  it  ? 
My  Vifions  if  you  fcan  with  care, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  you'll  find  it  there. 
And  if  my  anions  fuit  my  fong. 
You  can't  in  confcicnce  think  me  wrong* 


SLANDER. 

XNSC£IBEB  TO  MIIS  •♦•♦, 

VISION    L 

Ti/l  Y  lovely  girl,  I  write  for  you. 

And  pray  believe  my  viiions  true  | 
They'll  form  yoas  mind  to  ev'ry  grace. 
They'll  add  new  beauties  to  your  face; 
And  when  old  age  impairs  your  prime. 
You'll  triumph  o'er  the  fp oils  of  time* 

*0  Child- 
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Childhood  and  yoath  engage  my  pen, 
*Tis  labour  loft  to  talk  to  men :  *  '* 

Youth  ma/f  perhaps^  reform,  when  wrong  ; 
Age  will  not  liften  to  my  (bng. 
He  who  at  fifty  is  a  fool, 
b  far  too  ftuobom  grown  for  fehoot. 

What  is  that  vice  which  Rill  prerails. 
When  almoft  cv'ry  paiTion  fail^ ; 
Wljich  with  our  very  dawn  begun. 
Nor  endSf  but  with  our  fetting  fun  ; 
Which  like  a  noxious  weed,  can  fpoil 
The  faireft  flowVs,  and  choak  the  foil  ? 
Tis  Slander^— and^  with  ihame  I  owni 
The  vice  of  human-kind  alone. 

Be  Slander,  then«  my  leading  dre»n, 
Tho'  you're  a  ftranger  to  the  theme  ; 
Thy  fofter  breaft,  and  honisft  heart. 
Scorn  the  defamatory  art ;  ''* 

Thy  foul  aflerts  her  native  ikies. 
Nor  afks  Detra6lion*s  wings  to  rife: 
In  foreign  fpoils  let  others  fliine, 
Intrinfick  excellence  is  thine. 
Th^  bird,  in  peacock's  plumes  who  fhone. 
Could  plead  no  merit  of  her  own  i 
The  filly  theft  betray'J  her  pride. 
And  fpbke  her  poverty  befnle. 

Th'  infidious  lland'ring  thief  Is  worfe 
Than  the  poor  rogue  wiio  fteals  your  purfe. 
Say,  he  purloins  your  glitt'ring  ftore  : 
Who  takes  your  gold,   takes  trafh— no  more  j  • 

Perhaps  he  pilfers— to  be  fed— 
Ah  1  guiltlefs  wretch,  who  ftcals  for  bread  ! 
But  the  dark  villain,  who  (hall  aim 
-  1^0  blaft,  my  fair,  thy  fpotlefs  name. 
He'd  (leal  a  precious  gem  away, 
Ste:^  W.hat  bpth  Indies  can't  repay  ! 

■   Her: 
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Hcr^  the  fbrong  pleas  of  want  are  vain. 

Or  the  more  ioipious  pleas  of  gain* 

No  finking  family  to  fayc  !  *  ^ 

No  gold  to  glut  th'  infatiate  jcnave !  ;  ; 

Improve  the  hint  of  Skakefpeare's  tongttc  $ 
•T was  thus  immortal  Shakefpeare  fuug*;  ' 

And  truft  the  bard's  unerring  rule. 
For  Nature  was  that  poet's  fchooL 

As  I  was  nodding  in  my  chair, 
I  faw  a  rueful  wild  appear : 
No  verdure  mejt  mj. aching  fight, 
3ut  hemlock  ^d  cold  aconite  ;  • 

Two  very  pois'nous  plants ,  'tis  true,  • 
^ut  not  fo  bad  as  vice  to  you. 

The  dreary  profped  fprcad  around  I 
Peep  fnow  had  whiten'd  all  the  ground  I 
A  black  and  barren  xBOuntain  nigh, 
pxpos'd  to  ev'ry  frieadlefs  hyl 
^ere  foul-mouth'd  Slander  lay  recUn'd, 
Her  fnaky  trefles  hifs'd  behind  : 
'  f  A  bloated  toad-flool  rais'd  her  head, 
^  The  plumes  of  ravens  were  her  bed  f  ;• 
She  fed  upon  the  yiper^s  brood. 
And  flak'd  her  impious  third  with  blood. 

The  rifing  fun,  and  weftern  ray. 
Were  yntnefs  tq  her.  diftant  fway. 
The  tyrant  claim'd  a  mightier  hoft 
Than  the  proud  Perfian  e'er  could  boaHU 
f^o  conqueft  grac'd  Darius'  fbn  (  ; 
Py  his  own  nuix^bers  half  undone : 

♦  OtheUo. 

•}•  Garth's  Difpenfatpry, 

%  Xerxes,  King  of  Per/ia  and  fon  of  Dar!ns.  He  invacie^  Creete  with  an 
jirmy  confifting  of  more  thao  a  mlUton  of  men,  (fome*  faymore  than  ^o  mil- 
lions) whoy  together  with  their  cattle,  periihed  in  great  meafure  through  the 
4i|s|bUity  of  the  cotmtflei  to  fvpfiy  iuch  «  Hitt  hott  Wnh  fifH'i^atfi' 

z  O  Z  Succefs 


^^ 
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Succcfs  attended  Slander's  pow'r. 

She  reap'd  frelh  laurels  cv'ry  hour. 

Her  trotops  a  deeper  fcarlet  woro  ^ 

Than  ever  armies  knew  before.  I  -  •  •   •' 

No  plea  diverts  th^  fury's  rag€b 
The  fury  fparcs  nor  fex  nor  age.  * 

E'en  Merit,  with  deftruftive  charms. 
Provokes  the  vengeance  of  her  arm«^  ^ 

Whene'er  the  tyrant  founds  to  war^ 
Her  canker'd  trump  is  heard  afar. 
Pride,  with  a  heart  unkiiown  to  yield. 
Commands  in  chief,  and  guides  the  field. 
He  ftalks  with  vafl  ^igantkk  ilride. 
And  fcatters  fear  and  ruin  wide :  .-;; 

So  the  impetuous  torrents  fweep. 
At  once,  whole  nations  to  the  deep.  T 

Revenge,  that  bafe  Hefperian*;  known  "C 

A  chief  fupport  of  Slander's  throne,  -^ 

Amidfl  the  bloody  crowd  is  feen,  ;  ,' 

And  treachery  brooding  in  his  mien ;  '    i^  I 

The  monfter  often  changed  his  gait,  ;/f 

But  marcird  refolv'd  and  fix'd  as  fate:  .  ..'»/ 

Thus  the  fell  kite,  whom  hunger  ftings,  o 

Now  flowly  moves  his  out-ftretch'd  wings  ;  i*:  iT^/'^ 

Now  fwift  as  lightning  bears  away,  -    ->; 

And  darts  upon  his  trembling  prey.  -^  <  r. 

Envy  commands  a  fecret  band,  - .   r  a 

With  fword  and  poifon  in  her  hand.  .     V  -^ 

Around  her  haggard  eye-balls  roll^  . ..  t 

A  thaufand  fiends  pofTefs  her  foul.  -  \ 

The  artful  unfufpedled  fprite,  ^ 

With  fatal  aim  attacks  by  night. 

Her  troops  advance  with  ijlent  tread,  .  - 

And  ilab  the  hero  in  his  bed ;  '  .    / 

*  Hefp«tia  if^olu^cf.jtaly  as  well  as  Spain,  and  the  inhaUtauts  of  both  Mf0 
remarkable  for  their  revengefui  di/po£tioiu.  '       «'     ' 
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Px  ihoot  the  wing'd  malignant  ly^,  ^..      .3*  *l- .. 

^gd  female  honours  pine  and  die:  .     .      -i.i- 

So  prowling  wolves,  when  darkriefs  reigns,  .    -^H 

Intent  on  murder  fcour  jthe  plains  ;  ^  -     .  rj.'i  i 

Approach  the  folds,  where  lambs  *epoic,  ' 
Whofe  guilelefs  breafts  fu(peft  no  foes  ;   *' 
The  favage  gluts  his  fierce  deiires,  .  .  "    - 

And  bleating  innocence  expires!    *  i ; 

Slander  fmil'd  horribly,  ta  view 
How  wide  her  conquefts  daily  ^rew  : 

Around  the  crouded  levees  wait,  * 

jLikc  oriental  flaves  of  ftale  ; 

Of  either  fex  whole  armies  prefs*d. 

But  chiefly  of  the  fair  and  beft. 

Is  it  a  breach  of  friendfhip's  law. 
To  fay  what  female  friends  I  faw  ? 
Slander  affumes  the  idol's  part. 
And  claims  the  tribute  of  the  heart; 
The  belt,  in  fome  unguarded  hour. 
Have  bow'd  the  knee,  and  own*d  her  powV ; 
Then  let  the  poet  not  reveal 
yHiat  can  Jour  wiflies  to  conceal. 

If  I  beheld  fome  faulty  fair. 
Much  worfe  delinquents  crouded  there: 
I'relates  in  facred  lawn  I  faw. 
Grave  Phylick,  and  loquacious  Law ; 
Courtiers,  lil^e  fummer  flies,  abound ; 
And  hungry  poets  fwarm  around, 
Jut  now  my  partial  ftory  ends, 
^nd  makes  my  females  full  amends. 

If  Albion's  ifle  fuch  dreams  fulfils, 
*Tis  Albion's  ifle  which  cures  thefe  ills : 
fertile  of  ev'ry  worth  and  grace. 
Which  warm  the  heart,  and  flufli  the  face.     *         '  *     ' 

Fancy  diiclos'd  a  fmiling  train  ,.  ^.     -.,,,,*,'.  •• 

OF  Britifh  nymphs,  that  tripp'dthfi'plaiRr  .v    •  '   i-        y 
^'  Good^ 
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Good-nature  firfl,  a  fylvan  queen^ 
Attif'd  in  robes  of  chearful  green  : 
A  fair  and  fmillng  virgin  fhe  ! 
With  ev'ry  charm  that  (hines  in  thee« 
prudence  alTuni'd  the  chief  command^ 
And  bore  a  mirror  in  her  hand ; 
Grey  was  the  matron's  head  by  age^ 
Her  mind  by  long  experience  fage  ; 
Of  ev'ry  diftant  ill  afraid, 
And  anxious  for  the  fimp'ring  maid« 
The  Graces  dancM  before  the  fair ; 
And  white-rob'd  Innocence  was  there. 
The  trees  with  golden  fruits  were  crownM^ 
And  rifmg  flow'rs  adom'd  the  ground  s 
The  fun  difplay'd  each  brighter  ray. 
And  fhone  in  all  the  pride  of  day* 

When  Slander  ficken'd  at  the  fight. 
And  ikulk'd  away  to  ihun  the  light. 


PLEASURE. 

VISION    II. 

Tjr EAR,  ye  fair  mothers  of  our  ifle. 

Nor  fcorn  your  Poet's  homely  ftylc. 
What  tho*  my  thoughts  be  quaint  or  new^ 
I'll  warrant  that  my  doctrine's  true: 
Or  if  my  fentiments  be  old. 
Remember,  truth  is  fterling  gold. 

You  judge  it  of  important  weight. 
To  keep  your  rifing  offspring  ftraight : 
For  this  fuch  anxious  moments  feel. 
And  afk  the  friendly  aids  of  fteel ; 
For  this  import  the  diftant  cane. 
Or  flay  the  monarch  of  the  main. 


And 
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And  (hall  the  foul  be  warp'd  afiJis  '  "^ 

By  paffion,  prejudice,  and  pride? 

Deformity  of  heart  I  call 

The  worft  deformity  of  alL 

Your  cares  to  body  arc  conlin'd  $ 

Few  fear  obliquity  of  mind. 

Why  not  adorn  the  better  part  I 

This  is  a  nobler  theme  for  art. 

For  what  is  form,  or  what  is  face. 

But  the  faaVt  index/  or  it's  cafe  ? 

Now  take  a  fimile  at  hand. 
Compare  the  mental  foil  to  land. 
Shall  fields  be  tilPd  with  annual  care^ 
And  minds  lie  fallow  ev'ry  year  ? 
O,  fince  the  crop  d^nds  on  you. 
Give  them  the  culture  which  is  due  i 
Hoc  ev'ry  weed,  and  drefs  the  foil. 
So  harveft  (hall  repay  your  toil. 

If  human  minds  refcmble  trees, 
(As  ev'ry  moralift  agrees) 
Prune  all  the  ilragglers  of  your  vine. 
Then  (hall  the  purple  clufters  fhine. 
The  gardener  knows,  that  fruitful  life 
Demands  his  falutary  knife  : 
For  ev^ry  wild  luxuriant  ihoot. 
Or  robs  the  bloom,  or  fbrves  the  fruit. 

A  fatii-ifl  *  in  Roman  times,  {  ) 

When  Rpme,  like  Britain,  groan'd  with  crimes, 
AlFerts  it  for  a  facred  truth. 
That  pleafures  are  the  bane  of  youth ; 
That  forrows  fuch  porfuits  attend. 
Or  fuch  purfuits  in  forrows  end  : 
That  all  the  mid  advent'rer  gains 
Are  perils,  penitence,  and  p:tins.  \ 

*  .    Approve, 
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Approve,  ye  hir,  the  Roman  page^ 
And  bid  your  Tons  revere  the  (age  ; 
In  iludy  fpend  their  midnight  oil. 
And  ilring  their  nerves  by  manly  toih 
Thus  (hall  they  grow  like  Temple  wiie»  "  ' 

Thus  future  Lockes  and  Newtons  rifc| 
Or  hardy  chiefs  to  wield  the  lance. 
And  fave  us  from  the  chains  of  France* 
Yes,  bid  your  fons  betimes  forego 
Thofe  treacherous  paths  where  pleafares  grow  a 
Where  the  young  mind  is  Folly's  (hnre, 
Wlicrc  ev'ry  virtue  finds  a  grave. 

Let  each  bright  charader  be  nam'd» 
For  wifdom  or  for  valour  fom'd : 
Are  the  dear  youths  to  fdence  prone^ 
Tell  how  th'  immorul  Bacon  (hone  1 
Who,  leaving  meaner  joys  to  kings, 
Soar'd  high  on  Contemplation's  wings  ; 
Rang'd  the  fair  fields  of  Nature  o'er. 
Where  never  mortal  trod  before : 
Bacon  1  whofe  vaft,  capacious  plan, 
Befpoke  him  angel,  more  than  man ! 

Does  love  of  martial  fame  infpire, 
Cherifh,  ye  fair,  the  gen'rous  fire  ; 
Teach  them  to  fpurn  inglorious  reft. 
And  rouze  the  hero  in  their  breaft : 
Paint  CrefTy's  vanquifh'd  field  anew. 
Their  fouls  ihall  kindle  at  the  view  ; 
Refolv'd  to  conquer  or  to  fall. 
When  liberty  and  Britain  call. 
Thus  Ihall  they  rule  the  crimfon  plain. 
Or  hurl  their  thunders  thro'  the  main  ; 
Gain  with  their  blood,  nor  grudge  the  coft. 
What  their  degenerate  /ircj  have  loft: 
The  laurel  thus  fhall  grace  their  brow. 
As  Churchill's  once,  or  Warren's  now. 

One 
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One  fummer's  ev'ning,  ,^  I  ilr^y'd        .  .       *. 

Along  the  filent  lyipon-Uglit  glades 
With  thefe  refledtions  in  my  bre^> 
Beneath  an  oak  I  funk  to  jtefk ; 
A  gentle  fl umber  intervenes^ 
And  fancy  drefs'd  inilra&ive  fcenet. 

Methought  a  fpgcious  road  I  fpy'd. 
And  ftately  trees  adorn 'd  it's  fide  > 
Frequented  by  a  giddy  crowd 
Of  thoughtlefs  mortals,  vain  and  loud ; 
Who  tripp'd  with  jocund  heel  along,  ■     ^ 

And  bade  tne  join  their  f{niUng  throng. 

I  ftraight  obey'd— Perfij;ii}on  hung 
Like  honey  on  the  fpeaker's  tongue; 
A  cloudlefs  fun  isnproy'd  the  day. 
And  pinks  and  rofes  ftrew'd  our  way* 

Now  as  our  journey  we  purine, 
A  beauteous  fabrick  rofe  to  view ; 
A  (lately  dome,  and  fweetly  grac'd 
With  ev'ry  ornament  of  tafte. 
This  ftru6ture  was  a  female's  claim. 
And  Pleafure  was  the  nionarch's  name* 

The  hall  we  entei'd  uncontroaPd, 
And  faw  the  queen  enthrpn'd  on  gold: 
Arabian  fweets  perfum'd  iht  ground,  ■     ■■•. 

And  laughing  Capids  Qjitter'd  round; 
A  flowing  veft  a4om'd  tjbc  fair. 
And  flow'ry  chaplets  wreath'd  her  hair. 
Fraud  taught  the 'queen  a  thoufand  wiles, 
A  thoufand  foft  iniidioos  fmiles ; 
Love  uught  her  lifping  tQngue  to  fpeak. 
And  form'd  the  d^ple  in  hcf  cheek ; 
The  lily  and  the  da^alk  rofe 
The  tindure  of  her.fj^e  cooipoie  ; 
Nor  did  the  god  ef  .,wM  di(ds^n. 
.  To  mingle  with  the  ihining  train. 

2?  H«r 
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Her  votVies  flock  from  various  parts,  *  ''-^ 

And  chiefly  youth  reflgn'd  their  hearts  j  "V' 

The  old  in  {paring  numbers  prefsM, 
But  aukward  devotees  at  bell,  ^^ 

*  Now  let  us  range  at  large,*  we  cry'd,  '< 

•  Thro'  all  the  garden's  boafted  pride.*  •  '' 

flere  jafmines  fpread  the  filver  flow'r. 
To  deck  the  wall,  or  weave  the  bow'r; 
The  woodbines  mix  in  am'rous  play. 
And  breathe  their  fragrant  lives  away* 
Here  rifing  myrtles  form  a  ftiade. 
There  rofes  blufli,  and  fcent  the  glade;  ' 

The  orange,  with  a  vernal  face. 
Wears  ev'ry  rich  autumnal  grace  j  '^ 

While  the  young  bloflbms  here  unfold. 
There  fliines  the  fruit,  like  pendant  gold*  '  * 

Citrons  their  balmy  (weets  exhale. 
And  triumph  in  the  diftant  gale.  '  ■ 

Now  fountains,  murm'ring  to  the  fbng. 
Roll  their  tranflncent  flreams  along; 
Thro*  all  the  aromatick  groves. 
The  faithful  turtles  coo  their  loves ; 
The  lark  afcending  pours  his  notes. 
And  linnets  fwell  their  rapturous  throats. 

Pleafure,  imperial  fair  !  how  gay 
Thy  empire,  and  how  wide  thy  fway  ! 
Enchanting  queen,  how  foft  thy  reign  ! 
How  man,  fond  man  I  implores  thy  chain ! 
Yet  thine  each  meretricious  art. 
That  weakens,  and  corrupts  the  heart: 
The  childifh  tbys  and  want^  page. 
Which  fink  and  proftitute  the  ftage !  ■     -  *v 

The  mafquerade,  that  juft  offence  ^^  **^ 

To  virtue,  and  reproach  to  fenfe  !  -       ^^ 

The  midnight  dance,  the  mkntHiig  bowl^  '     *'^     ^^ 
And  all  that  diffii^ati  thtiTtfttlV"'^  '-'"  '    '  ''''^^  ^'^- 


'7 

.   y 


A 


AS 


All  that  b  ruin  man  combine,  .      ,h. 

Ycs»  fpecious  harlot,,  all  are  thine !  .         -^  .y 

Whence  (prang  th*  accurfed  luft  of  play^        -        :• 
Which  beggars  thoufands  in  a  day  ?  - 
Speaky  ibrc'refs,  fpeak,  (for  thou  canft  tell) 
Who  caird  the  treach'rous  card  from  hell } 
Now  man  profanes  his  reasoning  pow'rs,  .;* 

Profanes  fweet  Friendfhip's  facred  hours  ;  ;    /r 

Abandon'd  to  inglorious  ends,  ^    r 

And  faithlefs  to  himfelf  and  friends ;  v  *  -- 

A  dupe  to  evVy  artful  knave,  .,  i: 

To  ev'ry  abjed  wi(h  a  ilave  : 
But  who  againll  himfelf  combines. 
Abets  his' enemy's  defigns. 

When  Rapine  meditates  a  blow,  ■  ^'}. 

He  (hares  the  guilt  who  aids  the  foe.    ,  %    » 

Is  man  a  thief  who  fteals  my  pelf*^  .0 

How  great  his  theft,  who  robs  himfelf!  .  ,  „ 

Is  man,  who  gulls  his  friend^  a  cheat-*-  ^     > 

How  henious,  then, .  is  felf-deceit !  '     '   ? 

Is  murder  juftlydeem'd  a  crime—  •   .Vj 

How  black  his  guilt,  who  murders  timet  :  . . -r 

Should  cuftom  plead,  as  cuftom  will,  ,      ,  .j 

Grand  precedents  to  palliate  ill,  .  .  ^ 

Shall  modes  and  forms  avail  with  me,  ,.  .- 

When  reafon  diiayows  the  plea?  -, 

Who  games,  i»  felon  of  his  wealth. 
His  time,  his  liberty,  his  health: 
Virtue  forfakes  his  fordid  mind,  ,-..,-■ 

And  Honour  fcorns  to  ftay  behind.  _  ^. 

From  man  when  thefe  bright  cherubs  part,  .^ 

Ah,  what's  the  poor  deferted  heart  1  ;     ,  -^ 

A  favage  wild  that  (hocks  the  fight,  ,. 

Or  chaos,  and  impervious  night !  ,  r 

Each  gen'rou^^principle  deftroy'd,  > 

And  dannpos  crond  die  fidghtfol  yoid  |  ^  ^. 

l\  %f  %  Shall 
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ShaU  Siam's  elephant  fapi^  -;  ;.:*.  H 

The  baneful  defolatin|;  die  t  f    .  ; . 

Againft  the  hoBeft  fytvAa's  will^   ^ 
Yoa  taught  his  iv'ry  tuik  t«  Idll,  ..,..'. 

Heav'n^  fond  it's  favours  to •dttjpen&i*  'w. 

Gave  him  that  weapon  fok  definMe.  -/f 

That  weapon,  for  hit  guard  defign'Sd^ 
You  rendered  fatal  to  manldtud. 
He  plann'd  no  death  for  thoagkdefi^yteth^ 
Yon  gave  the  venom  tb  hiis.  tooth. 
Blufli,  tyrant,  bhiih !  for,  oh!  'tlibuei 
That  no  fell  ierpent  bites  like  yon. 

The  guefts  were  order'd  to  d^purtt 
ft.dnftance'  fat  on  ev'ry  heart :  ...■<■ 

-     A  porter  ihew'd  a  different  door-; 
Not  the  fsar  portal  known  before. 
The  gates,  methought,  were  op^^  wide  j| 
The  crowds  defcended  in  a  tide : 
But  oh!  yeheav'ns,  what  vaft  fulrpnze 
Struck  the  advent'rers  frighted  eyes  I 
A  barren  heath  before  us  lay,  f-^ 

And  gathering  clouds  obfcurM  the  day  ; 
The  darknefs  rofe  in  fmoaky  fpires ;  »   s 

The  lightnings  flalh'd  their  livid  fires : 
](iOud  peals  of  thunder  rent  the  air^  -i 

While  vengeance  chiil'd  our  hearts  with  t^m^  K 

Five  ruthlefs  tyrants  fway*d  the  plain,  ^i 

And  triumph'd  o'er  the  mangled  (lain.  <1 

Here  fat  Diftafte,  with  fickly  mi^,  ^i 

And  more  than  half  devour *d  with  fplcen ;  .    ^Z 

There  ftood  Remorfe,  with  thought  dpprefs'dj|  ■-■     nh 
And  vipers  feeding  o,n  his  bread :  .  ■  v  1  . 

Then  Want,  dejedcd,  pale,  and  thin. 
With  bones  juft  ftarting  thro'  his  flunij  :;  A 

A  ghaftly  fiend  ! — and  clofe  behind  ■  i^:,: 

pUeafe  his  aching  head  ^ecti&M !  •  •  .  .t  ^:u  « 
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His  everlafting  thirft  confefs'd 
The  fires  which  rag'd  within  his  bread: 
Death  clos'd  the  train !  the  hideous  form 
5mii*d,  unrelenting,  in  the  {torn  ; 
When  ftraight  a  doleful  (hriek  was  heard  | 
I  'woke — the  vifion  difeppear*d* 
Let  not  the  uncxperienc'd  boy 
Deny  that  pleafures  will  deftfoy ; 
Or  fay  that  dreams  We  vain  and  wild^ 
Jjike  fairy  tales,  to  pleafe  a  child^  ^ 

Important  hints  the  wife  may  reap 
f  roni  fallies  of  the  foul  in  flcep. 
And  fince  there's  meaning  in  my  dreanij 
The  mojral  merits  your  cfteem. 


HEALTH. 

VISION  in.  * 

ATTEND  my  vifions,  thoughtlefs  youthsj» 
^^    Ere  long  you'll  think  them  weighty  trutlisi 
prudent  itf  were  to  think  fo  now. 
Ere  age  has  filvcr'd  o'er  your  brow : 
For  he,  who  at  his  early  years  ♦ 

Has  fown  in  vice,  ihall  reap  in  tears. 
If  Folly  has  pofleis'd  his  prime, 
Difeafe  ihall  gather  fbength  in  time; 
Poifon  (hall  rage  in  ev'ry  vcin-^ 
Nor  penitence  dilute  the  ftain  : 
And  when  each  hour  fhall  urge  his  fate. 
Thought,  like  the  do^r,  comes  too  late* 

The  fubjed  of  my  fong  is  Healthy    - 
A  good,  fuperior  far  to  wealth. 
Can  the  young  mind  diftruft  it's  worth ! 
CQofttU  tbe  s^Miarchs  0f  tM  fip|r;l|^^  ' 

JmperijJ 


Impeml  curt,  and  ftlttiu;  Wn      '  '^  '^'  vc«i%t'»f{r  tfl 
Nogem  fo  brigkt,  tlut  <bckt  tliflrdifbitf l^'*-   u  4<aVir 
lach  for  this  pea^liib  Cfofini  wooMqiik^v  ^  "^'?>'  *^*o<s 
ilnd  turn  a  ruftick,  or  a  dt;'  • ;  ■  t  w  ><{/  <;/:  iijug 

Mark,  tko'  the  bleffing't  loft  widi  ctfj^  ^  f  ^  -^^^l  /ix-iW 
^k not recorerM  when  you  pleafiw'  •  '.-  -'  -^^IhaA^ 
Say  not  that  gruelt  fluU  avail*  •    '•  Lj:'::i\yiH 

Por  fidatary  gruelt  fail :  ■  i:-j«  .  z;  u j  ^^^sxi  K 

Saf  not^  Apdlo't  (but  facceed^  .>'>■>' iCT»«i  A 

ApoUo't  fon  b  Egypt't  •  reed.  "^'  ^  ^.*' '  -f  i'^>>i<I 

Haw  froitlefi  the  phyfidanV  fldil.      '-  '^^  -^    -i^u  siir     ? 
How  vain  the  penitential-pfl],  i  v-ii;5jg|£T 

The  marble  monomentt  prbdaim,  "  "'*  ''«'^'  vfol»^  *■'' 

The  biinibler  tarf  oonfiroii^  the  (ame  I     *  '    ''n^*->i  baA* 
Ptevention  is  the  better  cure;  '  •  ■'*  M^^ 

.  fc  fayt  Ae  Proverb,  and  'tis  fore.  '  ^  'l-^Mioii  aA 

Wo«ld  you  extend  yoor  narrow  fpan;  '**'>'«  ^  ^'""(^a 
Aadmakethemoftof  Ififeyoncan;  '  ='*  V^"'**' HA 
WonM  you,  when  med'cine$  cannot  five, '  "^  "  :■  jc-sS- 
Seicend  with  eafe  into  the  grave ;  •    :  vS 

Calmly  retire,  like  evening  light, '        •  • .  i 

And  chearful  bid  the  world  good  night—    '  .  *i''"  i" 

tiet  Temperance  conllantly  pre^de,  '    '   -'1^'* 

Onr  bell  phyiician,  friend,  and  guide  !      '      • .    >*.  J  * 
Wb«ld  you  to  wifdom  make  pretence,  ■       .  i^oi  ' 

Proifd  to  be  thought  a  man  of  fenfe— -  .  iA  » 

Let  Temp'rance  (always  friend  to  Fame)    ■      *  - '  " 
With  ftcady  hand  (Ureft  your  aim ;  '    3vie:<i 

Or,  like  an  archer  in  the  dark,  '  •  *^'*^ 

Yowr  random  (haft  will  mifs  the  n»rk  2  "  •  "''  '   '  ^  ■^•^ 
For  they  who  flight  her  golden  rules,        -  -  -  ^A'd 

In  Wifdom 's  volume  (land  for  foob.  <•  oT 

Bat  morals,  unadorn'd  by  art. 
Are  fcldom  known  to  reach  the  heart:  -       -v  iwT' 

'  •  ■  •      ■  -       .-■^.  -.^ 
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1*11  therefore  ftrive  to  raifc  my  the^ie 

With  all  the  Tcenery  of  dream.  \^ 

Soft  were  my  flambers,  fweet  my  reft^ 
Soch  as  the  infant's  on  the  breaft  ; 
When  Fancy,  C¥er  on  the  wing» 
And  frttitfal  as  the  genial  ipring, 
Prefented  in  a  blaze  of  light, 
A  new  creation  to  my  fight. 

A  rural  landfcape  I  defcfy'd, 
Drefs'd  in  the  robes  of  fummer  pride  | 
The  herds  adom'd  the  iloping  hills. 
That  glitter'd  with  their  tinkling  nils  ; 
Below  the  fleecy  mothers  ftray'd. 
And  roand  their  fportive  lambkins  play'd« 

Nigh  to  a  murm'ring  brook  I  faw 
An  humble  cottage,  thatch'd  with  flraw  ; 
Behind  a  garden,  that  fnpply'd 
All  things  for  ufe,  and  none  for  pride : 
Beauty  prevaiP4  ^ro'  cv*ry  part. 
But  more  of  nature  than  of  art* 

<  Hail,  thou  fweet,  calm,  unenvyM  feat  !* 
I  £dd,  and  blefs'd  the  fair  retreat: 
'  Here  would  i  pafs  my  remnant  days^    ,  ' 

'  Unknown  to  cenfiire,  or  to  praife ;  .^ 

'  Forget  the  world,  and  be  forgot,  '['^ 

*  As  Pope  defcribes  his  veftal's  lot.* 

Wlule  thus  I.mus'd,  ajbeauteoas  maid 
Stepp'd  from  a  thicket's  neighb'ring  (hade  ; 
Not  Hampton's  gallery  can  boafl, 
N<tf  Hudfon  paint  fo  fair  a  toaft ;  :  / 

She  daim'd  the  cottage  for  her  ownt  v    ■ 

To  Health  a  cottage  is  a  throne.  ' " 

The  annals  fay  (to  prove  her  worth) 
The  Graces  folemniz'd  her  birth.  ^^  . 

Garlands  of  various  flow'ri  they  wrought;  •  - :  * 

The  orchardYblttih^ig  p^idc  they  brought : 
%**%.  Henct 


jhid  kence  the  rofe  wUch  p^t«  kudnnf^Jj'^  *^^^ 
Tbechenygmborlifttai^v  *  :'-.••" '"^'T^  "* 
Her  eyes  were  ddiCoft  to  dM  lop  ]i  ^_  .*1-,^"^'^' 
And^  toeompieattlietofMlf  fiiir,  — ^    ^^ 

Th  (kid  the  chefiiot  ^b(yi/d  hlT Ubt     -:  !.>       .  i  *r.? 

The Yirgitt wis averle t^ oo^nh  ''  ^^"^^   '^ 

Bat  often  ieen  in  rural  iporti  t  ,.  ^r^-^rvu, 

When  in  her  rofy  veft  t)ie  flM^m  ;.•  r.-«  i.  «.  <^* 

Walks  o'er  the  imA^^lf^tlM  fapnw  -    '•■■  --  ^-*  ^-^^ 
The  nymph  is  firft  jtt  form  the  nm,-   -  v  •  ^  .  ^..  .*V 
'  Orwind  the  horn»  fukl  lead  the  ctuttU' .^•*- •=•••' 'r^- A 
»  Sadden  I  heard  a  ihovttng  train*  -  y  -  '•  r,-7*^»  A. 

Glad  KdamadentfiU'd  the  pbfai:    ^  ./  .^r*?!  VT 

Unbounded  joy  imprOT'd  ^  feme,  •  -  «  fT'^<  A 
For  Health  was  load  piorlaim!d  a  fvpaK*  -  ^^^4  .i  rA 

Two  finiling  cherabi  ffic'd  ter !diifm«|^'  ^.  '  fr>;4J'l 
(To  modem  ooarts»  I  feav»  nnknom:)'';'^  --^  'ntfcitii 
One  was  the  nymph,  diat  hwts  the  li^ktt^  :*  •  •-  ^  •  -  '*^ 
Fair  Innocence,  array'd  in  white  ;  ' '*    ^.V 

With  fiftcr  Peace  in  dofe  cmlH-ace^  .   •    :•*  ^^  - 

And  heav'n  all  opening  in  her  face.  •  *  "A 

The  reign  was  long,  the  empire  gftat^'  '  • :  "-^^ 
And  Virtue,  minifter  of  Ibite.  ■  ■    .  .•  P 

In  other  kingdoms,  eV'ry  hour,  .      '  • 

You  hear  of  Vice  fwreferr'd  to  Pow*p :      -      ;  A 

Vice  was  a  perfe6i  ftranger  here  ;  .'.if 

No  knaves  engrofs'd  the  royal  cxr;  '    '  .     ■ 

No  fools  obtain'd  thu  monarch's  graced  -  :  •  ■'* 
Virtue  difpos'd  of  ev'ry  place.  •  ;.  .    .< 

What  fickly  appetites  are  ours,  '  ; 

Still  varying  with  the  varying  hours  !  '  •  ■        * 

And  tho' from  good  to  bad  we  range,  ' 

«  No  matter,'  fays  the  fool,  » 'tis  change/  »      '    • '  '•'^' 

Her  fubje£ts  now  expriefs'd  apace  ..:;:' 

Difiatisfaaioain  their^&oe »  ;  .  •  ^'"^ 
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Some  view  the  fiat^  witk  Enty's  eye,  - 

Some  were  difpleas'd,  they  knew  not  wi^  ; 

When  Fadion,  ever  bold  and  vain. 

With  rigour  tax'd  their  monarch**  mgn. 

Thas,  fhoald  an  angel  from  above. 

Fraught  with  benevolence  and  love, 

Defcend  to  earth,  and  here  impart 

Important  truths  to  mend  the  heart. 

Would  not  th'  inftruftive  gtieft  difpenfe 

With  paffion,  ap|!»etite,  and  fenfe ; 

We  (hould  his  heavenly  lore  defpife. 

And  fend  him  to  his  former  ikies. 

A  dangerous  hoftile  power  arofe 

To  Health,  whofe  hoafliold  were  her  foes : 

A  harlot's  loofe  attire  fhe  wore,  . 

And  Luxury  the  name  fhe  bore. 

This  princefs  of  unbounded  fway, 

WhQm  Aiia's  fofter  fons  obey. 

Made  war  againib  the  queen  of  Health, 

Affiled  by  the  troops  of  Wealth. 

The  queen  was  firft  to  take  the  field, 
Arm'd  with  her  helmet  and  her  fhield  { 
Temper'd  with  fuch  fuperior  art. 
That  both  were  proof  to  cv*ry  dart. 
Two  warlike  chiefs  approach'd  the  green. 
And  wond'rous  favorites  with  the  queen  : 
Both  were  of  Amazonian  race. 
Both  high  in  merit,  and  in  place. 
Here  Refolution  marched,  whofe  foul 
No  fear  could  (hake,  no  pow'r  controul ;  ' 

The  heroine  wore  a  Roman  veft, 
A  lion*8  heart  informed  her  bread. 
There  Prudence  flione,  whofe  bofbm  wrought 
With  all  th&  various  plans  of  Thought ; 
HTwas  her's  to  bid  the  troops  engage, 
^od  tP4ch  the  battle  where  to  ra^,  ;  r  - 

9«10»  *  ^  And 
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Al^  now  ihe  Syren  ^i  ajmiei  prefs, 
•  Itlieir  Tan  w|i  headed  by  E%c«f&  ; 
Tlie  mighty  wings^  that  formed  the  Mc, 
Commtndcd  by  that  ^lanE,  Fride  | 
While  SickneGj  and  her  ii^en.  Fain 
And  Poverty,  the  centre  gain  ; 
Itepentancej  wuh  a  Wow  fevere. 
An<i  Deathp  were  flatiodM  in  the  re^. 

Health  rang*d  lier  troops  with  m^tcUeA  b^ 
*  And  afted  the  defenfive  part ; 
Bcr  artny,  poiled  on  a  hiil^ 
fUinly  befpoke  fuperinr  fkilU 
ilence  were  diTcoverM,  thro*  tlie  flpn^ 
Tlie  motions  of  the  hollile  train  t 
Wliife  Prudence,  to  prevent  AirpraCt 

Oft  iklly*d  with  her  trufty  fpie*  ; 
^plor'd  each  ambufcade  belowj 
Ami  reconnoiter'd  well  the  foe. 
Afar,  when  Luxury  defcry'd 

Inferior  forge  by  art  fupply'd,        \,     .^ 
The  Syren  fpake — '  Let  Fraud  perail, 

^  Since  all  my  numeroui  hoib  m^&  faili 

•  Henceforth  hoftilities  fliall  ccafe, 
'     <  ril  fend  to  Health  and  offer  peaee/ 

Straight  fhe  difpatch'd,  with  pow'rs  ^|riplc»t^ 

J^leafure,  her  number,  to  treat,  ^^,  ^,.. 

This  wicked  Arumpet  topp'd  her  part, 

i^nd  ibw'd  fedition  in  the  heart ! 

Tl^*  ev'ry  troop  the  poifon  ran^ 

All  were  infeaed  to  a  man  ;  ^  ^''^^^  ^,^^^  ^^^  ^^ 

The  wary  generals  were  won  A 

By  Pleafure's  wilca,  and  both  undone,  ^y; 

Jove  held  the  troops  in  high  difgracf,  ,-p^ 

And  bade  difeafes  Wall  their  race  -^  ^    ,  ^  ,,^  ^ 

|x)ok'd  on  the  queen  with  joelii^g  f)ies,„.a,^;  ;t;t»9«»  A 
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.  Who  ftill  rcgands  thofe  wifirr  ftw*  ';;  '/nr 

That  dares  her  dilates  to  pifriue.  ~  ;  ^ 

l^br  where  her  t&i&tt  kW  prevjaTs^ 
Tho*  paffion  prompts^  or  vi^  aflaflU  .       . 
LoDg  fhall  the  cloudrefii*(lj)fc^  Beholdv 
And  their  ealfli  C^ak^tiiL  bhM  with^^H; 


.TlO^-' 


-•  .:i'7 


.<^ 


C    O    N    t    E-   N    T. 

vrsioK  iV- 

|i/t AN  is  dec6hr'd  by  otttward'fho)v^«. 

XtA  ,  jj^  ^  plain>  homefpun  truth,  I  tnoW  $ 

The-fraad  prevails  at  ev*ry  age. 

So  fays  the  fchool-bo^,  and  the  iages- 

Yet  ftill  we  hug  the  dear  deceit. 

And  ftill  exclaim  agaihft  the  cheat. 

But  whence  this  iiicbnfifttnt  pah? 

Say,  ffiOFftlifts,  who  know  the  h^art : 

If  you'll  this  labyrinth  purfne, 

ril  go  before,  and  find  thecltie. 

Idream'd  ('twas  oil  a  birth-day  ifi^t) 
A  (hmptnous  palace  iok  to  fight : 
The  builder  hid,  tiro'  cv'ry  part,* 
Obferv'd  the  chafteft  roJftS  of  al-t ; 
Kaph&el  and  Titian  had  diiplay'd 
All  the  full  force  of  light  anJ  fll&afei 
Around  the  livery*d  fcrvaiUs  Wait ; 
An  aged  porter  kept  the  gate. 

As  I  was  traveriing  the  hall,*' 
Where  Bruflcls  looms  aaorft'd  t£^  ^al?>  * 
(Whofe  tap'ftry  (hews;  withoifit'rtiy  rftf, 
A  nun  is  no  fuch  ufelefs  xiUid) 
A  graceful  perfon  came  lir  tieikr^ 
(His  form,  itfecms,  illtaaWtf  toSHi^))'^  '  ^  '     '  "  ' 
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Hb  dreTs  was  onadornM  with  lace. 
Bat  charms  I  a  thoaiand  in  his  fact* 

•  This,  Sir,  your  property  ?'  I  qj*d. 
'  Mafter  and  manQon  coincide : 

'  Where  .all,  indeed,  is  truly  greats 

'  And  proves,  that  blifs  may  dwell  with  ftftt««  - 

'  Pray,  Sir,  indulge  a  ftranger*s  claim; 

«  And  grant  the  favour  of  yoor  name.' 

*  Content!'  the  lovely  form  reply'd  ; 

«  But  think  not  here  that  I  refide :      ^      -- 

*  Here  lives  a  courtier,  bafe  and  fly  ; 
'  An  open,  honcft  ruftick,  I.  ' 

'  Oor  tafte  and  manners  difagree ; 

*  His  levee  boafts  no  charms  for^ne : 

*  For  titles,  and  the  fmiles  of  kings, 

*  To  me  are  cheap,  unheeded  things. 
«  ('Tis  virtue  can  alone  impart. 

*  The  patent  of  a  ducal  heart :     .     - 

*  Unlefs  this  herald  fpeaks  him  great,, 

*  What  fhall  avail  the  glare  of  Hate  ?) 

*  Thofe  fccret  charms  are  my  delight, 

*  Which  fhine  remote  from  publick  fight  i     ■    ■    > 

*  Paflions  fubdu'd,  defires  at  reft—  » 

*  And  hence  his  chaplain  fliarcs  my  bread. 
'  Tlvere  was  a  time  (his  grace  can  tell) 

*  I  knew  the  duke  exceeding  well ; 

*  Knew  tw'vy  fecret  of'  his  heart  ; 

*  In  truth,  we  never  were  apart : 

*  But  when  the  court  became  his  end, 

*  He  turn'd  his  back  upon  his  friend. 
'One  day  I  call'd  upon  his  grace, 

*  Juft  as  the  duke,had  got  a  place  :  * 
'  I  thought  (but  thought  amifs,  'tis  clear) 

'  I  fhould  be  welcome  to  the  peer ; 

*  Yes,  welcome  to  a  man  in  pow'r ; 
V  ^    *  And  fo  I  was— for  half  an  hour. 
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But  he  grew  weary  of  his  giteftyv  :  ^-ai^  .'y^^eBib  eiH 
And  foondifcardedmehU^breaft;    ,;    t^       liurtoiuS 
Upbraided  me  with  want  of  meritj        .  r   .^f/lT   » 
But  moft  for  ppverty  of/piJfit.,      ;      .<»   ..^  *  ^iUKJ  J 

•  You  reliih  not  the  gre^t  inaa'$  lot!  <  i  riV'  ^ 
Come,  haften  to  my  hun^jier  x:o|«          ^r^y  ...  pxi^  * 
Think  me  not  partial  to  the  greats    .  '.     ':c    n^i^'i 
Pm  a  fwom  fo^^o-pride  and  ftate  j.  -Vf  A,  '^ 
No  monarch  (hares  my  kind.€mteu:e^       :  ^2  wO  *    . 
There's  fcarce  a  monarcikkaiows  my  face :     '   —  i-?^  ' 
Content  (huns  cosrts^  and  oft*nifer  dwells  :■'■'  noH 
With  viode^  X^orth  in  rura}  f;eUs;     v.    -     .-jcfo  »'A  1 
There's  no  complaint,  tho'vbrown  the  breads     .'>0 
Or  the  rude  turf  fuihun  the  head  ;i    *    >  .*  ^-^i-r-eiH 
Tho'  hard  the  cojuch,  and  coarfe  the  neaty--/-  '10^  ' 
Still  the  brown  loaf  and  fleep  are  fweet..    '.i    ■    oT  * 

•  Far  from  the  city  I  rciide^  '''.»* 
And  a  that ch*d  cottage  all  my  p«ide.  ^  .  n  i  * 
True  to  my  heart,  I  feldom  roam>  i  ^'  '*  iJJ  ' 
Becaufe  I  find  my  Joys  at  home:-  . /I  -V  * 
For  foreign  vifits  then  begin,  ,  :  .uilX'J 
When  the  man  feels  a  void  within.        :>    i'        "  vV  • 

•  But  tho'  from  towns  and  crowds  I  fl.yj«    '  .  ^    li^  i   ^ 
No  humorifi,  nojr  cynick, . I. '      i-  -.  -i    Lii^ 
Amidft  fequefter'd:  ihades  I  prize    ;         %.).!:!    *    ' 
The  friendlhips  of  the  good ^and>wiie^ ^         w^rr^i   * 
3id  Virtue  and  her  fons  attend  :    *  <      v      >  w  ;:iyi 
Virtue  will  tell  thee,  I'm  ker. friend;.      ^   ,       \j  m  ^ 
Tell  thee,  I'm  faithful,  confiant,  kind,  ^      .. -  jj^S 
And  meek,  and  lowly,  and  refigm'd;  c  l  .     :  >  jH: 
Will  fay,  there's  no  di(lin£lk>a  known  i  (.t.  ,;  lO  * 
Betwixt  her  houfhold  and  my  pwa^f '  -i-  >  v  .'  :i.  iiij^  ^ 

AUTHoi...^- .-..5  ■'•••.    .'••'•• -0(1;  i  * 
If  thefe  the  friendihips  you  par&e, .  /^   ,« ,  t.    or' 1  ^ 
Vour  friends,  I  fear,  are  very  few*     ^    vi' /.-'.  ,^^( 


Sa 


gm         tiiAtrtUi  or  t^Wtmt. 

8onttleeoinptii7,7w4qb  '  ^^  ,i'  ii^' /mM 

Yet  fond  of  liomc  from  d«f  tofA^t      '-^  -  -'^      » ^^2 
Ho«rdo]fOo  Aon  Detnaiaii't htf^       :•'  '-^ '  ^       •'  * 
I  dool^  yoar  nei^iboun  tfaiitlrTcm  nSl! "'  ■  •  -  -  *^^ 

cowTtfirr.*  -  ■      •"->»■ -..-'^   .m// }I 
I  oratmime  with  mffAf  tXjAffiMg         '-*<  «   •  "'P  i^^I 
AadalkBiyliMrtifaltbeiii^tt  •  mT 

U;  '  Right/  repUet  my  fiuddUibfaidb  ^  'i^'q^^^ 

I  tault,  tokd  dab  ^tftk  to ttki  - n  r  rf^uO 

Von  feem  rt^gtnUefirbF.the  ttnnir  -    • «"   ^  *V:  <  i^'  "^I 
Plwy,  Sir,  how  fiand  yoa  iMdth  the  gMftIi  /  •.  ^;     -  X^^^' 

The  dergyfiiy  they  love iMweDi*-  .-vimtf/f 

Whether  thqrdD,  they  b€*«ia  ii&r  '  »'  -  ^'^  •««*  •** 
They  punt  me  lAoddl^  fiieoAy,  w»,^  ^  -^^  ^  '  ::tn  uoY 
And  always  praife  me  to  Ae  tMi '  ''  ^  •  ^^-  l'^^'^  ^°^ 
Bot  if  conviaion?!  at  the  hearty  .  !  -^  i-  ^iinq  «•»  * 
Why  not  a  correfpondent  part?  ir-  uit<^^X 

For  (hall  the  learned  toAgne  prevttt,^  .  .  1  s^T* 

If  adions  preach  a  different  tale  ?  .';.-/  -^^^ 

Who'll  feek  my  door,  and  grace  iny  wattr^  *  '  -  -''  ^ 


When  neither  deaii. nor  prelate  calb  f 
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With  thofe  my  friendihips  moft  obtain^ "  : '  •  i^*^^ 


\0 


Who  prize  their  duty  more  than  gain  | 

Soft  flow  the  hoars  whene'er  we  mect>  '  ^    '  •'■'  '  ^  ^' ' 

And  confcious  virtae  is  our  treat ;  '  -^ 

Oflr  harmlcfs  breafts  no  enry  know,  *  t-u^jd 

And  hence  we- fear  no  fecret  foe;  • .'  -M 

Our  walks  Ambition  n^'er  attends,  :  •:•  rijO 

And  hence  we  a(k  no  powerful  friends  |  '-* '  '•*' -^ 

We  wi(h  the  beft  to  church  and  ftatei  '            • '  *^^^ 

But  leave  the  ileerage  to  the  great ;  '^ -^ 

^  Carelefs,  who  rifes,  or  who  falls,  .  .  .  i  ::;  P 

And  never  dream  of  vacant  flallst  *  '-^ 


^.^ 


Moch  lefi,  by  pride  or  int'reft  drawtty      '  *^  '*^'  " 

Sigh  for  the  miire,  and  ihe  lawn. 

Obferve  the  fecrets  of  my  arty  "^    "' 

ni  fandamcntal  truths  iinpart :      .  *   *.'* 

If  you'll  my  kind  advice  pmfuey 
I'll  qait  my  hut,  and  ditfeU  with  j&su 

The  paffions  are  a  oaiii'roii^  <row4i 
Imperious,  pofitive,  fnd  lo;i4»  •  "        * 

Curb  thefe  licentious  fons  (^  f^J^l  /^ 

Hence  chiefly  rife  the  ftoriM  of  li&  | 
)f  they  grow  mutinous,  ttadrave^ 
They  are  thy  minfter*,  thou  ^cir  flaiif*  '^  ^ 

Regard  the  world  witli  canf^ous  €ft^ 
Nor  raife  your  expedatioB  )i|g]^ 
See  that  the  balanced  ipalet  be  fiidi^ 
You  neither  fear  nor  hope  too  much; 
For  difappolntment's  npt,  the  thing;  :  ^ 

*  lis  pride  and  paffion  point  Uie  fting*  "- 

JLife  is  a  fea,  where  ftorms  xxmfl  rife  ^  v' 

•Tis  Folly  talks  of  dptodleft  i|ue? ;  f  '        - 

He  who  contra^s  his  fweUing  iail^ 
)£ludes  the  fury^of  the.gale. 

Be  HIU  nor  anxious  |()onglas  emploi^ 
Piftruftembitte^s^^refentjoy :   . 
On  God  for  all  evei^t9  depend  i 
You  cannot  want  when  God's  yonr  frien4«- 
Weigh  well  your  part,  and  da  your  beft  ; 
^eave  to  your  Maker  all  the  reft.  '' 

The  Hand  which  form'd  thee  tn  the  womb» 
Guides  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb^ 
Can  the  fond  mother  flight  her  boy  | 
Can  ihe  forget  her  prattling' joy  ? 
Say,  then,  fliall  Sov'reign  Jjyve  defert 
The  hunible,  and  the  honeft  heart  ?        ~  " 

Heav'n  may  not  grant  thee  all  thy  mind ;  *"    * 

.yici^y  not  ^hoo  tbat  Heay'A's  imkiiAlf 
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God  is  alike,  both  good  and  wife« 
In  what  he  grants,  and  what  denies : 
Perhaps,  what  Goodnefs  gives  to-daf^ 
To-morrow  Goodnefs  takes  away. 

Yon  iay»  that  troubles  intervene* 
That  forrows  darken  half  the  fcene. 
True— and  this  confeqoence  you  tte. 
The  world  was  ne'er  deiign'd  fof  thee ; 
YouVe  like  a  paifengcr  below. 
That  flays  perhaps  a  night  or  fo; 
But  flill  his  native  country  lies 
Beyond  the  bound*ries  of  the  fides. 

Of  Heav'n  aik  virtue,  wifdom,  healthy 
But  never  let  thy  pray'r  be  wealth. 
If  food  be  thine,  (tho*  little  gold) 
And  raiment  to  repel  the  cold  ; 
Such  as  may  Nature's  wants  fuffice. 
Not  what  from  pride  and  folly  rife  ; 
If  fofc  the  motions  of  thy  foul. 
And  a  calm  confcience  crowns  the  whole; 
Add  but  a  friend  to  all  this  ftore. 
You  can't  in  reafon  wifh  f  )r  more  : 
And  if  kind  Heav'n  this  comfort  brings, 
'Tis  more  than  Heav'n  beftows  on  kings. 

He  fpake — r-thc  airy  fpe£lre  flies. 
And  ftraight  the  fweet  illufion  dies. 
The  vifion,  at  the  early  dawn, 
Confign'd  me  to  the  thoughtful  mom  ; 
To  all  the  cares  of  waking  clay. 
And  inconiiftent  dreams  of  day. 
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X/"  K  diiftile  youths,  whofe  riling  fun 

-*     Hath  many  wdea  ftill  to  tun ;  ;        .      . 

Who  wifely  wiih  the  pilot's  cjliartj 
To  fteer  thro'  life  th' unfteady  heart ; 
And  all  the  thoughtful  voyage  paft>  ^ 

To  gain  a  happy  port  at  laft : 

Attend  a  Seer's  in^udtive  fi>ng»  ^ 

For  moral  truths  to  dreams  belong; 
I  faw  this  wond'rous  yi£on  bon. 
Long  ere  my  fun  had  reach'd  it's  noon  ;  ^ 

Jnib  when  the  riling  beard  began  >       ' 

To  grace  my  chin>  and  call  me  man; .     _     ^^  x      ** 

One  night,  when  balmy  flambers  ihed 
Their  peaceful  poppies  o'er  my  head. 
My  fancy  led  me  to  explore 
A  thoufand  fcenes  unknown  befo;re; 
I  faw  a  plain  extended  wide. 
And  crowds  pour'd  in  fi-oni  ev'ry  fide  i 
All  feem'd  to  ftart  a  different  game. 

Yet  all  declar'd  their  views  the  fame : 

The  chace  was  Happinefs,  I  found  ; 

But  alU  alasl  enchanted  ground.        «r 
Indeed,  I  jodg'd  it  wopd'rons  ftrange>  . 

To  fee  the  giddy  numbers  range 

Thro'  roads,  which  promis'd  nought^  at  beftf 

But  forrow  to  the  human  breaft. 

Methonght,  if  blifs  was  all  their  view. 

Why  did  they  dilPrent  paths  purfae  ? 

The  waking  world  has  long  agreed, 

THat  Bagihot't  not  the  road  t»  Tweed : 

2R  Ab4 


And  he  who  Berwick  feeks  thro*  Staines* 
Shall  have  his  labour  for  his  pains* 

As  Pamcll  ftys  *,  my  bpfdipi  ^^ro^ht 
With  travail  of  uncertain  thought ; 
And,  as  an  angel  help'd  the  dtaa» 
My  angel  chofc  to  intervene : 
The  drcfs  of  each  was  mnch:  theTame^ 
And  Virtue  was  my  feraph's  naine« 
When  thus  the  angel  iilence  brokie  ; 
Her  voice  was  muiick  as  Que  fpoke. 

'  Attend,  Oman!  nor  leave  my  fide, 
'  And  fafety  (hall  thy  footfteps  gaide  ; 
'  Such  truths  Til  teach,  fuch  fecrets  fhow, 
'  As  none  but  favonrM  mortals  knOw/ 

She  faid — and  ibaight  we  march*d  along 
To  join  Ambition's  a£fiv<r  throng : 
Crowds  urg'd  on  crowds,  with  eager  pace. 
And  happy  he  who  led  the  race. 
Axes  and  daggers  lay  nnfeen 
In  ambufcade  along  the  green ; 
While  vapours  (hed  delufive  light. 
And  bubbles  mock'd  the  diftant  fight. 

We  faw  a  (hlning  mountain  rife, 
Whofe  tow'ring  fummit  reachM  the  fUes; 
The  flopes  were  fteep,  and  form'd  of  glafs. 
Painful  and  hazardous  to  pafs : 
Courtiers  and  ftatcfmen  led  the  way  ; 
The  faithlefs  paths  their  fteps  betray; 
This  moment  feen  aloft  to  foar. 
The  next  to  fall,  and  rife  no  more. 

*Twas  here  Ambition  kept  her  court, 
A  phantom  of  gigantick  port : 
The  fav'rite  that  fuftain'd  her  throne. 
Was  Falfhood,  by  her  vizard  known  ; 

*  See  the  H^nnifo  . .  •# 
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Next  flood  Mifbaft^  wit^  £reqi»ent  ^h^ 

Diforder'd  look,  aud  fquin ting  eye; 

While  meagre  Envy  .claim'd  a  plice^ 

And  Jealoufy  with  jatmdic'd  face.  { 

•  But  where  is  H^ppinefsi'  I  cry'd* 
My  guardian  turti'4,  and  tlnu  Teply'd* , 

*  'Mortal,  by  Folly  ftiU  beguil'd,      . 

'  Thon  haft  not  yet  oat^ftripp'd  the  child; 

«  Thou,  who  haft ;twenty  winters  fcen,  f 

'  (I  hardly  think  thee  paftfiftdea): 

^  To  aik  if  Hapinnefi  can  dwell 

«  With  cv*ry  dirty  imp  of  hell ! 

*  Go  to  the  fchopl<^boy,  hie  ihall  preach . 

*  What  twenty  winteni  ciannot  teach ; 

«  He'll  tell  thee,^  horn  his  weekly  theme, 

*  That  thy  purfuit  is  all  a  dream  5  ; 
'  That  blifs  ambitious  views  difowns^ 

'  And  felf-dependent;  laughs  at  thrones ;  / 

<  Prefers  the  (hades,  and  lowly  feats^ 

*  Whither  fair  Innocence  retreats : 

*  So  the  coy  lily  of  tjio  vale, 

'  Shuns  eminence,  and  loves  the  dale,' 

I  blufh'd ;  and  now  we  crofs'd  the  plain, 
To  find  the  money-getting  train ; 
Thofe  filent,  fnug,  commercial  bands^. 
With  bufy  looks^  and  dirty  hands, 
Amidft  thefe  thoughtful  xsrowds,  the  old 
Plac'd  all  their  happinefs  in  gold : 
And  furely  if  there's  blifs  below, 
Thefe  hpary  heads  the  feoret  know«  ! 

We  joumcy*d.with  the  plodding  crew. 
When  foon  a  temple  rofe  to  view ; 
A  Gothick  pile  !   with  mofs  o'er-grown  ; 
Strong  were  the  walls,  and  built  with  ftone» 
Without  a  thoufand  maMSs  wait ; 
A  thottfand.bolts  fecure  the^gate, 
^  zK  z  Wc 
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We  fought  admiffion  long  in  vain  ; 
For  here  all  favours  fell  for  gain : 
The  greedy  porter  yields  to  gold. 
His  fee  received,  the  gates  unfold. 
Affembled  nations  here  we  found* 
And  view'd  the  cringing  herds  aronnd. 
Who  daily  facrific'd  to  Wealth, 
Their  honour,  conicience,  peace,  and  health. 
J  faw  no  charms  that  could  engage ; 
The  god  appeared  like  fordid  flg6. 
With  hooked  nofe,  and  famifh'd  jaws. 
But  ferpent's  tyes,  and  harpy's  claws  : 
Behind  flood  Fear,  that  refUefs  iprice. 
Which  haunts  the  watches  of  the  night; 
And  viper  Care,  that  ^ngs  fo  deep,    ' 
Whofe  deadly  venom  murders  ileep« 

We  haften  now  to  Flcafure's  bow'rs  ; 
Where  the  gay  tribes  fat  crown*d  with  flowers  : 
Here  Beauty  ev'ry  charm  difplay'd. 
And  Love  inflam'd  the  yielding  maid  j 
Delicious  wine  our  tafte  employs. 
His  crimfon  bowl  exalts  our  joys. 
I  felt  it's  gen'rous  pow'r,  and  thought 
The  pearl  was  found,  that  long  I  fought. 
Determined  here  to  fix  my  home, 
I  bicfs'd  the  change,  nor  wifh'd  to  roam : 
,The  feraph  difapprov'd  my  flay. 
Spread  her  fair  plumes,  and  wing'd  away, 

Alas !  whene'er  we  talk  of  blifs. 
How  prone  is  man  to  judge  amifs ! 
See,  a  long  train  of  ills  confpires 
To  fcourge  our  uncontroul'd  defires, 
I^ike  fummer  fwarms  difeafes  croud. 
Each  bears  a  crutch,  or  each  a  fhroud : 
Fever  1  that  thirfly  fury,  came. 
With  incxtinguifhable  flame ;    * 
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Confumption^  fwoni  ally  of  Death  ! 

Crept  flowly  on  with  panting  breath  ; 

Gout  roar'd,  and  ihew'd  his  throblnng  fbet^ 

And  Dropfy  took  the  drunkard's  feat : 

Stone  brought  his  tott'ring  racks ;  and  near  •*  ^ 

Sat  Palfy,  fhaking  in  her  chair.  *  ' 

A  mangled  youth,  beneath  a  ihade^ 
A  melancholy  fcene  difplay*d :        *^         *  <       " 
His  nofelefs  face,  and  loathibme  (lains» 
Proclaim'd  the  poifon  in  his  veins  ;  *•'  -  ^ 

He  raised  his  eyes,  he  fmote  his  breaft,  ' 

He  wept  aloud,  and  thus  addrefs*d.        "  "^ 

*  Forbear  the  harlot's  falfe  embrace, 

*  Tho'  lewdnefs  wear  an  angel's  face :  ^  , 

*  Be  wife,  by  my  experience  taught ; 

*  I  die,  alas!  for  want  of  thought  I*  * 
As  he  who  travels  Lybia's  plains,  •  ' 

"Where  the  fierce  lion  lawlefs  reigns. 

Is  feizM  with  fear  and  wild  difmay,  • 

When  the  grim  foe  obfb-uds  his  way ; 

My  foul  was  pierc'd  with  equal  fright,  ' 

My  tott'ring  limbs  oppos'd  my  flight ; 

I  caird  on  Virtue,  but  in  vain ; 

Her  abfence  quicken'd  cv'ry  pain» 

At  length  the  flighted  angel  heard  ; 

The  dear  refulgent  form  appear'd, 

'  Prefamptuous  youth ! '  flie  faid,  and  frowned ; ' 
(My  heart-ftrings  flutter'd  at  the  found  ;) 

*  Who  turns  to  me  relu^ant  ears,  ^ 

*  Shall  flied  repeated  floods  of  tears* 

*  Thefe  rivers  (hall  for  ever  laft ; 

*  There's  no  retra6ling  what  is  paft : 

*  Nor  think  avenging  ills  to  fliun  ; 

*  Play  a  falfe  card,  and  you're  undone, 

*  Of  PIeafore*s  gilded  baits  beware, 
«  Nor  tempt  the  Syren's  fatal  foarr : 

*  •  Forcgd 
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*  Forego  this  curs'd,  detefted  place> 

*  Abhor  the  flrampet,  aod  her  race. 

*  Had  yoa  thofe  C^iittr  paths  porfaMi 
«  Perdition,  ftrippling,  had  eafa'd;; 

'  Yes^  fly ypa  ftand  upea  it*s  brin^-j^ 

'  To-morrow  is  too  late  to  think, 

«  Indeed,  unwelcome  truths  I  teU, 
'  But  mark  my  facred  leflbn  well  :. 
^  With  me  whoever  lives  at  Stnftg 

*  Lofes  his  better  friend  for  life  i- 

'  With  me  who>  lives  ia  friend(hq»'s  laea^ 

'  Finds  all  that's  fosght  ibr  by  the  mTei* 

'  Folly  exclaims,  and  well  fhe  may« 

^  Becaufe  I  take  her  maik  away ; 

^  If  once  I  bring  her  to  the  fan, 

'  The  painted  harlot  is  undooei. 

^  Bat  prise,  my  child,  oh  I  prLie  my  ride^ 

*  And  leave  Deception  to  her  fools. 

*  Ambition  deals  in  tinfel  toys, 

'  Her  traffick  gewgaws,  fleeting  joys ! 

*  An  errant  juggler  in  difguife, 

*  Who  holds  falfe  opticks  to  your  eyes. 

'  But,  ah  !  how  quick  the  ihadows  pafs  ! 
'  Tho'  the  bright  vifions  thro?  her  glafs 

*  Charm  at  a  diftance  ;  yet,  when  near,. 

*  The  bafclefs  fabricks  dif appear. 

*  Nor  riches  boaft  intrinfick  worth  ; 

*  Their  charms,  at  beft,  fuperior  earths 

*  Thefe  oft  the  hcav*u-born  mind  cnflavc, 
'  And  make  an  honeil  man  a  knave. 

**  Wealth  cures  my  wants  !"  the  mifer  cries  : 

*  Be  not  deceived,  the  mifer  lyes; 

'  One  want  he  has,  with  all  his  flore, 

*  That  worft  of  wants — the  want  of  inora* 

"  Take  Pleafure,  Wealth,  and  Pomp  away, 
'*  And  where  is  Happinef^  >'*  you  fay. 
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*  *Tis  here-^and  may  be  youri— i-for,  know, 

*  t*m  all  that'^  happinefs  below. 

*  To  Vice  I  leave  tumtiJtubus  joys; 

*  Mine  is  the  ftill  and  fofter  voice, 

'  That  whifpcrs  peice  whw^orflBsinvaide, 
«  And  mufick  tliro^-  tibfe  laJdnight  =(hadc; 

*  Come,  then,  be  mine  in  ev'ry  part,  * 

*  Nor  give  m*  lefs  tlum  iill  your  heart ;  " 
'  When,  troubles  difcompdfe  yout^  breafl, 

*  rUxftter  there  a  chearfnl  gneft : 

^  My.converfe  &all  yoilr  care«  beguUe, 
«  TLe  little  world  within  ihalirfflite  I 

*  And  then  it  fcarce  iiiporti  a  Jdt, 

*  Whether  the  great  worid  frown^  or  not. 

*  And  when  the  clofing  (cenes  preirj^l, 

^  When  wealth,  -ftate,  picaforc,  all  ftill  fiffl  j 

*  All  that  a  foolillt- world  admirci,  * 

*  Or  PaiHon  craves,  or  Pride  infpires : 

*  At  that  important  hour  of  need,     ' 

*  Virtue  ihall  prove  a  ^iend  indeed ! 

^  My  hands  (hall  fmooth  thy  d3ring  bed^ 
^  My  arms  Aiilain  thy  drooping  head  t 
*'  And  when  the  painfol  fEmggTe^s  o^cr, ' 

*  And  that  vain  thing,  the  woVld,  nouiorieij 

*  1*11  bear  my  fav'rite  {6ti  z^zf, 

*  To  rapture,  and  eternal  d^/ 

i 

F  Jll  E  K  D  S  H.IPf 
VISION   Vl. 

FRIENDSHIP!  thou  foft  propitious pow'ri 
SvwBettegtat  ef  the  Ibciid  hour ! 
SabUm*  th^  joys,  nor  ihiderfiood^ 
Bat  b/  the  virtooos  and  the  good  I 

Cam 
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Cabal  and  Riot  take  thy  name»  *       .  -     . 

But  'tis  a  falfe,  affeded  claim  ; 

In  heav'n  if  love  and  friendihip  dw€ll> 

Can  they  alTociate  e*cr  with  hell  ?  -•  ♦      . 

Thou  art  the  fame  thro'  change  of  dmei. 
Thro'  frozen  zones^  and  boming  climes  ; . 
From  the  equator  to  the  pole^ 

The  fame  kind  angel  thro'  the  whole :  • 

And^ince  thy  choice  is  always  free^  » 

I  blefs  thee  for  thy  fmiles  on  me.  •       '■ 

When  forrows  fwell  the  tempefthigh,  •      , 

Thoa»  a  kind  port,  art  always  nigh  I 
For  aching  hearts  a  fov'reign  cure. 
Not  foft  Nepenthe  •  half  fo  fure !  .    ♦ 

And  when  returning  comforts  riie^  .      *  . 

Thou  the  bright  mn  that  gilds  our  ikies*  *■ 

While  thefe  ideas  warm'd  my  breail^ 
My  weary  eye-lids  dole  to  reft  j 

When  fancy  re-aflum'd  the  theme,  .       | 

And  fumifh'd  this  inftru^ve  dream* 

I  ISul'd  upon  a  ftormy  fea,  * 

(Thoufands  embarkM  alike  with  me) 
My  fkifF  was  fmall,  and  weak  befide,  :    .    ' 

Not  built,  methought,  to  flem  the  tide. 
The  winds  along  the  furges  f\yeep,  .    ■  >' 

The  wrecks  lie  fcatter'd  thro'  the  deep  ; 
Aloud  the  foaming  billows  roar. 
Unfriendly  rocks  forbid  the  Ihore, 

While  all  our  various  courfe  purfue, 
A  fpacious  ifle  falutes  our  view :  ' 

Two  queens,  with  tempers  difF'ring  widt^ 
This  new  difcover'd  world  divide  ; 

*  Nepenthe  is  an  herb,  which  being  infufcd  in  wlavdifpeit  giief.  It  !ft 
vaknown  to  the  moderns  $  but  fo«ie  believe  it  a  kind  of  opiusii  ^^  fttl&en 
lake  it  for  a  fpecics  of  buglofs.     PUa.  xxi.  zi*  f.  ft  xxv,  z» 
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A  rirer  parts  their  proper  clsdm^ 
And  Truth  it's  celebrated  name. 

One  iide  a  beauteous-trad  of  ground 
Prefents,  with  living  verdure  crown'd  ; 
The  feafons  temp'rate^  foft^  and  mild. 
And  a  kind  fun  that  always  finiPd. 
Few  florms  moleft  the  natives  here ; 
Cold  is  the  only  ill  they  fear. 
This  happy  clime^  and  grateful  foil. 
With  plenty  crowns  the  lab*rer's  toil. 

Here  Priendfhip's  happy  kingdom  grew. 
Her  realms  were  fmall,  her.  fubjeds  few : 
A  thoufand^charms  the  palace  grace> 
A  rock  of  adamant  it's  baife. 
Tho'  thunders  roll,  and  lightnings  fly. 
This  ilrudure  braves  th'  inclement  iky ; 
E'en  time,  which  other  piles  devours. 
And  mocks  the  pride  of  human  powers. 
Partial  to  Friendfhip's  pile  alone. 
Cements  the  joints,  and  binds  the  ftone ; 
Ripens  the  beauties  of  the  place. 
And  calls  to  life  each  latent  grace. 

Around  the  throne,  in  order  fhind 
Four  Amazons »  a  trufty  band !     - 
Friends  ever  faithful  to  adviie. 
Or  to  defend  when  dangers  life. 
Here  Fortitude  in  coat  of  mail ! 
There  Juitice  lifts  her  golden  fcale ! 
Two  hardy  chiefs,  who  perf^ere. 
With  form  ered,  and  brow  fevere ; 
Who  fmile  at  perils,  pains,  and  death. 
And  triumph  with  their  lateil  breath.  '  : 

Temp'rance,  that  comely  matron's  near. 
Guardian  of  all  the  virtues  here; 
Adom'd  with  ev'ry  bloooiing  grace. 
Without  one  wrinkle  iu  her  hce. 
X .  a  S  But 
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But  Prudence  moft  attra&s  the  fight. 
And  fhines  pre-eminently  bright. 
To  view  her  various  thovghu  that  rife. 
She  holds  a  mirror  to  her  eyes  { 
The  mirror,  faithful  to  it's  charge, 
Refle£b  the  virgin's  (bul  in  large. 

A  Virtue  with  a  foft«*  air. 
Was  handmaid  to  the  regal  fair. 
This  nymph,  indulgent,  confbmt,  kind. 
Derives  from  Heav'n  her  fpotlefs  mind : "'  - 
When  aftions  wear  a  dubious  face,  ■  "^ 

Puts  the  befl  meaning  on  the  cafe  ; ' 
She  fpreads  her  arms,  aiid  hare's  her  bpeU> 
Takes  in  the  naked  and  diftrefs'd  ; 
Prefers  the  hungiy  orphan'^  cries. 
And  from  her  queen  obtains  fuppHes. 
The  maid,  who  afts  this  lovely  part, 
Grafp'd  in  her  hand  a  bleeding  heart. 
Pair  Charity,  be  thou  my  gueft^ 
And  be  thy  conftant  couch  my  breafl. 

But  virtues  of  inferior  name. 
Croud  round  the  throne  with  equal  claim; 
In  loyalty  by  none  furpafs'd. 
They  hold  allegiance  to.  the  laft. 
Not  ancient  records  e*er  can  fhow 
That  one  deferted  to  tjie  foe. 

The  river's  other  fide  difplay'd 
Alternate  plots  of  flowers  and  fliade. 
Where  poppies  fhone  with  various  hue. 
Where  yielding  willows  plenteous  grew ; 
And  humble  plants  ♦,  by  trav'lers  thought 
With  flow  but  certain  poifon  fraught. 


•  The  humble  plant  bends  down  before  the  touch,  fas  iHt  fenlitlfe  pl«t 
/hrinks  from  the  touch)  and  is  faid,  by  fame,  to  be  chs  llow  poifon  ^f  the  Jo- 

dians^ 


Beyond 
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Beybttd  thefe  fcenes,  the  eye  dcfcry'd 
A  pow'rful  realm  extended  widie ; 
Whofe  bound 'Hes  from  north'-eaft  began» 
And  ilretch'd  to  meet  the  fouth-weft  fun» 
Here  Flatt'ry  bpafts  defpotick  fii/ay^ 
And  bafks  in  all  the  warmth  of  day. 

Long  pra£tis'd  in  Deception's  fchooU 
The  tyrant  knew  the  arts  to  rule ; 
Elated  with  th'  imperial  robe. 
She  plans  the  conqueft  of  the  globe  ; 
And  aided  by  her  fervile  trains^ 
Leads  kings»  and  fons  of  kings*  in  chains. 
Her  darling  minifter  is  Pride» 
{Who  ne'er  was  known  to  change  his  fide) 
A  friend  to  all  her  interefts  juft. 
And  a£tive  to  difcharge  his  traft  ; 
Carefs'd  alike  by  high  and  low* 
The  idol  of  the  belle  and  beau  : 
In  ev'ry  fliape*  he  {hews  his  (kill. 
And  forms  her  fuhjeds  to  his  will ; 
Enters  their  hoafes  and  their  hearts. 
And  gains  his  point  before  he  parts. 
Sure  never  minifter  was  known 
So  zealons  for  his  fov'reigu's  throne ! 

Three  fifters*  fimilar  in  mien* 
Were  maids  of  honoor  to  the  queen : 
Who  farther  favoors  ihar'd  befide* 
As  daughters  of  her  ftatefman.  Pride. 
The  firft  Conceit,  with  tow'ring  creft. 
Who  look'd  with  fcom  upon  the  reft ; 
Fond  of  herfelf*  nor  lefs*  i  deem* 
Than  duchefs,  in  her  own  efteem. 

Next  AfFedation,  fwr  and  young* 
With  half-form'd  accents  on  her  tongue ; 
'  Whofe  andck  iha^*  and  yarious  fiice, 
Diftorted  ^ry  native  grace. ' 

2  S  2  Then 


,H  BEAUTtBS    OF    POETRIT. 

Then  Vanity,  a  wanton  tnsad. 
Flaunting  in  Bruflfels  and  brocade  ; 
Fanuftick,  frolickfome,  and  wild^ 
With  all  the  trinkets  of  a  child. 

The  people,  loyal  to  the  queen. 
Wore  their  attachment  in  their  mien  : 
With  chearful  heart  they  homage  pud^ 
And  happieft  he  who  moft  obey'd. 
While  they  who  fought  their  own  applaiife> 
'    Promoted  moft  their  iov'reign's  ca«fe» 
The  minds  of  all  were  fraught  with  guile* 
Their  manners  di£blute  and  vile  ; 
And  ev'ry  tribe,  like  Pagans,  run 
To  kneel  before  the  rifing  fun. 

But  now  fome  clam'rous  founds  arife> 
And  all  the  pleaiing  vifion  flies. 

Once* more  I  clos'd  my  eyes  to  fleep» 
And  gain'd  th'  imaginary  deep  ; 
Fancy  prefided  at  the  helm. 
And  fteer'd  me  back  to  Friendfhip's  realm* 
But,  oh  !  with  horror  I  relate 
The  revolutions  of  her  flate ; 
The  Trojan  chief  could  hardly  more 
His  Afiatick  tow'rs  deplore. 

For  Flatt'ry  view'd  thofe  fairer  plains. 
With  longing  eyes,  where  FriendQiip  reigns  j 
With  envy  heard  her  neiglibour's  farne^ 
And  often  figh'd  to  gain  the  fame. 
At  length,  by  pride  and  int'reft  fir'd. 
To  Fricndlhip's  kingdom  fhe  afpir'di. 

And  now  commencing  open  foe,. 
She  plans  in  thought  feme  mighty  blows 
Draws  out  her  forces  on  the  green. 
And  marches  to  invade  the  queen. 

The  river  Truth  the  hofts  withftoodj^  . 
And  roird  her  formidable  flood ; 


H« 
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Her  current  Urong,  and  deep,  and  clear. 
No  fords  were  found,  nb  ferries  near. 
But  as  the  troops  approacK'd  the  waves. 
Their  fears  fuggeft  a  thoufand  graves ; 
They  all  retir'd  with  hafte  extreme, 
Afid  fhudder'd  at  the  dang'rous  ftreaou 

Hypocrify  the  gulph  exj[>lores;  ' 
She  forms  a  bridge,  and  joins  the  (horea.  ; 

Thus  often  art  or  fraud  prevails. 
When  military  prowefs  fails: 
^  The  troops  an  eafy  paiTage  find,  , 
And  vift*ry  follows  clofe  behind. 

Friendihip  with  ardour  charg'd  her  foes. 
And  now  the  fight  promifcuous  grows ; 
But  Flatt'ry  threw  a  poifon'd  .dart. 
And  pierced  the  emprefs  to  the  heart. 
The  virtues  all  around  were  feeu 
To  fall  in  heaps  about  the  queen. 
The  tyrant  ftripp*d  the  mangled  fiur. 
She  wore  her  fpoils,  afifnm'd  her  air  ; 
And  mounting  next  the  fuiPrer's  throne. 
Claimed  the  queen*s  titles  as  her  own* 

'  Ah,  injur'd  maid  !*  aloud  I  cry*d. 
♦  Ah,  injur'd  maid  !*  the  rocks  reply 'd. 
But  judge  my  griefs,  and  ihare  them  too. 
For  the  fad  tale  pertains  to  you ; 
Judge,  reader,  how  fevere  the  wound. 
When  Friendihip's  foes  were  mine,  I  found; 
When  the  fad  fcene  of  pride  and  guile 
Was  Britain's  poor  dcgen'rate  ifle  I 

The  Amazons,  who  propp'd  the  date. 
Haply  furviv'd  the  general  fate, 
Juftice  to  Powis  Houfe  is  fled. 
And  Yorke  fuftains  her  radiant  head. 
The  virtue.  Fortitude,  appears 
In  open  day  at  Ligonier's ; 
V  IHttHrioas 
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nioftrions  hennae  of  die  flqif    /  .    .   .   '     .    3     r. 
Wholeida  to  vanqaiAortodiel  -  i.U,- 

Twas  flie  our  vet'nms  brttfb  in^kfiA, 
When  Belgians  ftitUtft  Am  rotii^d : 
ForTonrnaT'streach'romtoii^CMtidl      "'?    ■:. 
Jritannia's diildrta  gitady  feu*  c.  .^  . 

No  partial  virtue  of  tte  pl^'t   ' 
Sheroas'd  theUoiuof  dieflMiv-:.  ^ /f 

Hence  Vernon's  •  little  ieet  fiiQcoidb,  . 
And  hence  the  gen'rous  Cornwall  f  Mooja^  ^  ^i^r 

Hence  Grenvilletgloriontl—lbrffl^fiiA'A     ;'    .  :ii 
On  the  young  hero  ftonv  »  child.  : '  - '  U«: 

Tho*  in  high  life  loch  nrtoes  diMli,  '■«    '  n- 

They'll  fait  plebeian  breaftt  at  mlL  *  ^*j 

Say,  that  the  mighty  and  the  pMK  .'.:'" 

Blaze,  like  mtridian  fiws  of  Aate)  -  « ..r^** 

Effulgent  excellence  diij^ky,  ^*    v 

Like  HaUifax,  in  flood*  of  day  t  '    -  .m.« 

Our  leiler  orb»  may  pour  their  lights 
Like  the  mild  crefoent  of  the  night.  i 

Tho'  pale  our  beams^  and  fmall  our  iphcre,  : 

Still  we  may  fhine  ferpne  and  clear.  .  ^m 

Give  to  the  judge  the  fcarlet  gown. 
To  martial  fouls  the  dvick  crown  : 
What  then  ?  Is  merit  thcir's  alone  ? 
Have  we  no  worth  to  call  our  own  ?  ^ 

Shall  we  not  vindicate  our  part. 
In  the  firm  breaft  and  upright  heart  ? 
Reader,  thefe  virtues  may  be  thine, 
Tho'  in  fuperior  life  they  fhine. 
I  can't  difcharge  great  Hardwicke'^  trnft-^*! 
True— but  my  foul  may  (till  be  juft : 


n 


•  At  Porto  Bcllo. 

•f  Againft  the  combined  fleets  of  France  and  Spaioi^ 

%  Died  in  a  later  engagement  with  the  fiin^  ftec^.'     '   '  i^  ^ 


r»t  -a-* 


And 
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And  tho'  I  can't  the  £ate  defehd, 
I'll  draw  the  fword  to  fekre  my  fneadb 

Two  golden  virttibs  al-e  bdiind,  .»  »» 

Of  equal  import  to  the  mind ; 
Prudence,  to  point  out  WMom*s  Wif, 
Or  to  reclaim  us  v/h^n  wfe  ilriiy ; 
TempVance,  to  gutfrd  the  youthful  lre«t» 
When  Vice  and  Folly  throV  Che  dart : 
Each  virtue,  let  the  world  agree^ 
Daily  refides  wiitk^roi'and  me. 
And  when  our  fouls  in  friendihip  jcun^    . 
We'll  deem  the  focial  bond  dirine  ;     ' 
Thro'  ev'ry  fcene  maintain  olir  truft^ 
Nor  e'er  be  timid  cr  unjuft. 
Thatbreail,  where  Honour  builds  his  thitm^ 
Thatbreail,  wh&h  Virtue  calls  iicr  dwi^ 
Nor  Int'reft  warps,  nor  Fear  dppals. 
When  Danger  frowns,  <^  Lucre  calls. 
No  !  the  true  friend  6dle£ledilands, 
Fearlefs  his  heart,  and  pure  his  hands^ 
JLet  Int'reft  plead,  U\  ftorms  arife. 
He  dares  be  honeft,  tho'  he  dks  i 
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mSCKIBZO     TO     MISS    *•••- 

VISION    VII. 

T^AIREST,  this  vrtkm  is  thy  due; 
^    I  form'd  th'  inlUoftive  plan  for  ycfiu 
Slight  not  the  rules  of  thoughtful  age. 
Your  welfare  adtuates  ev*fy  page ; 
But  ponder  well  my  fad:<^  thc^e^  . 
Ani  tremble^  while  yon  ieiftd  ifty  dreiim« 

Thafo 
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Tliofii  twfiil  words,  «  TBI  ddtdt'dcy  fntf  V- '?  L^  A 

iCagr  well  alann  die  yoiitlifU  klnrt :  v  r,-t-j  W'i 

NoftAer-thonght,wheiiottce.«Mfr».  •  ...    o/,  r 

The  die  u  caft>  end  caft  fbr'Ufet?  <    :  .07;  i  .-.vr^  :0 

Yet  thoniands  vcntare  evVjr  diy»  ,••  -^[jf.  •' 

Ai  (bme  bale  ptffion  leads  th9  .w|Vf.  ..       .-.  ..  -^tc:  .'.t 
Pert  Silvia  talkf  df  wedlock  fiMei» 

Tho*  hardly enttr'd  on  hertaeni  i. .    .  .; -..-i V/ 

Smiles  on  her  whining  ipark/ and  jitese:  ,  ••  :\  r'^-'^ 

The  fngar'd  fpeech  with  raptnc'dffaiiJi  /'.  i«.i:  .1'  vli^^Ct 

Impatieiit  of  a  p^DimtVriile^'  '•''--.  1  /  /  ' .  ' 

She  leayes  her  fire,  aad  weds  raiboL.        I^  :..:-.'l*' 

Want  enters  at  the  goardlefs  doer,    '-      -^  ;.*  •  '  '*j  *'i' 

And  Love  is  fled,  to  come.rio  pnofn    '    !  -..'*.  \rd 

Some  fintr. there  are  ef  fordid  teonld,  "-rJ  i/..'T 

Vho  barter  )QBath  and  bloom  <br  gold  1  /•   ,  .: v  A  ui\  i 

Carelels  with  what  or  whom  thefsiatr,  .-:     [i^A 

Their  ruling  paflien's  all  bt  ftata.  .*:/  ,  -.:  'j  /.::/.; 

Bat  Hymen,  gen'rous,  jafi:,  andkind^  '  f^--' 

Abhors  the  mercenary  mind :  '     '  ■.  , 

Sach  rebels  groan  beneath  his  rod,  ij    '.  -. 
For  Hymen's  a  vindidire  god ;. 

*  Be  joylefs  ev'ry  night/  he  faid  ; 

*  And  barren  be  their  nuptial  bed !' 
Attend,  my  fair,  to  Wifdom's  voice  ; 

A  better  fate  ihall  crown  thy  choice.  - 
A  married  life,  to  fpeak  the  bcft. 
Is  all  a  lottery  confefs'd : 
Yet  if  my  fair-one  will  be  wife, 
I  will  infure  my  girl  a  prize  ; 

Tho'  not  a  pris^  to  match  thy  worth;  .  ;. '.  "^ 

Perhaps  thy  equal's  not  on  earth !  .:;:"*• 

*Tis  an  important  point,  to  know  /  »'"  * 

There's  no  pcrfcdtion  here  beiow.  ..'•:.  .:^* 

Mao's  an  odd  compound,  after  all,  .     r.  .,;  j„r[ 

And  ever  has  been  fince  the  fall,      ■  -  ,  ^  ^jt 
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Sajr,  that  he  loves  ^u  ifiroth  his  foul, 
^till  nian  is  proud,  nor  brooks  Contlroul  i 
And  tho'  a  flave  in  lore's  foft  fchaol> 
in  wedlock  claims  his  right  to  rule. , 
The  beft,  in  fliort,  his  fatilts  about  kxtoj 
}r  few  thofe  faults,  yon  niuft  not  fioftft  iSm. 
With  fome,  indeed^  you  <san't  iifpcftdk. 
As  want  of  temper  and  6f  ffehfe : 
For  when  the  fun  deferts  tl^  tkits. 
And  the  dull  winter  evwilngs  rife. 
Then  for  a  hu(b»id*s  foete)  )>&iv>> 
To  form  the  calmj  conv«rfite  hoar  j 
The  treafiires  of  thy  hte^  «e*|>loi*. 
From  that  rich  mine  to  itsm  the  ott  i 
Fondly  each  gen'rous  chlMght  r^&Kt^ 
And  give  thy  native  gold  to  An&e; 
Shew  theei  as  really  thou  ttrt, 
Thb'  fair,  yet  fairer  ft^  tit  heart. 

Say,  when  life's  purfle  bldffoms  ^de; 
As  foon  they  muft,  thoii  charming  maid  i 
Wheii  in  thy  cheek  4J4fe  rofes  die. 
And  fickiiefs  clouds  that  briOiaht  tyt ; 
Say,  when  or  age  or  piamis  iiivade. 
And  thofe  deat  limbs  fhaH  cib.  tor  Ml 
If  thou  art  fetter'd  to  a  fbdl. 
Shall  not  his  tranfitiit  ^afton  ci9ol  1 
And  when  thy  health  and  beauty  end. 
Shall  thy  weak  mate  perfift  a  fiiend  ! 
But  to  a  man  of  fenfei  my  dear. 
E'en  then  thou  lovely  flifth  a^ppear ; 
He'll  fhare  the  grfdi  that  f^oftnd  thy  tejtff; 
And  weepings  daim  *thfe  l»ge(r  pajf 1 1 
Tho'  age  impairs  thtttbeadteOi^s  htes 
He'll  price  the  pearl  be^il  tt*ii  tatift,    • 

In  wedlock  vihtvi  \ht  CeHts  meet^ 
Fn^fliip  is  QBlf  ttei  cOihpleat; 

^  T  *  Bkfi'd 
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'  Blefi*d  ftate !  where  foab  each  odier  dnww^    ,  -i-? 
*  Whete  love  it  liberty  and  law  I*        i  ...  ^  .  • 

The  dunceft  blefling  found  below,  •  •    -  »: 

That  man  can  wiih,  or  Heav^nbeflow  1  •..<, , 

Tmftme,  thefe  raptures  are  divine^  .  y. 

For  lovely  Chloe  once  was  mine ! 
Nor  fear  the  vamifli  of  my  ftyle  i     ,  .  . .  <i  /m 

Tho*  poet,  Vm  eftrang'd  to  guile.  ..j;.,. 

Ah,  me !  my  faithful  lips  isipart  >   .-'t 

The  genuine  language  of  my  heart  f  -    r  , 

When  bards  extol  their  pattons  Ugl|»  .      <  r*-. 

Perhaps  'tis  gold  extorts  the  lye; .  .'■/.{. 

Perhaps  |he  poor  reward  of  bread-*-  -         ;    ^ 

But  who  bums  incenfe  to  the  dead  1 
He,  whom  a  fond  afiedion  draws,  v  ;:^ . 

Carelefs  of  cenfure  or  applaufei  ..-^  ^, . 

"Whofe  foul  is  upright  and  finoere,  .     :  .v 

YHih  nought  to  wifli,  and  nought  to  iear#         i:^  y 

Now  to  my  vifionary  fcheme 
Attend,  and  profit  by  my  dream.  % 

Amidft  the  fl  umbers  of  the  night, 
A  ftately  temple  rofe  to  fight; 
And  ancient  as  the  human  raCe, 
If  Nature's  purppfes  you  trace : 
This  fane  by  all  the  wife  revcr'd. 
To  wedlock's  powerful  god  was  rear'd. 
Hard  by  I  faw  a  graceful  fage. 
His  locks  were  frofted  o'er  by  age ; 
His  gafb  was  plain,  his  mind  ferene. 
And  wifdom  dignify 'd  his  mien. 
With  curious  fearch  his  name  I  ibught. 
And  found  'twas  Hymen's  fav'ritc— -Thought. 

Apace  the  giddy  crowds  advance, 
^    And  a  lewd  iatyr  led  the  dance. 

I  griev'd  to  fee  whole  thoufands  mn. 
For,  oh!  what  thoufands  were  undone  I 

Tltf 
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The  fage  whcft  thefe  mad  troops  he  fpy^d. 

In  pity  flew  to  join  their  fide : 

The  difconcerted  pairs  began 

To  rail  againft  him  to  a  man ; 

Vow'd  they  were  ftrangers  to  his  name« 

Nor  knew  from  whence  the  dotard  came. 

But  mark  the  fequel-*-»for  this  truth 
Highly  concerns  impetuous  youth. 
Iiong  ere  the  honey-moon  could  w^e. 
Perdition  fejz'd  on  ev'ry  twain ; 
At  ev'ry  houfc,  and  all  day  long,  • 
Repentance  ply*d  her  fcorpion  thong  : 
Difguft  was  there  with  frowning  mien^ 
And  ev'ry  wayward  child  of  Spleen. 

Hymen  approach'd  his  awful  fane. 
Attended  by  a  numerous  train. 
Love,  with  each  foft  and  namelefs  grace. 
Was  firft  in  favour  and  in  place : 
Then  came  the  god  with  folemn  gait, 
Whofe  ev*ry  word  was  big  with  flite ; 
His  hand  a  flaming  taper  bore. 
That  facred  fymbol,  .fam*d  of  yore. 
Virtue,  adorn'd  with  ev'ry  charm, 
Suilain'd  the  god'e  incumbent  arm  ;     . 
Beauty  improv'd  the  glowing  fcene 
With  all  the  rofes  of  eighteen ; 
Youth  led  the  gaily  ijmJiisxg  fair. 
His  purple  pinions  wav'd  in  air ; 
^  Wealth,  a  clofe  hunjcs,  walk'd  hobWSng  niglr. 
With  vulture-claw  aud  eagle-eye. 
Who  threefcore  years  had  feen,  or  more, 
(*Tis  faid  his  coat  had  feeu  a  (core ;) 
Proud  was  the  wretch,  tho*  clad  in  rags^ 
Prefuming  much  upon  his  bags.    .  ; 

A  female  next  her  arts  difplay'4»^ 
f  oets  alone  can  paint  the  maid : 

jj  T  *  Truft 


Traft  me,  Hogarth,  (thD'  gieat  thy  £uacg  -. 
'Twould  pofe  thy  Ml  to  draw  tk«  feuBQ  ; 
And  yet  thy  mimick  pow'r  ia  more 
Than  ever  painter's  was  bf  forc« 
Now  ihe  was  fair  as  Cygi^et's  down, 
Now  as  Mat  Prw's  Cnuiui*  bnmo ;  * 
And  changing  a^  tt«  changiiig  flow'r. 
Her  drefs  (he  varied  ev'ry  hour, 
•Twas  Fancy,  child  l—ryou  know  ike  &i<w«  . 
"Who  pins  your  gown^  aad  feta  )»ur  hair^ 

Lo !  the  god  mounts  hiai  throne  of  ftati^^ 
And  fits  the  arbiter  of  flite  : 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  drefs'd, 
fSently  reclin'd  on  Virti^'s  bread, 
Jaove  took  his  ftation  on  the  right; 
His  quiver  beam'd  with  golden  light ; 
Beauty  ufiirp'd  the  ftcond  place^ 
Ambitious  of  diflinguKh'd  grace  ;   . 
She  claimed  this  ceremonial  joy^ 
Becaufe  related  to  the  boy ; 
(Said  it  was  hcr's  to  point  his  dart. 
And  fpeed  it's  paflage  to  the  heart) 
While  on  the  god's  inferior  hand 
Fancy  and  Wealth  obtained  their  ftand. 

And  now  the  hallow'd  rites  proceed. 
And  now  a  thoufand  heart-ftrings  bleed, 
I  faw  a  blooming,  trembling  bride, 
A  toothlefs  lover  join'd  her  fide  ; 
Avcrfe  flie  turn'd  her  weeping  face. 
And  (hudder'd  at  the  cold  embrace. 

But  various  baits  their  force  imparf  ; 
Thus  titles  lie  at  Celia's  heart, 
A  paiSon  much  too  foul  to  name. 
Coils  fupercilious  prudes  their  fame : 
Prudes  wed  to  publicans  and  iinners. 
The  hungry  poet  weds  for  dinners* 


T^ 


T^fcc  god,  with  frown  icidigxuwkt,  yifiyf4*  ,     :  r 

7he  rabble,  covetous  or  lewd  ^  , 

Py  ev'ry  vice  his  altar  llain'd,  - 

py  ev'ry  fool  his  rites  prophan'4;  .     .    ^ 

When  Love  complained  of  Wealtfe  aJ|ojai^ 
Afiirmiug  Wealth  debauch'd  th^  CTQwd  ^ 
Drew  up  in  form  his  heavy  charge 
Pefiring  to  be  heard  at  large. 

The  god  conf<?ntS|  the  throng  divid^ 
The  young  ^fpous'd  the  plaintiflPs  fidftf 
The  old  declared  for  the  defend^t* 
For  age  is  money's  fworn  attendant* 

Love  faid,  that  wedlock  was  de%nM. 
By  gracious  Heav'n  to  f^^tcti  ihc  mindi 
To  pair  the  tender  and  the  JQft> 
And  his  the  delegated  trufl : 
That  Wealth  had  play'd  a  knaviih  part. 
And  taught  the  tongue  tp  wrong  the  heart* 
But  what  avails  the  faithlefs  voice  ? 
The  injured  heart  difdains  the  ch<nce« 

Wealth  ftraight  reply'd,  that  Love  was  blia^^  .^ 

And  talk'd  at  random  of  the  mind:  *  \, 

That  killing  eyes,  and  bleeding  hearts^ 
And  all  th'  artillery  of  darts. 
Were  long  ago  exploded  fancies. 
And  laugh'd  at,  even  ^  iK)0mnccs. 
Poets  indeed  ftylo  Jove  a  treat. 
Perhaps  for  want  of  better  meat : ' 
And  love  might  be  delicious  fare, 
pould  we,  like  poets,  live  on  air. 

But  grant  that  angeU  feaft  om  lave,  .^^ 

(Thofe  purer  effencca  above)  ,,    "  \ 

Yet  Albion's  fons,  he  anderftood»  '  .> 

Preferred  a  more  lubftantial  food. 

"Thus  while  with  gibes  he  drefii'd  hia  ban&,  .p, 

|i^  grey  adijiirers  hcmn^'d  sppUxtfii* 
\^^-    '     ■'*"      •    ^"         -  With 


'■•^ 


WsAfeemwgiviiqtt^peitandlpnnQ^  .,.  ,,  .v^^^.,^* 
Wealth  Qwok  his  fides,  aad  chuckled  londt  ^  /  ^  . 
When  Fortune,  to  re&ain  his  pridc^  ;  i,*,  ,   .; 

And  fond  to  fevoar  Lore  bdide,.  ,ij-.,-i 

C>p*oittg  the  mifer's  tspe-ty'd  vcft,  .  ■  \.  j  77  i . ,'  r 
Difelos'd  the  caies  whkh  kvtig  his  bret^^  ,  jy  .  ^  \ 
Wealth  Hood  abafliM-at  his  diigrace,  :  ^  ,.  ,.j. q 

And  ft  deep  crimfon  flulh'd  his  face.  ..  ..  ^ 

Love  fweetly  fimper'd.at-the  fij^t;  ^   .... 
Kf  gay  adherents  langh'd ontnghu  ..^  ^,,,  , .'       , 
The  god^  the'  grave  his  temper,  fiiiil'd>»  '    / 

fbr  Hymen  dearly  pris'd  the  child  • 
Sttthewhotriamphso^erhishrodier^  -     ..  /    . i 

In  turn  is  laugls'd  at  by  anothet • 
Soch  cmel  fcores  we  often  ind 
Repaid  the  criminal  in  kind :  >.    -  \.^ 

For  Poverty,  thatfiumfli'd  fiend! 
Ambitious  of  ft  wealthy  friend,  ^ 

Advanced  into  the  mifer's  places  •     ' 

And  ftar'd  the  (Iripling  in  the  lace ; 
WKofe  Ups  gre>v  pale,  and  cold  as  day  ; 
I  thougl^t  the  chit  would  fvvoon  awayv 

The  god  was  ijndioas  to  employ 
His  cares  to  aid  the  vanquiih'dboyj 
And  therefore  iflu'd  his  decree,  ' 

That  the  two  parties  ftraight  agree : 
Wlicn  both  obey'd  the  god's  commands. 
And  Love  and  Riches  joined  their  hands^ 

What  wond'rous  change  in  each  was  wrought. 
Believe  me,  fair,  furpaflcs  thought. 

If  Love  had  many  .charms  before. 
He  now  had  charms  ten  thoufand  more  ^  ;^ 

If  Wealth  had  ferpents  in  his  breaft. 
They  now  were  dead,  or  lull'd  to  reft. 

Beauty,  that  vain,  affeded  thing. 
Who  join'd  the  hymc;ical.  ring,  ■     . 

_,  Approach'^ 
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Approach'd  with  round  nathiaking  fsuc^f  .    :    ^ 

And  thus  the  trifler  ftates  her  cafe.  •  .   *  ^ ' 

She  faid  that  Love's  complaints,  'twas  known,     -■  ^ 
Exadljr  tally'd  with  her  own;  ^•.• 

That  Wealth  had  Icarn'd  the  felon's  arts. 
And  robb'd  her  of  a  thoufand  hearts ; 
^)efiring  judgment  againft  Wealth, 
For  falfhood,  perjury,  and  flealth: 
All  which  fhe  could  on  oath  depoie,  .  : 

And  hop'd  the  court  would  flit  his.noft* 

But  Hymen,  when  he  heard  her  namc^ 
Call'd  her  an  interloping  dame ; 
Look'd  thro'  the  crowd  with  angry  ftatc. 
And  blam'd  the  porter  at  the  gate,  *     ' 

For  giving  entrance  to  the  fair. 
When  fhe  was  no  effential  there.     .  - 

To  fmk  this  haughty  tyrant's  pride. 
He  order'd  Fancy  to  preiide. 
Hence,  when  debates  on  beauty  rife. 
And  ^ch  bright  fair  difputes  the  prize. 
To  Fancy's  court  we  ftraight  apply. 
And  wait  the  fextfence  of  her  eye ; 
In  Beauty's  realms  fhe  holds  the  feals, 
4jBd  her  swvarda  preclude  appeals. 


LIFE. 

VISION  viir. 

T    E  T  not  the  young  my  precepts  fhun; 

^"*^    Who  flight  good  counfels  are  undone.       -      - 

Your  poet  fung  of  love's  delights,' 

Qf  halcyon  days  and  joyous  nights  ;  - 

To  the  gay  fancy  lovely  themes ; 

And  (ain  I'd  tope  they're ntt^^thau  dreams. '   --   .  . 

Bat^ 


But,  if  you  pleftfe,  before  t^  fart; 
I'd  fpeak  a  language  to  your  Heart; 
We'll  talk  of  Lif?,  tho'  modi  I  ftar 
Th*  ungrateful  tale  will  wotifld  yotir  ekf'm 
You  raife  your  fanguine  thoughts  to6  hi^,' 
And  hardly  know  the  reafoh  why : 
But  (ay  Life's  tree  bears  golden  fhA, 
Some  canker  (hall  corrode  the  rcfot ; 
Some  unexpeded  ftorm  (hall  rife ; 
Or  fcorching'funsy  or  chilling  fldes  | 
And  (if  experience  truths  avail) 
All  your  autumnal  hopes  ihall  ftO. 

*  But,  poet,  whence  fuch  wide  extremes  ? 

*  Well  may  you  ftyle  youk*  labours  dreamSii 

*  A  fon  of  forrow  thou,  I  Ween, 

*  Whofe  Vifions  arc  the  brats  of  Spfcini. 
'  Is  blKs  a  vague,  untteai^Bg  name  ?•*«» 

*  Speak  then  the  paffions  ufe  or  aim : 
f  Why  rage  defires  without  controul, 

*  And  rouze  fuch  whirlwinds  in  the  foul? 

*  Why  Hope  ereds  her  tow 'ring  creft, 

*  And  laughs,  and  riots  in  the  breaft  ? 

*  Think  not,  my  weaker  brdn  turns  Tound  ; 

*  Think  not,  I  tread  on  fairy  ground ; 

*  Think  not,  your  pulfe  alone  beats  true*— 
'  Mine  makes  as  Jiealthful  mufick  too. 

*  Our  joys,  when  Life's  foft  fpring  we  trace, 

*  Put  forth  their  early  buds  apace. 

*  See  the  bloom  loads  the  tender  (hoot, 
'  The  bloom  conceals  the  future  fruit* 
'  Yes,  manhood's  warm  meridian  fun 

*  Shall  ripen  what  in  fpring  begun. 
^  Thus  infant  rofes,  ere  they  blow^ 

*  Jn  germinating  clufters  grow ; 

*  And  only  wait  the  fummer's  ray, 
<  To  burft  and  bloflbm  to  tke  dajt 


What 
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What  faid  the  gay,  unthinking  boy  I— 
^Methought  Hilario  talk'd  of  joy ! 
Tell,  if  thou  canft,  whence  joys  arife^ 
Or  what  thofe  mighty  joys  you  prize. 
You'll  find  (and  truft  fuperi6r  years) 
Tie  vale  of  life  a  vale  of  tears. 
Could  wifdom  teach,  where  joys  abound. 
Or  riches  purchafe  them,  wl\en  found. 
Would  fcepter'd  Solomon  complain. 
That  all  was  fleeting,  falfe^  and  vain ; 
Yet  fcepter'd  Solomon  could  fay. 
Returning  clouds  obicur'd  his  day. 
Thofe  maxims  which  the  preacher  drew. 
The  royal  fagc  experienc'd  true^ 
He  knew  the  various  ilb  that  wait 
Our  infant  and  meridian  ilate  ; 
That  toys  our  earlieft  thoughts  engage. 
And  difPrent  toys  maturer  age ; 
That  grief  at  ev'ry  ftage  appears. 
But  different  griefs  at  diff'rent  years; 
That  vanity  is  feen,  in  part, 

Infcrib'd  on  ev'ry  human  heart ;  ' 

In  the  child's  breaft  the  fpark  began. 
Grows  with  his  growth^  and  glares  in  man. 
But  when  in  life  we  journey  late. 
If  follies  die,  do  griefs  abate  ? 
Ah  !  what  is  life  at  four&ore  years-*— 
One  dark,  rough  road,  of  figh«,  groans,  pains,  and  tears ! 

Perhaps  you'll  think  I  ad  the  fame 
As  a  fly  fharper  plays  his  game: 
You  triumph  ev'ry  deal  that's  paflr. 
He's  fure  to  triumph  at  the  laft; 
Who  often  wins  fbme  thoufands  more 
Than  twice  the  fums  yon  won  before^ 
But  I'm  a  lofer,  widi  the  reft  j 
for  life  is  all  a  deal,  at  beft; 

2  U  Where 
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Where  not  the  prize  of  wealth  or  fame. 
Repays  the  trouble  of  the  game  : 
(A  truth  no  winner  e'er  deny'd. 
An  hour  before  that  winner  dy'd.) 
Not  that  with  me  thefe  prizes  fhine. 
For  neither  fame  nor  wealth  are  mine. 
My  cards  ! — a  weak  plebeian  band. 
With  fcarce  an  honour  in  my  hand. 
And  iiucc  my  trumps  are  very  few. 
What  have  I  more  to  boall  than  you  ? 
Nor  am  I  gainer  by  your  fall ; 
That  harlot.  Fortune,  bubbles  all  ? 

'Tis  truth,  (receive  it  ill  or  well) 
'Tis  melancholy  truth  I  tell. 
Why  fhould  the  preacher  take  your  pence,     . 
And  fmother  truth  to  flatter  fenfe  ? 
I'm  fure  phyficians  have  no  merlt^^ 
Who  kill,  thro'  lenity  of  fpirit. 

That  life's  a  game,  divines  confeft; 
This  fays  at  cards,  and  that  at  chefs  : 
But  if  our  views  be  center'd  here, 
'Tis  all  a  lofing  game,  I  fear. 

Sailors,  you  know,  when  wars  obtain. 
And  hoftile  veffels  croud  the  main^^ 
If  they  difcover  from  afar 
A  bark  as  diilant  as  a  flar. 
Hold  the  perfpe£Hve  to  their  eyes. 
To  learn  it^s  colours,  flrength,  and  iize ; 
And  when  this  fecret  once  they  know. 
Make  ready  to  receive  the  foe. 
Let  you  and  I  from  failors  learn 
Important  truths  of  like  concern. 

I  clos'd  the  day,  as  cullom  led. 
With  reading,  till  the  time  of  bed  ; 
Where  Fancy,  si%  the  midnight  hour. 
Again  difplay'd  hei*  magick  powVjj 


i  I 
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(I^or  know»  that  Fancyj  like  a  fprite^ 
Prefers  the  filent  fcenes  of  nights) 
She  lodgM  me  in  a  neighboring  wdodi 
No  matter  where  the  thicket  ftood ; 
'The  Genius  of  the  place  was  nigh. 
And  held  two  pidlures  to  my  eye. 
The  curious  painter  had  portray'd 
Life  in  each  juft  and  genuine  (hade. 
They,  who  have  only  known  it's  dawni 
May  think  thefe  lines  too  deeply  drawn  i 
But  riper  years,  I  fear,  will  ihew 
The  wifer  artifts  paint  too  truCi 

One  piece  prefents  a  rueful  wildi 
Where  not  a  fummer's  fun  had  fmil'd  1 
The  road  with  thorns  is  cover'd  wide. 
And  Grief  fits  weeping  by  the  fide  ; 
Her  tears  with  conftant  tenor  Bow, 
And  form  a  mournful  lake  below;  .  i 

Whofe  filent  waters,  dark  aiid  decpi 
Thro*  all  the  gloomy  valley  creep. 

Pafiions  that  flatter,  or  that  flay. 
Are  beads  that  fawn,  or  birds  that  preyi 
Here  Vice  aifumes  the  ferpent's  fhape ; 
There  Folly  perfonat^  the  aptf : 

Here  Av'rice  gripeswith  harpies  claws  ;  ; 

There  Malice  grins  with  tiger's  jaws ; 
While  fons  of  mifchief,  art  and  guile. 
Are  alligators  of  the  Nile. 

E'en  Pleafure  a£b  a  treach'rous  part. 
She  charms  the  fenfe,  but  flings  the  heart* 
And  when  fhe  gulls  us  of  our  wealth. 
Or  that  fuperior  pearl,  oqr  health  ; 
Reilores  us  nought  but  pains  and  woe, 
iCnd  drowns  us  in  the  lake  below. 

There  a  commiffioh'd  angel  ftaods. 
With  defolation  Ia  his  hands ! 

a  U  a  He 
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He  lends  the  all-defouring  fUme,. 
And  cities  hardly  boail  a  lUme : 
Or  wings  the  peililential  blaft. 
And  lo  !  ten  thoufands  breathe  their  lail. 
He  fpeaks— obedient  tempefts  roar,  . 
And  guilty  nations  are  no  more: 
He  fpeaks — the  fury,  Difcord,  raves^ 
And  fweeps  whole  armies  to  their  graves  i 
Or  Famine  lifts  her  niildew'd  hand. 
And  hunger  hoWlfc  thro*  all  the  land. 
*  Oh  !  what  a  wretch  is  man  !*  I  cry*d; 

*  Expos'd  to  death  on  ev'ry  fide  ! 

*  And  fare  as  born,  to  be  undotte 
'By  evils  which  he  cannot  ftun  ! 
'  Befides  a  thoufand  baits  to  fin, 

*  A  thoufand  traitors  lodg'd  withirti  »    . 
'  For  foon  as  Vice  alTawlts  the  heart; 

*  The  rebels  take  the  daemon's  part.' 

I  figh,  my  aching  bofom  bleeds  ;  ^      ' 
When  ftraight  the  milder  pla^  fucceeds : 
The  lake  of  tears,  the  dreary  (hore. 
The  fame  as  in  the  piece  before. 
But  gleams  of  light  are  here  difplayM^ 
To  chear  the  eye  and  gild  the  (hade : 
Afflidlion  fpeaks  a  fofter  ftyle. 
And  Difappointment  wears  a  fmile. 
A  group  of  virtues  bloflbm  near;.  • 
Their  roots  improve  by  ev'ry  tear. 

Here  Patience,,  gentle  maid !  is  nigh,. 
To  calm  the  ftorm,  and  wipe  the  eye; 
Hope  afts  the  kind  phyfkian^s  part. 
And  warms  the  folitary  heart : 
Religion  nobler  comfort  brings 
Difarms  our  griefs,  or  blnnts  their  ftings  j 
Points  out  the  balance  on  the  whole. 
And  Heav'n  rewards  the  ftruggling  foul* 


But 
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Bttt  while  thefe  rapture?  I  purfae, 
Tke  Genius  fuddenly  withdrew. 


DEATH. 
VISION    THE    LAST, 

9^X^I  S  thought  mj  vifions  are  too  grave  * ; 

A  proof  I'm  no  diefigniag  knave« 
Perhaps  if  int'reft  held  the  fcaies, 
I  had  devis'd  quite  different  tales.; 
Had  join'd  the  laughisg,  low  buffoon^ 
And  fcribbled  fatire  and  lampoon ; 
Or  ftirr'd  each  foorce  of  firft  defire. 
And  fannM  the  cools  of  wanton  fire : 
Then  had  my  paltry  vifions  fold. 
Yes,  all  my  dreams  had  tum'd  to  gold; 
Had  prov'd  the  darlings  of  the  town. 
And  I — a  poet  of  renown  I 

Let  not  my  awful  theme  furpriae^ 
Let  no  unmanly  fears  ariie. 

I  wear  no  melandioly  hoe,  .  t    ' 

No  wreaths  of  cyprcfij  or  of  yew. 
The  fhroud,  the  coffin,  pall>  or  hearfe. 
Shall  ne'er  deform  my  fofter  verie. 
Let  me  confign  the  fun'ral  plume. 
The  herald's  paint,  the  fcolptur'd  tombj 
And  all  the  folemn  farce  of  graTes^ 
To  undertakers  and- their  flares. 

You  know,  that  moral  Writers  iky,  l 

The  world's  a  ftage,  and  life  a  play : 
That  in  this  drama  to  fncceed. 
Requires  much  thought  and  toil,  indeed  ! 

•  Sec  the  Monthly  Rerlew  of  new  looks»  for  Februaiy  l7{Xt  - 

There 
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There  ftill  remains  one  labour  mofe>  --.f. 

Perhaps  a  greater  than  before.  f  .       :  ; .   • 

Indulge  the  fearch^  and  you  ihall  fiud 
.  The  harder  ta(k  is  flill  behind. :  - 

That  harder  tafk,  to  quit  the  ftage 
In  early  youth,  or  riper  age  j 
To  leave  the  company  and  place. 
With  firmnefs,  dignity,  and  grace. 

Come,  then,  theclofing  focncs-furvey,   .    .    i  .    f. 
*Tis  the  laft  aft  which  crowns  the  play. 

Do  well  this  grand  deciiive  part,  .     .      f  /; 

And  gain  the  plaudit  t>f  your  heart.  .     » .^      ■■:'■ 

Few  greatly  live  in  Wifdom's  eyc*-«  -■ 

But,  oh!  how  few,  who  greatly  die!  .  :  ;  .^  -  .. ,  *h 
Who,  when  their  days  approach  an  end^  i\.  •  :•  .  i 
Can  meet  the  foe,  as  friend  meets  friendv .  .  .  :i 

Inftruftive  heroes !  tell  us  whence  ...;....« 

Your  noble  fcorn  of  flefh  and  fenfe  I  ..        •  ■ .  .-s 

You  part  from  all  we  prize  fo  dear,     .  s         ;:    .       ^a 
Nor  drop  one  foft,  reluAant  tear : 
Part  from  thofe  tender  joys  of  life,  -  '.     >     ; 

The  friend,  the  parent,  child,  and  wife.      • ). 
Death's  black  and  ftormy  gulph  you  brave,*' 
And  ride  exulting  on  the  wave  5  .  j 

,     Deem  thrones  but  trifles  all  1— no  more-i^  •! 

Nor  fend  one  wilhful  look  to  ftiorc. 

For  foreign  ports,  and  lands  unknown^ 
Thus  the  firm  failor  leaves  his  own ; 
Obedient  to  the  rifmg  gale. 
Unmoors  his  bark,  and  fpreads  his  fdl; 
Defies  the  ocean,  and  the  wind. 
Nor  mourns  the  joys  he  leaves  behind. 

Is  Death  a  pow'rful  monarch  ?     Tnie— • 
Perhaps  you  dread  the  tyrant  too  ! 
Fear,  like  a  fog,  preclujies  the  light. 
Or  (Wells  the  objedt  to  the  fight. 
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Attend  my  vilionary  page,  '^•^ 

And  1*11  difarm  the  tyrant's  rage. 

Come,  let  this  ghaftly  form  appear. 

He's  not  fo  terrible  when  near. 

Diftance  deludes  th'  unwary  eye. 

So  clouds  feem  monfters  in  the  Jcy :  ... 

Hold  frequent  converfe  with  him  iiow> 

He'll  daily  wear  a  milder  brow. 

Why  is  my  theme  with  terror  fraught  t 

Bccaufe  you  fliun  the  frequent  thought. 

Say,  when  the  captive  pard  is  nigh. 

Whence  thy  pale  cheek  and  frighted  eye  I 

Say,  why  difmay'd  thy  manly  breaft. 

When  the  grim  lion  (hakes  his  crcft! 

Becaufe  thefe  favage  fights  arc  new  ; 

No  keeper  ih udders  at  'the  view: 

Keepers,  accuftom'd  to  the  fcenc. 

Approach  the  dens  with  look  ferene;  'j      * 

Fearlefs  their  grifly  charge  explore. 

And  fmile  to  hear  the  tyrants  roar. 

*  Aye — ^but  to  die !  to  bid  adieu  ! 
^  An  cverlafting  farewel  too  I 

*  Farewel  to  ev'ry  joy  around  1 

*  Oh  !  the  heart  fickens  at  the  found.' 
Stay,  ftrippling—- thou  art  poorly  taught — 

Joy,  didft  thou  fay  !  difcard  the  thought. 

Joys  are  a  rich  celeftial  fruit. 

And  fcorn  a  fublunary  root: 

What  wears  the  face  gf  joy  below. 

Is  often  found  but  fplendid  woe. 

Joys  here,  like  unfubftantial  fanae. 

Are  nothings  with  a  pompous  name ; 

Or  clfe,  like  comets  in  the  fphere,  ,     - 

Qhine  with  deftrudion  in  their  rear.  ,   ,-,    . 

Paffions,  like  clouds^  obfcure  the  fight,  „  j 

tfencp  mortis  feldom  judgr  aright,  .  /       vi 

,    ...     ,  The 
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The  world's  a  harih  unfruitful  foil^ 

Yet  iUll  we  hope,  and  ilill  we  toil ; 

Deceive  ourfelves  with  wond'rous  art,  « 

And  difappointment  wrings  the  heart. 

Thus  when  a  mift  coUeds  around. 
And  hovers  o'er  a  barren  ground. 
The  poor  deluded  trav'ler  fpies 

Imagin'd  trees  and  ftruftures  rife  ;  .      t 

But  when  the  fhrouded  fun  is  clear,  % 

The  defart  and  the  rocks  appear.  .    : 

*  K\ — but  when  youthful  blood  rniu  high, 

*  Sure  'tis  a  dreadful  thing  to  die  ! 

*  To  die!  and  what  exalts  the  gloom, 

'  I'm  toldy  that  man  furvives  thq  tomb ! 

*  0 1  can  the  learned  prelate  find 

*  What  future  fcenes  await  the  mind  I 

*  Where  wings  the  foul,  diflodg'd  from  day  \  ^ 

*  Some  courteous  angel  point  the  way  I 

*  That  unknown  fomewhere  in  the  fkies,  ,  • 

*  Say,  where  that  unknown  fomewhere  litfli 

*  And  kindly  prove,  when  life  is  o'er,  • 

*  That  pains  and  forrows  are  no  more; 

*  For  doubtlefs  dying  is  a  curie, 

*  If  prefent  ills  be  chang'd  for  worfe,' 

Hufh,  my  young  friend,  forego  the  themiP:,  .  ,  •»; 

And  liften  to  your  poet's  diieam. 

Ere  while  I  took  an  ev'ning  walk, 
Honorio  join'd  in  focial  talk. 
Along  the  lawns  the  zephyrs  fweep, 
£ach  ruder  wind  was  lull'd  afleep. 

The  iky,  all  beauteous  to  behold,  ^ 

Was  ilreak'd  with  azure,  green,  and  gold  ^  '        .1\ 

But  tho'  ferenely  foft  and  fair,  ...     -    - 

Fever  hung  brooding  in  the  air ;  .  - 

Then  fettled  on  Honorio's  breail,  ..;; 

Which  ihudder'd  at  the  fatal  gneft. 
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No  drugs  the  kindly  wilh  fdlfil, 
Difeafe  eludes  the  doiftor's  (kill:  . 

The  poifon  fpreads  through  all  the  frame. 
Ferments,  and  kindles  into  flame. 
From  fide  to  fide  Hoiiorio  turns, 
And  now  with  third  ihfatiate  burns  : 
His  eyes  refign  their  wonted  grace, 
Thofc  friendly  lamps  expire  apace ! 
The  brain's  an  ufelefs  organ  grown. 
And  Reafi)n  tumbled  from  his  throne. 

But  while  the  purple  furgcs  glow. 
The  currents  thicken  as  they  flow :  ' 

The  blood  in  ev'iyiiftant  part. 

Stagnates  and  ditappbints  the  heart; 
Defrauded  of  it's  crimfon  ftore. 

The  vital  engine  plays  no  more. 
Honorio  dead,  the  fun'ral  bell 

Call'd  ev'ry  friend  to  bid  farewel. 
I  join'd  the  melancholy  bier. 

And  dropp'd  the  unavailing  tear. 

The  clock  ftruck  twelve— wheii  nature  fought 

Repofe  from  all  the  pangs  of  thought ; 

And  while  my  limbs'  were  fiink  to  reft, 

A  vifion  footh'd  my  troubled  breaft. 

I  dream'd  the  fpeflre.  Death,  appeared ! 

I  dream'd  his  hollow  voice  I  heard  ! 
•  Methought  th'  imperial  tyrant  wore 

A  ftate  no  prince  aftuimM  before  r 

All  nature  fetch'd  a  general  groan. 

And  lay  expiring  rouiid  his  throne. 
I  gaz'd — when  ftraight  afofe  to  fight. 

The  moft  detefted  fiend  of  night. 

He  fiiuffled  with  unequal  pace. 

And  confcious  fham'e  defofm'd  his  face. 

With  jealous  leer  he  fquinted  round. 

Or  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  the  ground. 

2  X  ^  From 
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From  hell  this  frightful  monfter  came. 
Sin  was  his  fire^  and  Guilt  his  name. 

This  fury,  with  officious  care. 
Waited  around  the  fov'reign's  ch^r  | 
In  robes  of  terrors  drefs'd  the  king. 
And  arm'd  him  with  a  baneful  fting; 
Gave  fiercenefs  to  the  tyrant's  eye. 
And  hung  the  fword  upon  his  thigh. 
Difeafes  next,  a  hideous  crowd  ! 
Proclaimed  their  maker's  empire  Iqud  ; 
And,  all  obedient  to  his  will. 
Flew  in  commiffion'd  troops  to  kill. 

A  rifing  whirlwind  fhakes  the  poles. 
And  lightning  glares,  and  thunder  rolU^ 
The  monarch  and  his  train  prepare    , 
To  range  the  foul  tempeiluous  air. 
Straight  to  his  Ihoulders  he  applies 
Two  pinions  of  enormous  fize ! 
Methought  I  faw  the  ghaftly  forni 
Stretch  his  black  wings,  and  moant  the  fiorin  x 
When  Fancy's  airy  horfe  I  ftrode. 
And  join'd  the  army  on  the  road. 
As  the  grim  conq'ror  urg'd  his  way. 
He  fcatter'd  terror  and  difmay. 
Thoufands  a  penfive  afpeft  wore, 
Thoufands  who  fneer'd  at  death  before. 
Life's  records  rife  on  ev'ry  fide. 
And  Confcience  fpreads^  thofe  volumes  wide  ; 
Which  faithful  regillers  were  brought 
By  pale-ey'd  Fear  and  bufy  Thought. 
Thofe  faults  which  artful  men  conceal. 
Stand  here  engrav'd  with  pen  of  fleel. 
By  Confcience,  that  impartial  fcribe  1 
Whofe  honeft  palm  difdains  a  bribe  : 
Their  aftions  all  like  criticks  view. 
And  all  like  faithful  criticks  tqq. 
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As  Guilt  had  ftainM  life's  various  ftage. 
What  tears  of  felood  bedew'd  the  page  ! 
AH  ihudder'd  at  the  black  account^ 
And  fcarce  believ'd  the  vaft  amount ! 
All  vow'd  a  fudden  change  of  heart. 
Would  Death  relent,  and  fheathe  his  dart* 
But,  when  the  awful  foe  withdrew. 
All  to  their  follies  fled  anew. 

So  when  a  wolf,  who  fcours  at  large. 
Springs  on  the  fhepherd's  fleecy  charge^ 
The  flock  in  wild  diforder  fly. 
And  cafl  behind  a  frequent  eye ; 
But  when  the  vidim's  borne  away^ 
They  rufli  to  pafture  and  to  play. 

Indulge  my  dream,  and  let  my  pen 
Paint  thofe  unmeaning  creatures,  men» 

Carus,  with  pain  and  flckneis  worn. 
Chides  the  flow  night,  and  fighs  for  morn* 
Soon  as  he  views  the  eaftern  ray. 
He  mourns  the  quick  return  of  day  ; 
Hourly  laments  protradied  breath. 
And  courts  the  healing  haud  of  I)eath« 

Verres,  opprefs'd  with  guilt  and  fliame. 
Shipwrecked  in  fortune,  health,  and  famc> 
Pines  for  his  dark  fepulchral  bed. 
To  mingle  with  th'  unheeded  dead. 

With  fourfcore  years  grey  Natho  bends^ 
A  burden  to  himfelf  and  friends ; 
And  with  impatience  feems  to  wait 
The  friendly  hand  of  lingering  Fate. 
So  hirelings  wifli  their  labour  done. 
And  often  eye  the  weftern  fun. 

The  monarch  hears  their  various  griefj 
Defcends,  and  brings  the  wifli'd  relief. 
On  Death,  with  wild  furprize  they  ftar'di 
All  fcem'd  averfe  !  all  unprepar'd  ! 

2  X  a  A8 
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As  torrents  fwcep  with  rapid  forcp. 
The  grave's  pale  chief  purfu'd  his  cou^* 
No  haman  pow'r  can  or  with(tand» 
Or  Oiun  the  conquefts  of  his  hand* 
Oh !  could  the  prince  of  upright  mind^ 
And,  as  a  guardian  angel,  kind. 
With  cv'ry  heart-felt  worth  befidc. 
Turn  the  keen  fhaftof  Death  aUde, 
When  would  the  brave  Augudus  join 
The  afhes  of  his  facred  line ! 
But  Death  maintains  no  partial  wir. 
He  mocks  a  fultan,  or  a  czar  : 
He  lays  his  iron  hand  on  all- 
Yes,  kings,  and  fons  of  kings,  muft  fall ! 
A  truth  Britannia  lately  felt. 
And  trembled  to  her  centre—*  ! 

Could  ableil  ftatefmen  ward  the  blow. 
Would  Granville  own  this  common  foe  ; 
For  greater  talentis  ne'er  were  known 
To  grace  the  fav'rite  of  a  throne. 

Could  genius  fave— wit,  learning,  fire- 
Tell  me,  would  Chefterfield  expire  ! 
Say,  would  his  glorious  fun  decline. 
And  fct  like  your  pale  ftar  or  mine? 

Could  ev'ry  virtue  of  the  fky — 
Would  Herring t,  Butler  J,  Seeker ||,  die! 

Why  this  addrefs  to  peeracre  all— 
Untitled  Allen's  virtues  call ! 
If  Allen's  worth  demands  a  place. 
Lords,  with  your  leave,  'tis  no  difgrace. 
Tho'  high  your  ranks  in  heralds'  rolls. 
Know,  Virtue,  too,  ennobles  iouls. 

*  Referring  to  tlie  death  of  his  late  Ro)  al  Ill^hncfs  Frederick  Prince  of 
Wales. 

"f  Arcnbif^iop  of  Cantcrbiiq-, 
J  Lite  Bifljoj>  of  Durham. 
I]  Bifhop  ot  Uxfoni. 

Bjr 
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By  her  that  private  man's  rcnown'<Jj 
Wl^o  poars  a  thpufand  blefSngs  roaiuL 
While  Allen  takes  Affli^n's  part. 
And  draws  out  all  his  gen'rous  heart ; 
Anxious  to  feize  the  fleeting  day. 
Left  unimproved  it  fleals  away : 
While  thus  he  walks,  with  jealoua  ftrifet 
Thro*  goodnefs,  as  he  walks  thro'  life> 
Shal)  not  I  mark  his  radiant  path  !-— 
Rife,  Mufe,  and  fing  the  Man  of  Bath  I 
Publifh  abroad,  could  Goodnefs  fave, 
Allen  would  difappoint  the  grave ; 
Tranilated  to  the  heav'nly  fhore. 
Like  Enoch,  when  his  walk  was  o'er. 

Nor  Beauty's  pow'rful  pleas  refbain— 
Her  pleas  are  trifling,  w:eak,  and  vain  ; 
For  women  pierce  w^th  fhrieks  the  air. 
Smite  their  bare  breads,  and  rend  their  hair  ; 
All  have  a  doleful  tale  to  tell> 
How  friends,  fons,  daughters,  huibands  fell  | 

Alas !  is  life  our  fav'ritc  themc)-«-. 
'Tis  all  a  vain  or  painful  dream  : 
A  dream  which  f<^s  or  cowards  pria^ 
But  flighted  by  the  brav£  or  wife. 
Who  lives,  for  others  ills  muft  groan. 
Or  bleed  for  forrows  of  his  own  ; 
Muft  journey  on  with  weeping  eye. 
Then  pant,  fink,  agonize,  and  die. 

'  And  fliall  a  man  arraign  the  ikies, 
'  Becaufe  man  lives,  and  mourns,  and  dies?* 

*  Impatient  reptile  1*  Reafoncry'd; 
'  Arraign  thy  palTiqn  and  thy  pride : 

'  Retire,  and  commune  with  thy  heart ; 

*  Aflc,  whence  thou  cam'fl,  and  what  thou  art ! 

*  Explore  thy  body  and  thy  mind, 

*  Thy  Ration  too,  why  here  aflign'd. 

^  The 
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'  The  fearch  ftiall  teacli  thee  life  to  prize^ 

•  And  make  thee  grateful,  good,  and  wife. 

•  Why  do  you  roam  to  foreign  climes,     , 

•  To  ftudy  nation^,  modes,  and  times  J 

•  A  fcience  often  dearly  bought, 

•  And  often  what  avails  you  nought  f 

•  Go,  man,  and  adt  a  wifer  part, 

'  Study  the  fcience  of  your  heart : 

«  This  home  philofophy,  you  know, 

«  Was  priz'd  feme  thoufand  years  ago  **•  ] 

•  Then  why  abroad  a  frequent  gueft  ! 

«  Why  fuch  a  flranger  to  your  breaft  !  i 

«  Why  turn  fo  many  volumes  o'er, 
'  Till  Dodfley  can  fupply  no  more  ! 

•  Not  all  the  volumes  on  thy  fhelf,     " 
«  Are  worth  that  fingle  volume,  felf: 

•  For  who  this  facred  book  declines,  ■  ^ 

•  Howe'er  in  other  arts  he  fhines  ; 

•  Tho'  fmit  with  Pindar's  noble  rage, 

'  Or  vcrs'd  in  TuUy's  manly  page ;  ^      ' 

«  Tho'  deeply  read  in  Plato's  fchool  ; 
'  With  all  his  knowledge  is  a  fool. 

'  Proclaim  the  truth — Say,  what  is  man  i 
«  His  body  from  the  duft  began  ; 

•  And  when  a  few  ihort  years  are  o'er, 

•  The  crumbling  fabrick  is  no  more. 

•  But  whence  the  foul  ? — From  Heav'n  it  came  I 

•  O,  prize  this  intellectual  flame  1 

•  This  nobler  felf  with  rapture  fcan  ; 

'  'Tis  mind  alone  which  makes  the  man. 
'  Truft  me,  there's  not  a  joy  on  earth, 

•  But  from  the  foul  derives  it's  birth. 

•  Afk  the  young  rake,  (he'll  anfwer  right) 

•  Who  treats  by  day,  and  drinks  by  night, 

*  <  Know  thyfelf  j'  a  celebrated  faybg  of  Chllo,  one  of  the  Sevea  Wife 
Men  of  Greece. 

•  Wkal 
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What  makes  his  entertainments  fliine. 

What  gives  the  relifh  to  his  wine  ; 

He'll  tell  thee,   (if  he  fcorns  the  beafl) 

That  focial  pleafures  form  the  feaft. 

The  charms  of  beauty  too  fliall  cloy, 

Unlefs  the  foul  exalts  the  joy. 

The  mind  muft  animate  the  face. 

Or  cold  and  taftelefs  ev'ry  grace. 

•  What !  muft  the  foul  her  pow'rs  difpenfc. 

To  raife  and  fwell  the  joys  of  fenfe  ? 

Know,  too,  the  joys  pf  fenfe  controul. 

And  clog  the  motions  of  the  foul : 

Forbid  her  pinions  to  afpire. 

Damp  and  impair  her  native  fire ; 

And  fure  as  fenfe  (that  tyrant !)  reigns. 

She  holds  the  emprefs.  Soul,  in  chains. 

Inglorious  bondage  to  the  mind, ' 

Heav'n-born,  fublime,  and  unconfin'd ! 

She's  independent,  fair,  and  great. 

And  juftly  claims  a  large  eftate ; 

She  ailcs  no  borrow'd  aids  to  fliine. 

She  boafls  within  a  golden  mine  ; 

But  like  the  treafures  of  Peru, 

Her  wealth  lies  deep  and  far  from  view. 

Say,  fhall  the  man  who  knows  her  woith, 

Debafe  her  dignity  and  birth  ; 

Or  e'er  repine  at  Heaven's  decree. 

Who  kindly  gave  her  leave  to  be  ; 

Call'd  her  from  nothing  into  day. 

And  built  her  tenement  of  clay. 

Hear  and  accept  me  for  your  guide, 

(Reafon  (hall  ne'er  defert  your  fide  :) 

Who  liftens  to  my  wifer  voice. 

Can't  but  applaud  his  Maker's  choice  ; 

Pleas'd  with  that  firll  and  fov'reign  caufe, 

Pleas'd  with  unerring  Wifdom's  laws.; 

^  Secure, 
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*  Secnrej  fince  fov'rdgii  Goodnefi  reigas  i 

<  Secure^  fince  foT'reigit  Pow'r  obtuna. 

*  With  curioas  tyt%  review  thy  frame  5 

<  This  fcience  (hail  direft  thy  claim* 
'  Doft  thott  indulge  a  double  view, 

*  A  long,  long  life>  and  happy  too  ? 

*  Perhaps  a  farther  boon  yon  crave— ^ 
'  To  lie  down  eafy  in  the  grave. 

'  ELnow>  then,  my  didUtes  muft  prevail^ 
«  Or  furely  each  fond  wifh  fliall  fail. 
«  Come,  then,  is  Happinefs  thy  aim^-^ 

*  Let  mental  joys  be  all  thy  game. 

*  Repeat  the  fearch,  and  mend  your  pace^ 
'  The  capture  fhall  reward  the  chace«   , 

*  Let  ev'ry  minute,  as  it  fprings, 

'  Convey  frefh  knowledge  on  it's  wings  ; 

*  Let  ev'ry  minute,  as  it  flies, 

*  Record  the  good  as  well  as  wife. 

*  While  Aich  purfuits  your  thoughts  engage^ 

*  In  a  few  years  you'll  live  an  age. 

*  Who  meafures  life  by  rolling  years  ! 
'  Fools  meafure  by  revolving  fpheres. 

*  Go  thou,  and  fetch  th'  unerring  rule 

*  From  Virtue's,  and  from  Wifdom's  fchooU 

*  Who  well  improves  life's  fliorteft  day, 

*  Will  fcarce  regret  it's  fetting  ray  ; 

*  Contented  with  his  fhare  of  light, 

*  Nor  fear  nor  wi(h  th'  approach  of  night  ; 

*  And  when  difcafe  aflaults  the  heart, 
'  When  ficknefs  triumphs  over  art, 

*  Refledion  on  a  life  well  pafl 

*  •  Shall  prove  a  cordial  to  the  laft  5 

*  This  med'cine  Ihall  the  foul  fuflain, 

*  And  foften  or  fufpend  her  pain  ; 

»  Shall  break  Death's  fell  tyrannick  pow'r, 

*  And  calm  the  troubled  dying  hoar.'  : 
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Blefs'^  rules  of  cool  prudential  age !  •  :  • ; 

i  Men'df  and  rever'd  the  fage* 
When,  lolaform^  divinely  bright^ 
Defcends,  afid  burfts,  upon  my  fight  $ 
A  feraph  of  illnibrious  birth ! 
(Religion  was  her  name  on  earth :} 
Supremely  fweet  her  ra<Hant  face. 
And  blooming  jyith  celefti^  grace  I 
Three  fhining  cherubs  form'd  her  train, 
Wav'd  their  light  wings,  and.reach'd  the  pl^in  « 
iPaith,  with  fublime  and  piercing  eye. 
And  pinions  flutt'ring  for  the  (ky ; 
Here  Hope,  that  Aniling  angel,  ftands^ 
And  golden  ancjiors  grace  her  hands  ; 
There  Charity,  in  robes  of  white, 
Faireft  and  fav'rite  maid  of  light ! 

The  feraph  fpake — '  *Tis  Reafbn's  part, 

*  To  govern,  and  to  guard  the  heart ; 

*  To  lull  the  wayward  foul  to  reft, 

^  When  hopes  and  fears  diibad  the  breaft. 

'  Reaibn  may  cdm  this  doubtful  flrife, 

*  And  fleer  thy  bark  thro'  various  life : 

*  But  when  the  fbrms  of  death  are  nigh, 

*  And  midnight  darknefs  veils  the  iky, 

*  Shall  Reafon  then  dire^  thy  fail^ 

*  Difperie  the  clouds,  or  iink  the  gale? 

*  Stranger,  this  (kill  alone  is  mine, 

<  Skill !  that  tranfcends  his  fcanty  line. 
'  That  hoary  fage  has  counfeird  right; 

*  Be  wife,  nor  fcom  his  friendly  light. 

*  Revere  thyfelf— thou'rt  near  ally*d 

*  To  angels  on  thy  better  fide, 

'  How  various  e'er  their  ranks  or  kinds, 

*  Angels  are  but  unbodied  minds ; 

*  When  the  partition  walls  decay, 

*  Men  emerge  angels  from  their  day. 

zY  <  Yes, 
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'  Yc8,  when  the  frailer  body  diei, 

<  The  foul  afTerts  her  kindred  fkies. 

'  But  minds^  tho'  fprung  from  heav'nljnce, 

«  Muft  firft  be  tutored  for  the  pUwe.- 

'  (The  joys  above  are  anderflood» 

*  And  rclilh'd,  only  by  the  good.) 

*  Who  fhall  affame  thit  guardian  care? 

*  'Who  (hall  fecure  their  birthright  there? 

*  Souls  are  my  charge— to  mc  'tis  giv'a 

*  To  tr^n  them  for  thdr  native  heav'n. 

'  Know,  then — Who  bow  the  early  knee» 
'  And  give  the  willing  heart  to  me ; 

*  Who  wifely*  when  Temptation  waits^ 

'  Elude  her  frauds^  and  fpurn  her  baiti  ; 

'  Who  dare  to  own  my  injmr'd  caofe^ 

*  Tho'  fools  dende  my  facred  laws ; 

*  Or  fcom  to  deviate  to  the  wrong, 
'  Tho'  Perfccution  lifts  her  thong  ; 

*  Tho*  all  the  fons  of  hell  confpire 

*  To  raifc  the  Hake,  and  light  the  fire : 

*  Know,  that  for  fuch  fuperior  fouls, 

*  There  lies  a  blifs  beyond  the  poles  ; 

*  Where  fpirits  ihinc  with  purer  ray, 

*  And  brighten  to  meridian  day; 

*  Where  Love,  where  boundlefs  Friendfhip  mles, 

*  (No  friends  that  change,  no  love  that  cools !) 

*  Where  rifing  floods  of  knowledge  roll, 

*  And  pour,  and  poor  upon  the  foul  I* 

'  But  where*s  the  paffage  to  the  fkies?'— 

*  The  road  thro'  Death's  black  valley  lies. 

*  Nay,  do  not  fhuddcr  at  my  tale; 

*  Tho'  dark  the  (hades,  yet  fafe  the  vale. 
'  This  path  the  bed  of  men  have  trod, 

*  And  who'd  decline  the  road  to  God? 

*  Oh  !  'tis  a  glorious  boon  to  die  ! 

*  This  favour  can'^t  be  priz'd  too  high.* 

While 
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White  thus  fhc  fpake,  my  locks  cxprcfs'd 
The  raptures  kindling  in  my  breaft : 
My  foul  a  iix'd  attention  gave  ; 
When  the  ftem  monarch  of  the  grave 
With  haughty  ftrides  apprbach'd--«amatM, 
I  ftood  and  trembted  as  I  gaz'd. 
The  fergph  calm'd  each  anxious  fear. 
And  kindly  wip'd  the  falling  tear ; 
Then  haften'd  with  expanded  wing 
To  meet  the  pale,  terriiick  king. 
But  now  what  milder  fcenes  arife ! 
The  tyrant  drops  his  hoftile  guife: 
He  feems  a  youth  divinely  fair. 
In  graceful  ringlets  waves  his  hair; 
His  wings  their  whitemng  plumes  difplay. 
His  bami(h'd  plumes  refleft  the  day* 
Light  flows  his  Aining  azure  veft. 
And  all  the  angel  ftands  confefs'd. 

I  view'd  the  change  with  fweet  farprize,  ' 
And,  oh!  I  panted  for  the  ikies ; 
Thank'd  Heav'n,  that  e'er  I  drew  my  breath,       . 
And  triumphed  in  the  thoughts  of  JDeath. 


KENSINGTON    GARDEN. 

BY    MR.    TICKEL. 
Campos,  nbi  Trcj a  fait,  tug* 

WHERE  Kenfington,  high  o'er  the  neighboring  lands, 
Midft  greens  and  fweets,  a  regal  fabrick  ftands. 
And  fees  each  fpring,  luxuriant  in  her  bow'rs, 
A  fnow  of  bloiToms,  and  a  wild  of  flow'r^ 
The  dames  of  Britain  oft  in  crowds  repair 
To  groves  and  lawns,  and  unpolluted  air* 

a  Y  2  Here, 
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Here,  while  the  town  in  damps  and  darkiiefs  lies,-'    '^''  '^' 
They  breathe  in  fun-fliine,  and  (ee  azure  fkies*  '-''  S 

Each  walk>  with  robes  of  rarions  dyes  b^preftd^    .       *   "*"l 
Seems  from  afar  a  moidng  tulip-bed,      ■'■    '^  '  '•*''' 

Where  rich  brooades  and  gibfly  damalks  ^tm^  ■  •    "  ^^ 

And  chintz,  the  rival  of  the  fhow'ry  bow.        .  '        .   .    .- 

Here  England's  daughter,  darling  of  the  Ittiidj  '  ^' 
Sometimes,  fqrronnded  with  her  virgin  bapiid,  "^ 

Gleams  through  the  fh^des :   (he,  tow'ring  o'er  the  veil;^ 
Stands  faireft  of  the  fairer  kind  confefs'd,  > ..»  • 

Form'd  to  gain  hearts,  that  Brunfwick's  canfe  deny:?d«  1/  .' 
And  charm  a  people  to  her  father's  fido.  - .   ■  *  j 

Long  have  thefe  groves  to  royal  guefts  been  known^ 
Nor  Naflau  firft  preferred  them  to  a  throne.  •    'p  > 

Ere  Norman  banners  wav'd  in  Britifli  iari  li  '  o"!  1 

Ere  lordly  Hubba,  with  the  golden  hair,-  •    A 

Pour*d  in  his  Danes ;  ere  elder  Julius  came  3  "  «£ ' 

Qx  Dardan  Brutus  gave  our  ifle  a  name ;    -  '        '.    ■    .  .  -V 
A  prince  of  Albion's  lineage  grac'd  the  wood,  •  *^  ^ 

The  fcene  of  wars,  and  fbdn*d  with  lovers  blood.  '  «  ^  •' 

You,  who  thro*  gazing  crowds,  your  eaptive  throng^'' ^' 
Throw  pangs  and  paflions  as  you  move  along,  •  •  ■  j/* 
Turn  on  the  left,  ye  fair,  your  radiant  eyes,  -■  • 

Where  all  unlcvclPd  the  gay  garden  lies  : 
Jf  generous  anguifh  fotr  another's  painsi 
Ere  heav'd  your  hearts,  or  fhiver'd  through  your  vvinjj^ 
Look  down  attentive  on  the  pleafing  dale. 
And  liflen  to  my  melancholy  t^le. 

That  hollow  fpace,  where  now  in  living  lowsj^ 
Line  above  line,  the  yew's  fad  verdure  grows. 
Was,  ere  the  planter's  hand  it*s  beauty  gave,  * 

A  common  pit,  a  rude  unfaihion'd^cave ;  *  - 

The  landfcap^  now  fb  fwcet  we  well  may  praife,  '       * 
But  far,  far  fwecter,  in  it's  ancient  days  ;  * 

Far  fwecter  was  it,  when  Jt*s  peopled  ground 
With  fairy  domes  and  dazzling  tow'rs  were  crown'd* 

Wh^re 


Where  in  the- iiii4ftit)i9reiKerda^t  pillars  fpring^ .,,  ..     ..^..f 
Rofe  the  prou4'p»lAQepf  die  Elfin  king  I .       ■■^■~        ..  -  r  . 
For  ev'ry  hodge  of^^egetable^reen^       ,  ,  , , 

In  happier  years,  a  crooded  ftreet  was  fccn } 
Nor  all  thofe  leaves^  that  &o«f  the  pjcofped:  grace^        . «  \ 
Conld  match  the  luwberfi  of  it't  pigmy  race^ 
What  urg'd  thia  mighty  empire  to  it's.fate, 
A  tale  of  woe  and  wonder,  I  relate. 

When  Albion  Tnl*d  the  land,  whofe  lineage  ^ame  - 
From  Neptune  mingling  with  a  mortal  dame,  * 
Their  midnight  pranks  the  uprightly  fairies  play'd- 
Onev'ryhill,  and  danc'd  in  ev'ry  ihade. 
Bnt,  ibts*  to  fanftine>  moft  they  .took  delight 
In  dells  and  dales,  conceal'd  -from  hamaa  iight :  {    • 

There  hew'd  their  honfes  in  the  arching  cock ;  ; 

Or  fcoop'd  tbe  bofom  of  the.blaibed  oak  ;   .     .      . 
Or  heard,  o'erfhiuibw'd  by  fome  ihelviug  hiil. 
The  diflant  murmurs  of  the  falling, rill. 
They,  rich  in.pUier'd  fpoU^^  4|a^yig'd  tjieir  mirth,  , 
And  pity'd  the  huge  wretchedi^DBs  of  earth. 
E'en  iiow,  'tisfaid,.  the  hinds  «'erhear  their  .drain. 
And  ftrivc  to  yiew,.t]|eir,.aijcy  forms  in  y^in  j 
They  to  their  cells  at  mfin's  apprqach. repair,     .         ^.,.,  ,• 
liike  the  fhy  leyeret,  Qr. the  mother  hare, ,    ;      '      .. ,  -tf 
The  whilft  poor  mortals  ftartleWt  the.  Jotio^  . 
Of  uttfeen  foot(l^p»:Piiir^.  haunted  ,gi»ufid« 

Amid  .this  garden*  tlnen  with  woods  o!a^owii». 
Stood  the  lov'd  feat  of  royal  Qb^irpn^ .  ^ 

From  ev'ry  ipegion,  ^o  his , palace-gate  . . ,  ^ 

Came  peers  and  prinoep.  of  the  fairy  ffetc,    .  '    ., 

Who,  rank'd  in  council.  jou^idt)}%fsuQred,  (}iadc.  ,  ^ . 

Their  monarch's  will  and  great  beh^.obey'^f    .  . 
From  Th^m^s  faif  .batiks*  by  lofty itQw'4:sa4QJrn-dj      . .  f^ 
With  loads  of  plunder  oft iii^  chiefs, re)(VirA!d:...       :  .  < 
Hence,  in  proud  robes,^  and  colours , fright  ais^gayA  . 
jShone  ry.'iy  kxught  ai|d  cv'ry  lively  fay.    .  .         ,  ^ 

Wl^oe'er 
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Whoe'er,  on  Powell's  daxzlingflige  dxfpIajPd^  •  '* ;  * 
Hath  fam'd  king  Pepin  and  his  ^oun- farvey?dy     '    ' 
May  gaefs,  if  old  by  modern  things  we.-tiacfcjr       '  • 
The  pomp  and  fplendor  of  the  fairy  race* 

By  magick  fenc'd^  by  fpeU  ^n^ompafs'd  roiiiid» 
No  mortal  touch'd  this  interdi£bed  ground  ; 
No  mortal  enter'd,  thofe  alone*  who  came, 
Stol'n  from  the  couch  of  fbme  terreilrial  dame ;. 
For  oft  of  babes. they  robb'd  the  matron'^.bedj     . 
And  left  fome  fickly  changeling, ^n  their  fiead* 

It  chaiK'd,  a  youth  of  Albion's  ruyal  blood 
Was  fofter'd  here,  the  wonder  c^  the  wood; 
Milkah,  for  wiles  above  her  peers  renown'dj 
Deep  ikiird  in  charms  and  many  a  myftkk  fosnd* 
As  through  tlie  regal  dome  (he;fought  for  pr^> 
Obferv'd  the  infant  Albion,  wliere  he  lay. 
In  mantles  broider'd  o'er  with  gorgeous  pride,' 
And  dole  him  from  the  ileeping  motlier's  fide. 

Who  now  but  Milkah  triumphs  in  her  mind ! 
Ah,  wretched  nymph,  to  future  evUs  blind ! 
The  time  (hall  come  when  thou  (halt  dearly  pay 
The  theft,  hard-hearted  L  of  that  guilty  day  : 
Thou,  in  thy  turn,  /halt  like  the  queen  repine, 
AikI  all  her  forrows,  doubled,  (hall  be  thine ; 
He  who  adorns  thy  hoofe,  the  lovely  boy 
Who  now  adorns  it,  (hall  at  length  deftroy. 

Two  hundred  moons  in  their  pale  courfe  had  feen 
The  gay-rob'd  fairies  glimmer  on  the  green. 
And  Albion  now  had  reach'd  in  youthful  prime 
"To  nineteen  years,  as  mortals  meafure  time. 
Flu(h'd  with  refiftlefs  charms,  he  fir'd  to  love 
Each  nymph  and  little  Dryad  of  the  grove ; 
For  (kilful  Milkah  fpar'd  not  to  employ 
Her  utmoft  art  to  rear  the  princely  boy. 
Each  fupple  limb  (he  fwath'd,  and  tender  bone, 
And  to  the  Elfin  flaadard  kept  him  down  ; 
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She  robb'd  dn^arfJdder»  -df  tliteir  ^fiagntot  figir; 

And  fed  him  early  wtth^  t^e  daify^»  foot ;  ''  ^^- 

Whence  throtighiiiy  veins  the  powerful  juices  «bi,  "^ ' 

And  form'd,  in  beauteous  iiiiitiatare>  th6  msm^ 

Yet  £611,  two  inches  taller  i^an  the  jrefti 

His  lofty  port  his  humMi  birth  confefs'd  ; 

A  foot  in  height,  how  ftatfcfy  did  he  fhow !  , 

How  look  fupekibr  ofn  the  d^Wd  below ! 

What  knight  like  him  conid  tofs  the  nifliy'lancel 

Who  move  (b  graceful  in  the  nKlcydaRte !' 

A  fhape  fo  nice,  tor  featured  half  fa  fair. 

What  elf  could  boaft !  W  fuch  a  flow  of  hair! 

Bright  Keiina  faw,  a  pfrlnccfs  boifii  to  rcigft. 

And  f^lt  the  chtirmei' btlTA  in  ev'iy  veiiu 

She,  heireis  to  this  em^ii^e's  pot^tit  lord. 

Praised  like  the  ftars,  and  next  the  moon  adorM^ 

She,  whom  it  diftance  thr6nes  and  princedoms  viewM, 

To  whom  proud  Oritl  and  A^utiet  fu^d. 

In  her  high  palace  langni(h*d,  void  of  joy,  *  '  ' 

And  pin'd  in  feCret  fbi'  a  mortal  boy; 

He  too  wjts  fntitten,  «nd  dJfcreetly  ftrovc. 
By  courtly  deeds,  tt>  gliiri  the  virgin's  love; 
For  her  he  cuU'd  the  faireft  flow'rs  that  grew. 
Ere  morning  funs  had  draiftM  their  fragrant  dew  i  ^ 

He  chas'^  the  homet  in  his  mid-day  flight. 
And  brought  her  glow-worms  in  the  noon  of  ni j^t :  ' 
When  on  rtpisfildt  Ihe  caft  a  wifluhg  eye. 
Did  ever  AUiion  think. die  tree  too  high ! 
He  (how'd  her  where  the  pregnant  goldfinch  hung. 
And  the  wren-mother  broodingo'er her  young; 
To  her  th'  infcription  on  their  eggs  he  read, 
(Admire,  ye  clerks,  the  yotitii  whom  Milk^  bredi) "'  " 
To  her  he  (howM  each  heirb  of  virtuous  juLte,      ' 
Their  powers  diffiflgniihM,  and  defcrib*d  th«ir  nfe :  ■    '   ' 
All  vain  their  pdw'jTS,  ahu!  to  Keiiiiapit>ve^ '*'  '       r|  >  '  '.  ^ 
And  well  fungOvid^'Thexe'fiip'herb  for  t6v«;^'  •••    ■ 

At 
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At  when  a  ghoft,  enlarged  from  realms  hdowg 
Seeks  it's  old  friend  to  tell  fome  fecret  woe. 
The  poor  fhade  ihivering  ftands,  and  mnft  iiot  break 
His  painful  filence>  till  the  mortal  fpeak ; 
So  far'd  it  with  the  little  love-fick  maid. 
Forbid  to  utter  what  her  eyes  betrayed. 
He  faw  her  anguiih,  and  reveal'd  his  flame. 
And  fpar'd  the  blufhes  of  the  tongue^ty'd  dame* 
The  day  would  fail  me,  fhould  I  reckon  o'er 
The  fighs  they  lanfli'd,  and  the  oaths  they  fworej 
In  words  fo  melting,  that,  compar'd  with  thofe^ 
The  niceft  courtfhip  of  terrcftrial  beaus. 
Would  found  like  compliments  from  country  downs 
To  red  cheeked  fweet-hearts  in  their  home^fpnn  gowns* 

All  in  a  lawn  of  many  a  various  hue, 
A  bed  of  flow'rs  (a  fairy  foreft)  grew; 
*Twas  here,  one  noon,  the  gaudieft  of  the  May, 
The  flill,  the  fecret,  filent  hour  of  day. 
Beneath  a  lofty  tulip's  ample  fhade. 
Sate  the  young  lover,  and  th'  immortal  maid* 
They  thought  all  fairies  flept ;  ah,  lucklefs  pair ! 
Hid,  but  in  vain,  in  the  fun's  noon-tide  glare  ! 
When  Albion,  leaning  on  his  Kenna's  bread. 
Thus  all  the  foftnefs  of  his  foul  exprefs'd. 

*  All  things  are  hufli'd.     The  fun's  meridian  rays 

*  Veil  th^  horizon  in  one  mighty  blaze ; 

'  Nor  moon  nor  ftar  in  hcav'n's  blue  arch  is  fcen 

*  With  kindly  rays  to  filver  o'er  the  green. 

*  Grateful  to  fairy  eyes ;  they  fecret  take 

*  Their  reft,  and  only  wretched  mortals  wake. 

*  This  dead  of  day  I  fly  to  thee  alone, 

*  A  world  to  me,  a  multitude  in  one. 

*  Oh,  fweet  as  dew-drops  on  thefe  flow'ry  lawns, 

*  When  the  (ky  opens  and  the  ev'ning  dawns  ! 

*  Straight  as  the  pink,  that  tow'rs  fo  high  in  air, 
«  Soft  as  the  blue-bell !  a«  the  daify,  fair ! 


*  BlcfsM  bethriofor,  when  firft  I  iras  ceirt^4,  -    •  •     r 

*  An  infant  captive,  to  this  l^ifsfbl  (hiuie  I '    * 

*  And  blefi'd  the liand  that  did  mf  form  nUt,^ 

*  And  ihrank  my  ftatvre  to  a  match  with  thiart 

*  Gkd,  I  Sat  thct  renonnce  mj  n>jral  b&th^  '      ' 

*  And  all  the  giant^aughtos  of  Ae  eaith. 

*  Thou,  if  thy  breaft  with  eqbid  ardditir  6«fli, 

*  Renounce  thy  kind,  and  Ufft  fef  fdv«  re^um : 
'  So  firom^B  two,  eombih*d  by  nuptial  tiet, 

*  A  race  unknown  «f  ^au-gods  fludl  rife. 

*  Oh,  fpeak,  my  love !  my  vows  with  vows  repay, 

*  And  fweedy^lW^flriny  lififlg  ftars  away.* 
To  whom  (the  ftming  azure  of  her  eyes 

More  brightenM)  thus  th'enamouPd  maid  repKei. 

*  By  aB  the  ftars,  and  firft  the  glorious  moon, 
^  I  fwear,^  mid  liy  the  head  of  Oberon, 

*  A  dreadful  oath !  »o*pi4tt<ie  bf  fairy  line 

*  Shall  e'er  in  wedlock  plight  his  vows  with  mine.' 

*  Where'er  my  fbotfteps  in  thb  dance  are  fecn, 

'  May  toad-ftools  rife,  and  nnldews  Waft  the  green ; 

*  May  the  keen  eaft-wind  blight  my  favorite  flowers, 

*  And  fnakes  and  fpotted  adders  ft^unt  my  bow*r$^ 

*  Confin'd  whole  ages  in  an  hemlock  Aiade, 

*  There  rather  pinel  a  negledted m'aid  ; '     ' 

*  Or  worfe,  cxil'd  from  Cynthia's  gentle  rays, 

*  Parch  in  the  fun  a  dioufand  fdmmer  days ;         '"'•  * 

*  Than  any  prince,  a  prince  of  fkiiy  litie, 

«  In  facred  wedlock  plight  his  vbws  i^th  mine/ 

She  ended :  and  with  lips  of  roiy  hve, 
Dipp'd  five  times  over  in  ambrofial  ticw. 
Stifled  his  words.    When  from  his  covert  rear'd; 
The  frowning  brow  of  Oberon  appear'd^ 
A  fun-flower^s  trunk  was  near,  whence  (killing  fight  ?)" 
The  monarch  iffu'd,  half  an  ell  iti  height : 
Full  on  the  pair  a  fhrious  lo6k  h6  eadt; 
Ifttr  fpake,  bat  gave  his  bugle-'hora  a  blaft»      -^  - 

2  Z  That 
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Thatthfough  tke^iWMklkhd  ttWd  ifiutauliiridtt  *^ 

And  drew  a  fwarm  6f  fubje^b  to  his-fide/'-         '     *'   - 
A  kandred^tiiaftii  knights^  in  wai'rtMin^ 
Drive  Albion*  bani(k'd  from  the  faci^d  gtwand  ; 
And  twice  ten ;iiyriaik  goard  the  bright  aibodet,       . t-' ' 
Where  the  prottd  king*  among  lus  demi-^gods^  '■.  '■ 

For  Kenna'^.fudden  bridal  bids  prejMit,  -'> 

And  to  Azuriel  gives  the  weeping^uc;  ••■•■■•  \ 

If  fame  in  anna,  with  ancient  birth- combiii'4,  ". 
And  faultlefs  beanty,.  and  a fpotleft miad,      •■      '        '. -^ 
To  love  and  praifecan  gen'roas.  fouls  indiai^,  :  i:^ 

That  love,  Azuriel>  and.  that  praife  were  thine.     :        ;u^  ft 
Blood,  onljrlefs  than  royal,  fill'd  thy  veins,  ■..    i. 

Proud  was  thy  roof,  and.  large  thy  fair  domainss:  i^,l  ^ 
Where  now  the  ikies  high  Holland .  Honie  invades^  .-,''; 
And  fhort^liv'd  Warwick  fadden'd  ail /the  fiuries,  =  m  T  * 
Thy  dwelling  fU>o4;  nor  did  in  him  affiurd  •  r.  j  ..:  t  * 
A  nobler  owner^  or  a  lovelier  lord,  .  ..:.::.,:;::;  * 
For  thee  a  hundred  fields  produced  dicxr  Aore».  .  '.^.i  «i  i 
And  by  thy  nameien  thoufand  vaflaH-fWQie;  /  ,>  'r.n^. 
So  lov'd  thy  name,  tha^,.at  their  mcnarch'a  dieioe, .  .}jo,v< 
All  fairy  ihouted.  with  a  general  vojcav  . «  :-/      : .     K  bla 

Oriel  alone  a  fecretiagiE|fuppreft!d,     .    .  ;***j:.;^ 

That  from  his  bofom  heay'd.  the  golden  vpft..  :      i^^ ^.jv-M 
Along  the  banks.of  Thame  Jiis  empire ranji. .    ,;   y. .,.    ,•»! 
Wide  was  hisrangCif  apd  popnlous  hi* cIm^  .  .  .>i,    ..,  ir*t. 
When  cleanly  ferygutSj-if  we  truft^py  talfis> ..  .,,,.,,,,  ,(^ 
Belides  their  wages. had. good i^y, vails,  r    :.  .jsvnO 

Whole  heaps  of  fili^cr.tpkens,  nighjijy  paid,  ..  ,  ..i'  H''l^-''^ 
The  careful  wifc^ojr. the  neat  daifyrwid,  j.h  .  -  »,:>  ^q^ 
Sunk  not  his  ^res*  .With  fmiles^,  powerful. bribte  7r^.  > 
He  gain'd  the  leader^. of  his  neighbour  tril^es  ;  ,  .  ji.y 
And  ere  the  night  the.  face  of -hcav'n  had  chang'd^  . . 
Beneath  his  bannc^ half  ^.faifiesrang'd^      . 

Meanwhile,  driven  hack  to  eardi,  a  lonely  way. 
The  chearlefs  Albion  wander'd.balf  the  day;.  .^ 


Along, 


Along*  longjwLvlWY,  thQ^k^ m^hrtk^ 9xid;,Aioiimy  '^ 
Ill-meafur'd  by  ten  thoa£md  toley-ectiis*'-  ,,  ..u  .  .^ 

Tir'd  oat  at  lettg^*  aipreftdwg  ftreahiM  fpy?d» 
Fed  by  qUL  ThumMi  tk  dfto^ter  oi  the  dde.^    :       '*  -» 
'Twas  then  a  fpftadiiig  ftfetun;  tlK»iigh  »9W  it^s  fkme 
Obfcur'd>  it  heart  th^  creek's  ingloridiM  name. 
And  creeps,  as  throngh  contra€led  boiindl  it  ftrays; 
A  leap  for  boys  in  thcfe  degenerate  days» 

On  the  clear  duyftaPs  verdant  bank  he  ftood; * 

And  thrice  look'd  badKi^uidiMi'tlie&tal  wood/ 

And  thrice  he  gfoas'dv  and  thrice -he  beat*  Miff  lireaft^ 

And  thus  in  tears  his  kindi^  j^;6ds  addte&*d;'      ' '  - 

•  If  true,  ye  watVy  pow*r$;  iny  lineage  dune 

*  From  Neptune  mingfi^gWiyi sir ihortat  dame; 

'  Down  to  his  coort,  widi  eifirl'^laiidft  dfovim*d,    ' 

*  Through  all  yotti^^gmtte'iVrfft  my  yliaintiveftfttirct, 

*  And  urge  the  god;  whofe  trident  (hakws  the  earth, 
«  To  grace  his  offspring, ' '^d  aiRrt  inybirAf,*    * 

Heiaid.    A  gcfntfe^NilTadlieaxd  hisr^  prayer  1 
And,  touch'd  wlthf!j)ity'ft*  a-k^t**  <farei 
Shoots  to  the  iea,  where,  low  beneath  thetides^  * 
Old  Neptune  in  th'  unfathom'd  depth  reiides. 
Ronz'd  at  the  news,  the  iea's  Item  fulun  fwor6 
Revenge,  and  fcarce  from  prefent  arms  forbore ; 
Bat  firft  the  nymph  his  harbinger  he  fends, 
/\nd  to  her  care  his  fav'rite  boy  commends. 

As  through  the  Thames  her  backward  courfe  ihe  guides^ 
Driven  up  iiis  current  by  the  refluent  tides. 
Along  his  banks  the  pigmy  legions  (pread 
She  fpies,  and  haughty  Oriel  at  their  head. 
Soon  with  wrongM  Albion's  name  the  hoft  ihe  fires. 
And  counts  the  ocean's  gpd  among  Ms  fires ; 

*  The  ocean's  god;  by  whom  ihall  be  overthrown 

*  (Styx  heard  his  oath) '^e  tyrant  Oberon. 

'  See  here,  benea^  a  toad-flool's  deadly  gloom, 
^  Lies  Albion :  hiin  the  fttes  youf  leader  doom. 

a  Z  a  •  Heai^ 
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«  Hear,  ffid  dbeyri  'tis  Neptune's  pow'rful^iiUi 

*  By  him  Azuriel  and  his  kin^.  flial}  fall.'  . 

She  faid.    They  bow'd }  and  on  their  ilndd  ^Jf^mt^ 
With  ihouts^  their  new-fiili|ied  tmfuou 
E'en  Oriel  Anil'd :.  at  kaft,  to  iia^e  he.&ove,    .. 
And  hopes  of  veageaacs  triumph'd  oyer  Ipvct   .   . 

See  now  the  jnoumer  of  the  lonely  ^udet,  . 
By  gods  protend,  and  by  hofts  obey'ds 
A  flave,  a  chkC.  by  fickle  Fortune's  play. 
In.  the  ihort  courie  of  one  revolving  day* 
What  wonder  if  die  youth,  ^  ftrangely  ble&'d,  ; 
Felt  his  heart  flutter  in  his  little  brcaft ! 
I£s  thick-embattled  troops^  with  fecret  prid^  . 
He  views  extended  half  an  acre  wide ; 
More  light  he  treads,  more  tidl  he  fisems  to  rifi^a      *  - 
And  fbtttaaibaw-hreadth  nearer  to  the  fldes*    ' 

O  for  thy  Moie,  great  bard*,  whefe  lofty  ftniBi  . 
In  battle  join'd  the  Pygmies  and  the  Cranes ! 
Each  gaudy  knight,  had  I  that  warmth  dtvinei^' 
Each  colour'd  legion  in  my  verie  ihould  fliine*       * 
But  Ample  I,  and  innocent  of  art,  * 
The  tale,  that  footh'd  my  infant  years,  impart  % 
The  tale  I  heard  whole  winter  eves,  untir'd. 
And  iing  the. battles  that  my  nurfe  infpiPd* 

Now  the  ihrill  corn-pipes,  echoing  loud  to  arms^- 
To  rank  and  file  reduce  the  ilraggling  fwarms : 
Thick  rows  of  fpears  at  once,  with  fudden  glare,. 
A  grove  of  needles,  glitter  in  the  air ; 
Loofe  in  the  wind  fmall  ribband  flreamers  fiow^ 
Dipp'd  in  all  colours  of  the  heav'nly  bow; 
And  the  gay  hoftj  that  now  it^s  march  purfues. 
Gleams  o'er  the  meadows  in  a  thoufand  hues. 

On  Buda'^  plains,  thus  formidably  bright. 
Shone  Aiia's  foi^,  a  pleaiing,  dre^dfnl  fight. 

•  Mr.  AddiibJi.  •    . 
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In  rarioas  rpbet  thtir  filken  troops  wtine-feea^ 
The  blue,  the  red,  apd  f^rophet'a  ikcred  green  r 
When  blooming  Brunfwicky  near  the  Dfmube'i  floods  .  / 
Fir H  fbin^d  his  maidea  fword  im  Turkifli  blood. 

Unfeen  and  lilent  roarek  the  ilqw^ji^rigRdes*  : v .  .     . 

Through  pathlefs  i^ds,  and  uQfre<}aeiited  (ka4t^ 
In  hopes  already  vanquiOi'dbf  AirpriaeA.,  .. 
In  Albion's  pow'r  the  fair)r  empire  Ufs.; 
Already  has  he  feiz'd.ox^  ^^nna's  chmf^s^        . ' 
And  the  glad  beauty  trembles  in  h^,  arms*  ^ 

The  march  concludes  |  luid  now«  in  profpeQ  If^^g 
But  fenced  with  arms^  the  hoftile  tow'rs  appear  ; 
For  Oberon,  or  Druids  fidiely  fing* 
Wore  hi& prime-vizjer  in  a  ma^ck  ring: 
A  fubtie  fprite,  that  opening  plo^  feretpldy      ,.    . 
By  fudden  dimnefs  on  the  beamy  gold* 
Hence,  in  acrefceat  fonn'd,  kh  .higipias  b^r^ght^ 
With  bea^g  boibms,  wuted|bj:  the.£ght; 
To  charge  their- foes  ti»ey  inarch,  a  g^it'iing  band^ 
And  in  their  Y^^  dpth.boU  Azuriel  ftand* 

What  rage  that  hour  did  Albion's  foul  poflefi^ 
jLet  chiefs  imagine,  and  let  lovers  guefs ! 
ForlH  iifuing  from  his  ^anks»  thatilrqve  in  vain 
To  check  his  courfe,  athwart  the  dreadful  plain 
He  ftrides  indignant ;  and>  with  haughty  cries^ 
To  fingle  fight  thp.lairy  prince  defies.  > 

<  Forbear,  raih  youths  th'  unequal  war  to  tiy  $ 
f  Nor,  fprting  from  moruls*  ytitk  immortals  vie* 
f  No  god  ftands  ready  to  averp  tby  doom^ 
f  Nor  yet  thy  grandfire  of  the  waves  is  come** 
My  words  are  yaiu^-^no  words  the  wretch  can  move. 
By  beauty  dazzled^  and  bewitch'd  by  love : 
He  longs,  he  bums,  to  win  the.  glorious  prise  $ 
And  fees  no  dai|ger«  while  he  iees  her  ey^Sm 

Now  from  each  hod  the  eager  warriors  ftart. 
And  furious  Albion  flings  his  hafty  dart :  , 

•Twaa 
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Twas  feathcr'Afawi  tile  bc«rV  trttrparWH^^rtiig, 

And  it's  fhaft  ended  in  a  hornet's  ftiiig  |  -    ^  ■    "^  '■ 

Bvt,  tofi'd  in  rage«  it  fleiv  without  a  wdtthd;  ^--'^ 

High  o^^r  theibey  and  gniklefs  piei^^d  ^\s  grmimi.'^^'''''''^ 
Not  fo  Azuriel's :  with  Unerring  aim;  ^ -'  '^  *  '  -=^^  ^«^ 
Too  near  the  needle-pbihfcd  jaV'lin  came/ ' "  '  '*  "*  ^^ 

Drove  through  the  feven-fold  (hidd  ahd  "fillbett  Veft^*  - 
And  lightly  ras'd  theiover*»  ivory  bi«aft.'  ^ 

Ronz'd  at  the  fmart^  an|d  Fifing  to  thel>l6w/" 
With  his  keen  fword  he-  cleaves  his  fairy  foe ;'' 
Sheer  from  the  ihouWer  to  the  waifl  hecleaVe^,  -• 
And  of  one  arm  the  tottMng  trunk  bfereatres,  '      • 

His  nfelefs  fteel  brave  Albion  wields  no  thope,-  '' 

Bat  ftemly  fmiles,  and  thinks  the  combat  o'crV*      "      "*  ' 
So  had  it  been,  had  aught  of  mortal' ffindni    •■^'"'     •     ' 
Or  Icfs  than  fairy  felt  the  deadly  pain.    -"^   - -^  ■*  '    '    ' '  3 
But  empyreal  forms,  however  in  fight-       ';  --      •    ,  *:»■  r 
Gafh'd  and  difmember'd,  eafityunite,  '"'    ^    '' 

As  fome  frail  cup  of  China's  purdl  riioldi^ '  -^'''  ■'  ''**  '•''^*' 
With  azure  varniftiM,  and  bcdrop'd  wifli  gtjM,   •*'  '  '^  ^ '^ 
Thb'  broke, « if  cur'd  by  fortie  nice  vjrgih's  Hands^  " 
In  it's  old  ftrength  and  priftine'  beaot/ibnd^ 
The  tumults  of  tho^ boiling  Boheabraives^         •  '  - 

And  holds  fecure  thecofFee^s  fable  wares  r  *  '/'* 

So  did  Azuriel's  arm;  if  fame  fty  true,  *  *  * "  .  > 

Rejoin  the  vital  trunk  whence  firft  it  grew  J     ''  •  .^'  ^ 

And,  whilft  in  wonder  fix'd  poor  Albion  ftodd; 
Plung'd  thecursM  fabre  in  his  heart's 'Wawh  blood; 
The  golden  broidery  tender  Milkah  wove. 
The  bread  to  fccrnia  facred  and  to  love,     ■'■•  - 
Lie  rent  and  mangled ;  and  the  gaping  womid 
Pours  out  a  flood  of  purple  on  the  ground* 
The  jetty  luftire  fickens  in  Ms  eyes  ; 
On  his  cold  cheeks  the  bloomy  frefhntft  dies  t 

•  Oh,  Kenna,  Kenna!'  tlwice  he  try'd^tto  fey^ 

*  Kenna,  farewel !'  and  figh'd  his  fool  away.'-  - 


His 


His  fall  thi(  lhyii4iii^lii  k)ttd' Juiekfdieplore, 
9y  filer  Naiads  echoM  ^m  the  i^ore^     r. 
TiKBce  down  to  I*!l«ptii&e>  feci^t  jrealms  conve^d* 
Through  grots^aad  gjigom^  aj^^inan^a  OMtal  ihsidc*   - 
The  Tea's  great  fire^  with,  looks  d^npg^fjug  war. 
The  trident  ihakes,  aad  s^ouuts.  the  p^j^4:ar : 
With  one  4ern  Jbowi^  the  v44<Hrp]t3id;d^   ^deforau. 
And  works  the  madding  oc«an  into  ftonas. 
O'er  foaming  mpiwi]tiMns>  aad  though  burMng  tides. 
Now  high,  now  low,-  tl^  Jboonding  ch#IM)t  jides. 
Till  through  the  Thames  in  a  {ood  whirlwnpd's.roar 
It  (hoots,  and  lands  him  on  thed^Ain'd  Aoi?e. 

Now  fix'd  on  earth  his  tow'jingJUture  ftpod. 
Hung  o'er  the'mountwis,  and  o'^i^lpok'd  the  wood* 
To  Brampton's  grove  one  ^unple  ftode;  h^e  took, 
(l^he  vallies  trembled,  and  the  fbreib  ihook ;} 
Thrnext  huge  Hep  reach'd  the  devoted  ihade. 
Where  choak'd  in  blood  wa»  wretched  .^Ubion  laid : . 
Where  now  the  va^quift-d^  nfith,  thp  T^^c«  join'49 
Beneath  the  r«gal  bfmners  fioodxPQibin'd*:  c  r 

Th'  embattled  im9^  with  i?giQ»a|id  £otm  kp  pa&'d,       ' 
And  on  their  fow^.j^is.^e  yiiMii$ifv^^  ^fft.        . 
It's  deep  foundation* huloog  Viitn^t, cjfegves. 
And  high  in  sir  th'.iffH^ted  empiine,  hei^Kei ; 
On  his  broad  engine, th«  vaft  rpin^hyngi^. . 
Which  on  the  foe  with  fyvct^yiai^.hfi  fyiij^ : 
Aghaft  the  leg^no  in  th'  apprQa<di^Yg-ib94^^  5 
Th'  inverted  ipv^  9nd  irpckiiig,  d^Mn^fiir^cy  M, 
That  downward  tumbling  on  ;the^Tb<>(^b<4o9»r» 
Cruih'd  the  whole  natioii  at  one  drc^ulblo^kr. . 
Tow'rs,  arms,  nymphs,  .warrionu  are  Ufgj^if^f  Joft, 
And  a  whole  empire  &lls  to  footheiad,  Albion's  ghoft.   , 

Such  was  the  period,  long  refirain^'d  by.Fate, 
And  fnch  the  dowiifai«f  .the  fiury:.ibte». 
This  dale,  a^pleafing  region^  jiot  nnblefs'd^ 
This  dale  poffi:fi'd  theyi  and  had  ftiU  poflefs'd,  , 

Had 
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Had  not  their  monairch,  with  a  ftthcr'i  jnie. 
Rent  from  her  lord  di* inviolable  bride; 
Rafh  to  diflblve  the  oontrad  feal'ct  above. 
The  folemR  vows,  and  facred  bonds  of  love. 
Now,  where  his  elves  fo  brightly  dftnt'd  the  rotokf. 
No  violet  breathes,  nor  daify  paints  the  grotmd  ; 
His  tow'rs  and  people  fill  one  coikimbn  grave» 
A  fhapelefs  rain,  and  a  barren  cave. 

Beneath  huge  hUls  of  fmokiBg  piles  he  laf  , 
Stunn'd  and  confounded,  a  whole  fotnthePs  day* 
At  length  awak'd,  (for  what  can  long  reftrsdn 
UnbodyM  ipirits  I)  but  awakM  in  j^  : 
And  as  he  faw  the  defolated  wood. 
And  the  dark  den  where  once  his  emjplre  flood. 
Grief  chill'd  his  heart ;  to  his  ha!f>dpen'd  eyes. 
In  ey'ry  oak  a  Neptune  feem'd  to  rife.  ■        ''  / 

He  fled ;  and  left,  with  all  his  trembKng  peers. 
The  long  pofleflkm  ot  a  thoufahd  years. 

Thro'  b»fli,  thro'  brake,  thro'  jg;roves,  aiid  gk>0ita]r-4akr» 
Thro'  dank  and  dry,  o'er  ftieams  and  Sow'ry  vftles,'  - 

Dired  they  fled ;  bat  ohtn  l()ok'd  b^iind,  ' 
And  flopp'd  and  ftarted  at  each  riiftllng  windi 
Wing'd  with  like  fear,  his^  abdicated  bands 
jDifperfe  and  wander  into  diff 'rent  lands  : 
Part  did  beneath  the  Peak's  deep  caverns  li^,  .  .  r   * 

In  iilent  glooms  impervious  to  the  (ky  ;  '  # 

Part  on  fair  Avon's  margin  feek  repofe, 
Whofe  ftream  o'er  Britain's  midmoft  region  flows. 
Where  formidable  Neptune  never  came. 
And  feas  and  oceans  are  but  known  by  fame ; 
Some  to  dark  woods  and  fecret  fhades  retreat^ 
And  fome  on  mountains  chufe  their  airy  feat« 
There  haply  by  the  ruddy  damfel  feen. 
Or  fhepherd-boy,  they  featly  foot  the  green. 
While  from  their  fteps  a  circling  verdure  fprings  j 
But  fly  from  towns,. and  dread  the  OBorts  of  kings. 

Meadw 
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Meanwhile  fad  Kenna,  loth  to  qnit  the  gro\re» 
Hang  o'er  the  body  of  her  breathlefs  love ; 
TryM  ev'ry  art  (vain  arts  !)  to  change  his  doom. 
And  vow'd  (vain  vows  !)  to  join  him  in  the  tomb* 
What  could  fhe  do ;  the  Fates  alike  dehjr 
The  dead  to  liv6,  or  fairy  forms  to  die. 

An  herb  there  grows^  (the  fame  old  Homer  tells  * 
Ulyfles  bore  to  rival  Circe*s  fpells ;) 
It's  root  is  ebon-black,  bat  fend^  to  light 
A  ftem  that  bends  with  flow'rets  milky  white ; 
Moly  the  plant,  which  gods  and  fairies  know. 
Bat  fecret  kept  from  mortal  men  below. 
On  his  pale  limbs  it's  virtaoas  juice  fhe  fhed. 
And  murmur'd  Aiyftick  numbers  o'er  the  dead ; 
When,  lo  !  the  little  fhape,  by  magick  pow'r. 
Grew  lefs  and  lefs>  contrafted  to  a  flow'r ; 
A  flow'r,  that  firft  in  this  fweet  garden  fmil'd. 
To  virgins  facred,  and  the  fnow-drop  fbyPd. 

The  new-boti^  plant  with  fweet  regret  fiie  view'd, 
Warm'd  with  her  fighs,  and  with  her  tears  bedew'd ; 
It's  ripen'd  feeds  from  bank  to  bank  conveyed. 
And  with  her  lover  whiCen'd  half  the  ihade. 
Thas,  won  from  death,  each  fpring  fhe  fees  him  grow. 
And  glories  in  the  vegetable  Ihow ; 
Which  now  increa^d  through  wide  Britannia's  plains. 
It's  parent's  warmth  and  fpotlefs  name  retains ; 
Firft  leader  of  the  fiow'ry  race  afpires,  • 

And  fbremoft  cttchei  the  fiin's  genial  fires ; 
Midft  frofb  and  fnows  triumphant  dares  appear. 
Mingles  the  feafons,  and  leads  on  the  year* 

Deferted  now  of  all  the  pigmy  race. 
Nor  man  nor  fairy  toach'd  this  guilty  place. 
In  heap*^  on  heaps,  for  many  a  roiling  age. 
It  lay  accors'd,  the  mark  of  Neptune's  rage ; 

•  Odyfiey,  lib.  x. 
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Till  great  Naflku  recloth'd  the  defart  ihade. 

Thence  iacred  to  Britannia's  monarchs  made.     .  ^  '.j. 

'Twas  then  the  green-rob'd  nymph,  fair  Kenna,  came^ 

(Keftna,  that  gave  the  neighboring  town  it's  name)    -'«.'- 

Proud  when  fhe  faw  th'  ennobled  garden  ihine 

With  nymphs  and  heroes  of  her  lover's  line. 

She  vow'd  to  grace  the  manfions  once  her  own. 

And  pifture  out  in  plants  the  fairy  town.  '    V  j, 

To  far-fam'd  Wife  her  flight  unfcen  Ihe  fped. 

And  with  gay  profpe^  fiU'd  the  craftfma»'s  head  i    . 

Soft  in  his  fancy  drew  a  plieafing  fcheme. 

And  plann'd  that  landfcape  in  a  morning  dream. 

With  the  fweet  view  the  iire  of  gardens  fuM^ 
Attempts  the  labour  by  the  nymph  infpir^d  ;  : 

The  walls  and  ftreets  in  rows  of  yew  defignsj 
And  forms  the  town  in  all  it's  ancient  lines :  >      ■ 

The  corner  trees  he  lifts  more  high  in  air. 
And  girds  the  palace  with  a  verdant  fqnare  ; 
Nor  knows,  while  round  he  views  the  rifing  foBUci^ 
He  builds  a  city  as  he  plants  his  greens. 

With  a  fad  pleafure  the  aerial  maid 
This  image  of  her  ancient  realm  furvey'd ; 
How  chang'd>  how  fall'n  ffom  it's  primaeval  jnide  I 
Yet  here  each  moon,  the  hour  her  lover djr'd. 
Each  moon  his  folemn  obiequies  ihe  pays. 
And  leads  the  dance  beneath  pale  Cynthia'*  rays  ; 
Pleas'd  in  thefe'Hiades  to  head  her  fairy  train. 
And  grace  the  groves  where  Albion's  fcinfiaen  lexgiu  ' 


DEATH 
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« r  M  R.   o  if^Rici  ex.  "  '  ^ ' 


A  S  Doftor  •  ♦  inttfi|ig-&>iii 


Death  4^4 -^iin^  came  w^hptit  del^jr/: 
Entetikthe  voOflEU  begins  the  0har»', 

With,  '  Do£tor,,wlyiis)  ihottgJbijtfttU-prayl*  »  ri  ^:  ^*vj 

The  doStot  ftartj^  frdm  his  pface,^  -.iV/ 

Bat  foon  they  wttoatp  faoiUtar^gifeW't             :     '  ♦  .^a^^nA 

And  then  W.^d  i^piteoaacafe^:^^:  \...  ^^i 

{low  trade  wa>  lOWi.^atid  friends,  were  &w.  ,  :,^  ^.^ a 

•  Away  with  fear  1*  die^ phantom  &id^  ^  i,  t>r:A 
As  foQft  |it:he  hid  hfiard  his  tale":  .v.;  tt.;i 

•  Take  my  advice,^  and  mend  yow*  trade;  ;  .^ui  *!< 
«  We  both  arc  lofdrt  if  yo!i.&ik:    .  ./.  h.  ,  ':  ,      ;;  v/ 


•  G<i^Wfi».kJW«^itip':fi^^:ifeowrT*  .1/v... -n  v^.^l.i 
«  Nq matter. ^hetlierftiart.Qrt^Bfe;  ,  t-  r.  «:-.>  --^ri  ^r^Y 

•  Call  •  •  naniea^  tMc^gnf^%^fim^in^   id  ijcorrt  A,n:il 
»  To  didjneftVfdUy,  prid^  ^<A;ytfii»ir:=.^  -.ib   ?.L^r  bnA. 

•  T*mi  copies  fpread.(thei^'^^  the.trjoli'i).  ;  -^^  ]  a^ 

•  Among  your  friends  befure  you  fend  'em : 
'  For  all  who  read  will  foon  grow  fick, 

*  And  when  you're  call'd  upon,  attend  •era. 

i  Y  A  il  f  ■  Thny  trade  increafing  by  degrees, 
<  Dodor,  we  both  fhall  have  our  ends ; 
'  For  you  are  fure  to  have  your  fees, 
f  And  I  »m  fiire  to  have  your  friends,* 

3^9  THE 
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THE     BLACKBIRDS. 

AN    ELEGY. 
»y     MR.    JAGO. 

THE  fun  had  chas'd  the  mofUQtaui  fnow^   : 
And  kindly  loos'd  the  frozen  ibil  | 
The  melting  ftreams  began  to  flow. 
And  plowmen  urg'd  their  annual  toil. 

'Twaa  then,  amid  the  vocal  throng. 
Whom  nature  wakes  to  mirth  and  ]pve« 

A  blackbird  rais'd  his  am'rous  fong. 
And  thus  it  echo'd  thro'  the  grove. 

«  O  faireft  of  the  feather'd  tr^n ! 
«  For  whom  I  fmg,  for  whom  I  bum; 

*  Attend  with  pity  to  my  ftrain, 

*  And  grant  my  love  a  kind  return. 

*  For  fee,  the  wint'ry  ftorms  are  flown^ 

*  And  gentle  zephyrs  fan  the  air  ; 
«  Let  us  the  genial  influence  own, 

*  Let  us  the  vernal  paftime  fhare. 

•  The  raven  plumes  his  jetty  wing, 

*  To  pleafe  his  croaking  paramour ; 

•  The  larks  refponfive  ditties  fing, 

'  And  tell  their  paflion  as  they  ibar. 

•  But  truft  me,  love,  the  raven's  wii^g  .    .,, 

*  Is  not  to  be  compar'd  with  mine  ; 

*  Nor  can  the  lark  fo  fweetly  fing 

*  As  I,  who  ftrength  with  fweetnefs  join. 


•  O,  let 


p 


3 B*UTI!E  »  JO  B  JPOBT R A  J7| 

<  0»  let  me  all^y  fieps  ^tend ! 
'  I'll  point  iiew  treafaifej  |to  thy  ii^t ; 

*  Whether  the  grove  tby  widi  btffiiend,         ; 

«  Or  hedge-rows  greeo^  or  m^adow^  brigbt*  . 

*  ril  ihew  my  love  the.clear^ftjrUl,. 

*  Whofe  ftreams  among  the  pebbles  ftray  ; 

*  Thefe  will  we  fip,  «sd  fip  omrM,  *  '    '  1  ^ 
«  Or  on  the  flow*iy  aar^^ii  play.  ^ 

*  I'll  lead  her  to  the  thidceft  brake, 

*  Impervious  to  the  fchool-boy's  eye ; 

*  For  her  the  plaifter'd  ncft  I'll  make, 
'  And  on  her  downy  pinions  lie. 

*  When  prompted  by  a  inother's  care^       .         ^    •• 

*  Her  warmth  ihall  form  th'  impriibn'd  young, 
'  The  pleafing  ti&  1*11  gladly  Iharc, 

*  Or  chear  her  Is^urs  with  my  fong. 

*  To  bring  her  food  I'll  range  the  ields^ 

*  And  cull  the  beft  of  ev'ry  kind; 

'  Whatever  Nature's  bounty  yidd^  .   ..  .      - 

*  And  love's  arduous  care  can  find.     ■  r..  z\  r;  ^ 

*  And  when  my  lovely  mate  wonki  firay  :■•  \  y 

*  To  tafte  the  fammer  fwcets  at  large, 

*  I'll  wait  at  home  the  livc-loBg  day,  ».      :^     • 

*  And  tend  with  care  our  litd«  chargew  V    ' 

*  Then  prove  with  me  the  fwvets^f-lchre^ »  ■      ^    \ 

*  With  me  divide  the  cares  of  life  ; 

«  No  bufh  fhall  boaft  in  all  the  gmve  >      -  . 

<  Soibndamate^  ib  blefiM  «  wi/e/  <  " 


He 


He ccasM  his  fong.  The  mektngdwtt  '.  ^" ':  *-'^- ^vicJ 
With  fotft  indafgcnce  heard  the  fttain  ^  '-'  -    ;>  ;^' 

She  felt,  ihe  own'd,  amatiial  flanie^'  i  "*  'v^^  .•'■'.»»  ';  .* 
And  hailed  to  relieve  Ids  pafatw  >■-  ?•  ;ji  '••  j^' 

He  led  her  ta  the  nuptial  bower. 
And  neiUed  clofely  to  her  iide ; 
The  fondett  bridegroom^of  that  HouTp       '^- 
.  And  fhc  the  mod  delighted  bride.        . 


Next  morn  he  wak'd  her  with  a  fong  ; 

•  Behold,*  he  Aid,  '  the  new-bom  daj^ ! 
'  The  lark  his  matin  peal  has  rang,    r      ;.  , 

'  Arife,  my  love,  and  come  awa^/ 


"T 


Together  thro*  the  fields  they  ftray'4  -  /  -  ■■.  » 

And  to  the  murmuring  riv*let's  fide;  .-  v  .    jj 

Renewed  their  vows^  and  hopp'd  and  pUy'^^  ^  '     ..  j^ 
With  honeil  joy,  and  decent  pride. 

..■u«*,     .1  .a.  jf\. 

When,  oh !  with  grief  the  Miife  relates    • :,  i,  T-:  -c-l 
The  mournfitl  ieqael  of  my  tale  i  .       ^  ."       „-.£. 

Sent  by  an  order  from  the  Fates,   .  .   r ..jt 

A  gunner  met  them  kk  the  valew     .  i  - « 


Alarmed,  the  lover  cry'd,  *  My  dear, 

•  Hafte,  hafte  away,  from  danger  fly!  . 
*  Here,  gunner  !  point  thy  thunder  hei«| 

•  O,  fpare  my  love,  and  let  me  die  1' 

At  him  the  gunner  took  his  aim^ 
His  aim,  alas !  was  all  too  true  2 

O  !  had  he  chofe  fome  other  game  ! 
Or  fhot— as  he  was  won^  to  do ! .  , , 


»»/■»•.  *^  i\ 


r.^.   •» 


.*;  i'^n' 


.^.DMdtd 


Divided  pair  1  fttghrcdtd  wrong^      ^-^^f   -'^  *^^"»  ^H 

While  I  with  tsaiSi  your  fkteirehoasfb  |    :    v.  :•*  V 

ril  join  the  widow's  pkuntivefiiilg^i/..  ;.  V:  :^.<; 
And  iavc  the  lover  inmy  vetfoi"  ■  - 

O  D  E     T  O     i  k  Jk  T  a   !^    - 

TRANSLATED     FROM     THE      TilKCH     OF     THE      ICIKO     09 
PRUSSIA. 

BY   DR.   hawk;eswoi^th.       ,»  . 

YET  a  lew  years;  or^ys  peAa^s;     '   ^  ■'    '■  ^ 
Qr  moments  fMfs  Wkh  fiteht  lapie»  '    ^^ 

And  time  to  me  ihall  be  no  more  ; 
Nomorethefuniftefeey^1ha!Fvid#;  :5\v~» 

Earth  o'er  thefe  liisbs  her  daft  ihallilrew,  =      •    '    ^ 
And  life's  fimtaftick  dream  be  o'er, 

Alas!  I  touch  the  dreadful  brink ; 

From  Nature's  rei^ge  impelt'd  T  iifik  i  ^     .    * » '^ 

And  cndlefs  darknefs  wap^'me-itetindl  •  ^" 

Yes,  Death  is  ever  at  my  hkntf ,  '^'  '  ^     '  •  -'  - '  *  * 

Paft  by  my  bed  he  takes  hfii  ftaiid;  »•      -•  '^**  0.  A 

And  conftant  at  my  board  is  found. 


m*,*.^ 


Earth,  air,  and  iRre,-aftd  wkfieri'^jDht  -^  ' 
Againft  thb  fleeting  life  of  min^f^r ' 

And  where  for  faccolir  caH'l  fly? 
If  art,  with  flatt'ring  wiles,  pretend 
To  fliield  me  like  a  gasiffian  YHend, 

By  Art,  ere  Nature  bids,'!  die. 

I  fee  this  tyrant  of  the  taxid, '*'     '  ■ 
This  idol  Flefli,  to  duft  confign'd, 
^ -'     "  Oftcc  calPd  from  duft  by  Pow'r  divine ; 


It's 
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/ 

It's  features  change  !  ^  pale  !  'tis  coM— 
Hence>  dreadfol  fpe^ra  \  to  behold 

Thy  afpedt^  is  to*  make  k  fluiie.      ^-  - 


And  can  I,  then,  with  guilty  pride. 
Which  fear  nor  ihame  can  quell  or  hide» 

This  fiefh  flill  pamper  and  adorn ! 
Thus  viewing  what  I  foon  fhall  be. 
Can  what  I  am  demand  the.  knee,  .     , 

Or  look  on  aught  acound  with  fcorn  ? 

But  then  this  fpark  that  warms,  that  guides. 
That  lives,  that  thinks,  what  fatc.betidofc!.. 

Can  this  be  duft,  a  kneaded  clod ! 
This  yield  to  death!  the  foul,  the  tramd% 
That  meafurcs  heaven,  and  mounts  thf-iOBdl^ 

That  knows,  at  once,  itfelf  and  Ood  ? 

Great  Caufe  of  all,  above,  below. 
Who  knows  thee,  muil  for  ever  knoWp 

Immortal  and  divine  ! 
Thy  image  on  my  foul  imprefs'd. 
Of  endlcfs  being  is  the  teft. 

And  bids  eternity  be  mine  ! 

Tranfporting  thought ! — but  am  I  fure 
That  endlefs  life  will  joy  fecure  ? 

Joy's  only  to  the  juft  decreed  ! 
The  guilty  wretch  expiring,  goes 
Where  Vengeance  endlcfs  life  belbws. 

That  endlefs  mis'ry  may  focceed. 

Great  God,  how  awful  is  the  fcene ! 
A  breath,  a  tranfient  breath  betweert  ;  . 
And  ^an  I  jeil,  and  laugh,  and  play  I 


T# 


BVAXJTiifes'oF  i^6|4*kYp         iff 


n 


To  earthy  alas  !  too  irnly  bounds     ' 
Trees  deeply  rooted  id  the  ^und^     '  '  • 
Are  fluv<jr*d  when  thcy^re  torn  awajr.  '  '"  ' 

Vain  joys,  which  enyyM  greatnefs  gains. 
How  do  ye  bind  with  filken  chains, 

Which  a(k  Herculean  ftrength  W  break ! 
How  with  new  terrains  liat^e  ye  arm*d      '  '' 

The  pow'r  whofe  Ai^liteft  glance  alarm** !  '    ^ 

How  many  deaths  of  one  ye  make  I  -         / 

Yet,  damb  wrdi' wonder,  I  behold 

Man's  thonghtlefi  race,  in  error  bdd,  ^  4j 

Forget  or  (com  die  laws  of  death  ; 
With  thefe  no  projeAs  ccnndde,  ' 

Nor  vows,  nor' toils,  nor  hopes,  they  guide. 

Each  thinks  he  draws  immortal  breath. 

Each,  blind  to  Fiite't  approadiing  hoar. 
Intrigues  or  fights  for  wealdi  or  pow'r. 

And  flamb'ring  dangifi  dare  proioke : 
And  he,  who,  t0tc*ri|ig,  icarce  fiiflaias 
A  century's  age,  ]^buu  fatttre. gains. 

And  feels  an  vmiUfeBboi  ftroke* 

Go  on,  unbridled,  defp'rate  baad,  ." 

Scorn  rocks,  golphs,  winds,  leardi  iea  nnd  land,  '^    . 

And  fpoil  new  wOrkb,  wherever  Ibnnd: 
Seize,  hafte  to  feise  the  gUtt'ring  pike. 
And  fighs,  and  tears,  and.pray'fs,  defpije,  :        " 

Nor  fpare  the  temple's  holy  g^nd. '  ' 

They  go,  fucceed;  but  look  again^  — . 

The  defp'rate  band  pu  feek  »  fiAa,  '    ''     . 

.    Now  trod  in  dolt/tiie  pnftdt'sicdfn^  '   '  '  '    " 


371  BEAUTIES    OF    POETHY.       ^. 

Bat  who  that  faw  their  treafure^  fwell. 
That  heard  th*  infatiatc  vow,  rebel. 
Would  e*er  hafe  thought  them  mortal  born  ? 

See  the  world's  vidlor  n^iount  his  car; 
Blood  marks  his  progrefs  wide  and  far, 

S  ure  he  {hall,  reign  while  ages,  fly : 
No;  vanifli'd  like  a  morning  qlpud^,. 
The  hero  was  but  jufl  allow'd 

To  fight,  to  conquer,  and  to  die. 

And  is  it  true,  I  aik  with  dread. 
That  nations,  heap'd  on  nations,  bled 

Beneath  his  chariot's  fervid. wheel. 
With  trophies  to  adorn  the  fpot. 
Where  his  pale  corfe  was  left  to  rot. 

And  doom' J  the  hungry  rep  tilers  meal  ? 

Yes !  Fortune,  weary'3  with  Ker  pla/,  }  \ 

Her  toy,  this  hero,  calls  awayi    ^  ,  . 

And  fcarce'the  iforin  orinan  is'feen:  .  * 

Awe  chills  my  bre^ft', '  my  eyes  o^cr&ow,    '  '^'  **"  *^' 

Around  my  brows  no  rofes  glow,'      ^      '  *  m- -^H 

The  cyprefs  mine, 'funereal  greih^     ^'"  ^     '    *" 

Yet  in  this  hour  of  grief  and  fears,'    '  ''*''''■" 

When  awful  Truth  unveiled  appears,  *    .    f  2^ .  *- 

Some  pow'r  unknown  ufurps  myfereall  ;'"^'     "   ** 
Back  to  the  world  my  thoughts  are  led,'  '  '  '-  *  -^ 

My  feet  in  Folly's  labyrinth  tVead,   '■  "  '     '"'"'     ^"^-^ 

And  fancy  drdains  that  life  is  blefs'd. 

How  weak  an  emprefs  is  the  mind. 
Whom  Pleafure's  !iow*ry  wreaths  can  bind;         •' i^   - 
And  captive  to  her  altar^  lead ! 


Weak 
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Weak  Reafoxl  yieldl9:(to  ghrens^^  raye^  r  -^  ..  ^ 

And  all  the  world  U  Folly's  flage. 
And  all  that  ad  are  fools  indeed. 

And  yet  this  ftrangc,  this  fudden  flight. 
From  gloomy  cares  to  gay  deligkti 

This  ficklenefs,  fo  light  and  trains 
In  life's  delufive,  tranfient  dream,     .• 
Where  men,  nor  things,  aije  what  they  feeiii>  • 
.  b  all  the  real  good  wc  gjdn.  :     f.  . 


HEALTH,     . 

AK  •    XPISTL*. 
TO      FRANCIS  ;  J.^DDBfSLL,     ES<^ 

'  ?Y    n'R.    SMYTHSON.  ^ 

HEALTH  to  my  friend  I  fuch  health  may  Heav'n  beftow. 
As  worth  and  virtue  ever  oiight  to  know. 
Health  to  my  friend !  fuch  health  may  Heav'n  impart. 
As  needs  no  fuccpur^  from  the  healing  art. 
Health  to  my  friend  !  fach. health  as  Nature  brings; 
Alike  to  peafants,  nobles,  •  princes,  kings. 
Snch  health  as  paints,  on  Daphne's  glowing  cheek. 
The  rofe-bud'j  bloom,  and  the  carnation's  flreak.      *  1- 
Snch  health  as  (hews  the  crimfon  tide  within. 
In  aft  to  bttrft  the  fmooth,  pellucid  (kin. 
Such  health  as  fhcds»  from  eyes  untaught  to  play. 
Beams  that  may  rival  the  bright  orb  of  day : 
Bids  the  free  lungs  refpire  without  a  iigh  ; 
Unlefs  for  Damon  gone,  or  Damon  nigh. 
Such  health  as  throws.o'er  Damon's  youthful  firame. 
Charms  undefcrib'd^  and  grace  without  a  name ; 

,    ,  iBz  Sets 


Sets  higk  hh,fyxc^v^gAt&,  «i«lbl1ii^4iNdi  -  /rtci'^ 

Braces  his  nerves,  and  anut  Jus  jnaol/.titftdi  -   ^  >r  ni 

Bids  him  in  fports  athletick  firft  advtecet^  -  -     /  V 

Or  trip  with  yigoui  in  the  (prightly  d4iice; ;  ,.  A 

His  heart  with  bok}  aiid,  braved  )»lirpoft  fi%i«  - :    >^r 

Fearlefs  t)f  danger,  and  4efpifin^  Hb;     •  -.\   .':*  jO 

Or  to  his  love  as  to  biahomrar  tHie>  -    ."  •'  i  v^ 

With  equal  ardour  bids  feim  both  pairAie  ;  ;    -O 

Sure  that  thi^fb}tprefiar^dilil^teflif^^lba«^  -  ''^  •'*''^'^ 
Where,  crown,*4  wit)|  ftme^ '  thft  lo&^^ogJoi^  flStslkiO 
Nor  needs  nfy^frieiid  the  road  t6  Health -cjqsloire^  '^ 

Whofe  daily  traviel:  brings  him  to  her  door  2  •  V* 

To  her  delightful  ha^tt>.  her  W«fe'<l  abode,  ■■--  ^^ 

Through  Temp'rance  h^  the  plalh  Otid  open  jt»d»  1' 
No  glutton,  fa^iate  wi^* onneeded food>  ■■.'.'  ^ '.v/i 

No  drunkard,  dy'd  with  Bacchus'  purjie  flood,  •   ^^ 

No  lawlefs  votary  ^  ^hsSkn^d  i^Vej  -^       ''  -  i  O 

Health's  unabated joy4»muftiope^tfappo\?c,  •   -f!^ 

Nor  he  whpfe  foiil,  by  various  paffions  tofs'd,        .      :.u;  1 
. 3^^  to.f^j^BS^fti  w4f tihrftafeihWt^;  1 '      vi  ■:■  J  Q?l5?Ii 
Who  burib  in  angv^  :Qr^i^ymsktipAtki     u  i    }l»i*>i^    ' 
Storms  wit]^t<paiifi»^  or  weepi  vntlk^iittelk&^a^'    siltoiP 
But  he  whofe  ipp4'i^a^~liMk#;im4fj»iigidjjbQaff^      d^^^W; 
By  hunger fauc'd#.«^  with vpkinl9niuuik*:fliMrM|.o.(rJ a/  nO 
Await  on  NatureV^alli^iwimicrfteadgFiiniifdt'-n:   ^AsHi  oT' 
Slave  to  no  vice,  by  l^tte?dttlt5  confbM^:  n  y^i-  n.4  >  oT' 
With  calm  int^Kkt^purfaw  thro?  fife  that  p|«v,  ^  f^-*>i  i^iiT 
Which  honours  6^d,  and  d%nifi0s  (tke^siaii'r  ^  ojiv,'^ lmiW 
On  him  fliall  blopmi^  Heatoh  !witk.&il€s  utxdtAy  ^£  .t)i^/^ 
And  joy  tq  hail  him,  .bfiQlheif^  patron,  fitteadr.-i^.i'i-^iO 
Sworn  foe  to  Healt^oioiloJ^dfilineQifapefeptiiy^  v.  -uiW 
Meagre  his  vifage^, .  1^  hajf^ 'Clos'd  h}kj  eye  i-  r  *  f  V lotl 

With  afthma  heaviog,  ,or»  by^itoujghirtg  tprtt,  ■''■        -'J  -^*.^T 
By  dropfy  fwelPd,,  or  by  confonlpftiotiiwenr ( '  •  •    ^  •'   >  -A 
His  lif<i^  qnjEs/cejf^  p£^,<:9mplicattiii^vMifi) :  v  ^    r  -  r  -     -^ :  H 
And  e'en  his  onljirefug^jJ3l#a|h*  »^:<^  .,  hVI 


Frosi 


From  this  fad4|«feHfil«Sffi;  ndf l^atil'fevifti;^ '^  *^^^'^'  '^^^ 
That  Exercifeakme  call lM«iWI-«ft«li.    ^    r    ,r:  .soina 

To  cUmb  the  *te»tiri«Vhi^f^'^fl^aib«rti^^^  '^  '^''^ 
And  chafe  the  b6iftl«i^'^6»^SUl  dadiaM;  '  «'  '  '^ 
The  tim'rous  hare  ifi'irtWjr'Y&liirid^fith'ftt^^^  .  -..i.H 
Or  prefs  the IbloA ^K^^ih 4ttH«gl^e#9  ::ii:>^ 

With  niceft  eye  to.»»arki^ti«>ti«)r^r^lif'  -    '  ^  ^ '  ^^ 

Or  lure  the  quail ^lMm»ll£dk)ldai<^  '**  '  '      '  -  '  '^^^' 

Forth  from  the  eopfe  che.gatRly  pliMAiqitbi^|f^  ^^*^^  ^'•^^■' 
Or {tsdLtkt^iikfQiwcUkfii^hedM'hM  ,.si  ..<^/ 

When  the  jrailsdbeaiM^^diABA'd^by'g^ilS^  - -'    '''^''' 

With  ruflM  iu»£Kfi)giidiMAiim^  tbaivalflB^   ^  :      /V 

With  ileady  haidv^»^^p«bfeti«dasf «74^  •  /•'  '^  -'  '•/ 
Todropnnnotii;:'d  tiiBCi&AiiaMw^t;^  :    '  :  .■■■,u^  r.V 

Forth  from  his  haunt tto(ip»ttBdft«0Qt.beit!fl)%  «m . :.  r^  >>!: 
With  patient  idftidi&^BggiiagitWAimpie^l.'^'^  ^'^ 
Or  from  his  h^t  the  rav^hWif^aKeideooy^ '  -  ^  ^^  ^^^  "  -'- 
Andfeize  onhimwhoniUfeft>lM8V/tadi;ftto)f^*>^' •  '  rJi^'^K 
From  toils  like<dlM/<WlMfepail(tflid:nckM^^^  ^'^  '^^^ 

Health  bk>6ms  the  <HiltkpttM'^Mteff» in  I^^K  ^'    *^^^''v 

Norletfalfe  prUiplte^>*li««'fe>i!brBl^'^'  '   ^^'^-^  '^^^ 
Thofe  fcenei^«f  K«ffii|i'tttir^''ftildtibfll^>t!b^l^^^^    ' 
Where  ftuid)y«^ik;^kimmy«^l|iM^M»  ^fft^ 
On  village  gitefi-xEterad^ibi^  i*:^^-^'^  X^ 

To  heave  the  Jlaca:lon^and  envicad  thMiv^^^  ■'  •'  '  '  ;.«iw A 
Tocaft.the  qupiit.aifiixvi>territf^ti]o^*^  "  "-•  ^"^^^ 

The  tow'ring/liji^  MftthAifctte&«y»4oi«va<dH:iii  V-^  r'^''*'^ 
With  fwifteft  fa^-thBjfriliag>  |rtiz»  IX)  cftech  ^^  '  -  ^  r  ■  iV/ 
Withlht|^'ltf^:ahO'Jto:fiaithitflHe||ilfiibi^  ^^"^ 

OrftraineachanifdeatitfasiU]pi)6tttW^  -  ''^  v  4  ^-A 
Withagilc^fpeqd^ie'dtftamgoalto^g^h  'i  "  ' '^ 

Prommany  arivaHab?rilif«<J^ritl«^^nl  i^^c^M 

Thefe  fports  flialhy2e}d4A(^4^dl  Ohtain^e^he^tl^  '  '^  ^^ 
As  fhnns  the  lasyifamp#i(;4i(bflf^'oF<w^l^«    '         r      v^^ 

Hafte,  then,  ny  Jod&elft'^tf^f  Sta^tRiWiaitof         ' 
The  tranquil  pklfiWittf  iteMX^ntty'tifte;     ■**'  ^^  ^  '  '  ' 
)-  Leave 
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Xieave  the  gay  town  for  fcenes  more  truly  gay,  ;   .    ;  ^  ... 
Air  iinpoll  u  ted,  and  yivclonded.  d^y :  .  •  . .  ^ :    . » .  ,  ,'f ^ 

On  the  grqen  hillock  fn^flF.th^P^flM^gg^lc*  i  ij  .i  /  r  .  7. 
Qr  catch  the  fragrince  o£. the. flwy'ry  dale»<.„  r.;:  .  ...k*  ^ry. 
The  vocal  concert  of  tkcfWOfiii  a«i«ld,.  ,  r  ..^  .  „  :^  ,.,  '^ 
Where  notes  untah'd^dn  filnnd&hArmoiiioi^  blpgd.  . .  .  f  ../ 
Mark  Nature's  colouringftof; various, iinr,  ;  ^  ,;-j. 

From  the  pale  primrofe  toithe  Yi'lejtbliie.  .  ;,  ,1 

Order  and  beauty mcreatioa  trace,  .r  t  w./p. 

From  the  gay  modi.Mto^'xhan'siimperialTace.;*  -...  .  :• 
With  awe  impreis^d^'fcis  wond'rom.  hmae  furvcy,  /.  .  ..t 
Form'd  from  the  duftyawljfiifhion'd.ftoia:lhe»clayi  j .  . ,  t 
Life's  complex  organs  with'  delight  explore;,  ^  m  ,.,  ;.  ^ . j  /^ 
And  the  Great  Artift  honour  and  adorn.  ..  :  :,i :  a'  :,  (  <^ 
The  pafling  feafoBs  of 'the;year  jremavkytt  >  o.  .vtiVt'tO 
From  hoary  winter,  chearle^  dreary,  idark^c  »  , :  L . :,  ^ .».  :4 
To  jocund  fpring,  where^dre&'d  in  rich  arrny^  -  •  '  m;*  Wi^f 
All  nature  wantons  ill  the*iweets. of  May«  ;,  ,  ;,  .;{..<  :,x,/^ 
Admire  th^  rip'nidsg  fruiitft  of  fuamer's  reigUi  i  3  j 0/  . . <i  i  f 
And  autumn,  fraught  With: loadAofz/goldi^n  grain  }.^  r.,{  <f 
With  honeft  labou*joitt  the  grateful  fivig*-..  .:  ;  .-j  :.../^,  ; 
Or  mix  in  dances  witfc  the  chearfuittbroag*  , .,  ;T,.n  ^  n  lo.  T 
Pleafures  like  «hefei  enjoys  their' bleffing.sciOivO'j/r, . . a,.  ^  5,,  a 
And  Health  fliall  deck  thee  with  her  env^^  cro^^s;  (  .  / 

H  g  NTR! Y'  and"'  't  MM  A.  ^  ^  *  '''" 

1  ■  5-  ..-.•;■!]    ■it'    ;'t  ..        :.  ;   ^/v    lJ  O 

^  UPON    THE    MOt>0L'  OF    THE.  HUiT^JBROWK.   M^JI«;  i 

:  V  f;:i:,.-  niziii  ^f' 


BY    MR.    PRIOR. 
■      TO^    CLO.E,.  ...     .     '...  .  :  ..Tii..;" 


t     Anp^  H  QU,  to  whofe  eyes  I  beiid,  at  whofc  comtttand*'^ 

i        A      (Tho'  low  my  voice,  "tho*  aftlcfs  be  my  haftd)'^  '-^'  • 

I  take  the  fprightly  reed,  and  fing  and  play,   ■"  ' 

Carelejts  of  what  the  ccus'riiig  world  may  fay ; 

Bright 
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Bright  Cloc !  objedl  of  my  confbnt  row,  .••  imi     . » 

Wilt  thou  a  while  unbend  thy  ferious  brow? 
Wilt  thou  with  pleafore  hear  thy  lover's  ftraans,        .j;.  / 
And  with  one  heav'nly  fmilc  o'erpay  his  pains?  .      ,.>  r 

No  longer  fhall  the  Nut-brown  Maid- be  old,  ...  ^^ 

Tho'  fmce  her  youth  three  hundred  years  have  rolled ;     ,,1^ 
At  thy  defire  fhe  fhall  again  be  rsjs^d^      .  .  ,       .,.   ; 

And  her  reviving  charms  in  lafting  verfe  be  prais'd*,.,   ;  li>  > 

No  longer  man  of  woman  (hall complain,.,  .  ^  i:  «.,  <  f 
That  he  may  love,  and  not  be  lov'd  again;  ./■  .  ,  .,  ,1. 
That  we  in  v^n  the  fickle  fex  purfue^  .      , 

Who  change  the  couftant  lover  for  the  ^ew.  ..  .  ^ 

Whatever  has  been  writ,  whatever  faidy  p    «• 

Of  female  paffion  feiga'd,  or£uth  decay 'd«  v.A.y.-:  mi  / 

Henceforth  fhall  in  my  verfe  refuted. ftand^  =    .         .,.  „,,,.  ,^ 
fie  faid  to  winds,  or  writ  upoa  the  fand:  :   i'    ;.  .<  1' 

And  while ;ny  notes  to  future  times  proclaim  .      <      . ,.  .. 
Unconquer'd  love,  and  evcr-during  Aamej    .; 
O,  faireil  of  the  fex !  be  thoa  my^Mufe  ;•         ,  .      .     .  ^  ^ 
Deign  on  my  work  thy  iailaenoe  to  diffuie  ^  ,  ,'  ,'■ 

»Let  me  partake  the  bleflmgs  Irehearfe^. 
And  grant  me,r  lx>ve^  the  jufi:  reward:  of  verfe«  ^  ; 

As  Beauty**  potent  queen,  with  ev'ry  graqe.   .? ,,  j^    ,,,^ 
That  once  was  Emma's,  has  adorned  thy  face.; 
And  as  her  Son  has  to  my  bofom  dealt 
That  conflajat%me  which  faithful  l^enr;^  f^lt;; 
O  let  the  ftory  with  thy  life  agree, 

I^t  men  ouee  more  the  bright  example.  &e| 

What  Emma  was  to  him,  be  thou  to  me : 

Nor  fend  me  by  thy  frown  from  her  I  love, 

Diflant  and  fad,  a  banifh'd.  man  to  rove ; 

Bnt»  oh!  with. pixy,  lopg ^treated,, crown 

My  pains. and  hopes ;  and  when  thou  fay'fl  that  one,     i 

Of  all  mankind,  fho^  lov'ft,  oh  I  think  on  me  alone. 


I 


Where  beauteous  Ifis,  and  her  hufband  Thazhe, 
With  mingled  waves  for  ever  flow  the  fame. 


Jn 


In  times  of  yore  an  tadiiiit  huon  lirM^  .•■'.-  '^K* 

Great  gifts  beflow^d»  and  gimt  rt(|Mft  rtcaifr^  .     •  m 

When  dreadfsl  Bdvtrafd*  wiHi  iiKOi&fcltaitw 
Led  his  free  Bmom  to<tli»  OiOlidb  waiv  '-'     -  <  • 

This  lord  had  headed  Kte  app^ftted4>aiid5,  '  *'' 

In  firm  allegiance  to  hb  kiog't  xsoHiaiaiidf »  ' '  '^ 

And  (all  due  honours  lakiiMly  difcliai«^y.  r. 

Had  brought  back  his  patismalcoat,  ^kfg'd 
With  a  new  roark^  the*if<4tfie6  of  hit  Coy» 
And  no  ingloriout  pact  of  lereign  fyoiU   • 

From  the  loud  camp  retir'd^  and  aoify  o^otV 
In  honourable  eafe^  and  svtnl'fpovti  .  .  t^x  M-  -^ 

The  remnant  of  his  days  he  fafely  palsM»  '     >   i* 

Nor  found  they  kgg^to^  flew  nor  ^fltw  WkhAi  i>       ' 

He  made  his  wifh  wi^  hiseftate  oomp)y>  '^  ..'••' 

Joyful  to  live,  yet  not  afraid  lb  die*  *       .  •>^ 

Onechildhehad^  adiittghter,-ehaiiBindfiQr»  -^i^   ' 

His  age's  comfort^-  and  hb  fortane't  heir  ^  - .    i 

They  call'd  her  Eaima^  for  the-beafateoatdafltte.-    t  : «     ^^ 
Who  gave  the  virgin  Urtb  had 4K)ftte  the iwnft  f  -    ..  r  --^uSj 

The  name  th'  indulgent  ^t^ktr-doiiUy  loi»?d*  :  .  \  r  '\ 

For  in  the  child  thooMtther's  ohtrfiift  taipKnr*d4  '.w  >  .>-  A.  ^ 
Yet^  as  when  Kttk  round  hb  knees  ^e  |daf^d*  v..^..  :  ., '  ^ 
He  call'd  her  oft>  in  fpert,  hb  Nut4»a«ni  Niaid»  .  .  .  •'c  v  ^ 
I'he  friends  and  tenantt  took  the  fondling^  ^woosd^-  'A-  'v 

(As  Hill  they  pleaib  wbo  iautatt  their  lord;).. 

Ufage  confirmed  what  Faney  had  hegon^ f 

The  mutual  terms  arovnd  the  landfr  wore  kBom*^     ;  m, 
And  Emma  and  the  Nut-brown  Maid  wtr$4m9i^ 

As  with  her  flatnrr  ftHl  her  charms  iBCvea»*4«  < 

Thro'  all  the  ifle  her  beanty  was  OMiMs^d*    ^  «  . 

Oh !  what  perfeftiana  moft  that  virg^  ihare« 
'  Who  faireft  is  efteem'd  where  all  are^adr  t 
From  diilant  fhires  foptdf  the  liable  yo«lh»      •         .  _ .  <: 
And  find  report,  for  once,  had  leiTen'd  truth* 
By  wonder  fir  (I,  and  then  by  paffion  mov'd^ 
They  came,  they  lawj  they  manrellM,  and  they  lor'd  : 


i 


By 
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By  publick  praifei;  «id  by-fccret^figlii,  >»  "  : '»  -'  **  '-"^'• 
Each  owt'dtbe  genVal  peW*r  oF'Sialftuinr  «]rfl»i^  ;  .  :^v  i  i 
In  tilts  and  tournateents  the  Vidhnt  ftrerrt,"  '  "    ^'''' 

Byglorioosdtf^^  tO{)iarchi(fii'BflftiiilVl«f^rf"  -  ' -^^  '  ' 
In  gentle  vcrfe  the^tPf  tttld»  llM^'AiiW;  "        "  '• '* 

And  grac'd  their  cMeeftferfg^^thBtttil^^naiM^    '     ''^' 
In  vain  they  combaMd/'^itt*i%iiiA^  Writ'/    . 'iJ  >t'  * 
Vtdefs  their  flrengtk>  aad^impMMit^tlirit  irit«"   "  *      ' ' 
Great  Venus  only miift  db^the  dMt,  ^  '   '  '•''^^'''  '' 

Which  elfe  wiU  lievarrtiek  Ite  6k:4Me^a%etrt 
Spiteof  th'amn^trof'feK^yanllbfttiiste  * 

Great  Venos  maft  i^efef  the  httpj^  ene  t 
In  Henry's  caufe  keii-fivi^oitt»'tMil  Be  ikMM-i  ^  ^ ' 
Attd£mma>  of  ii«nit«aJ;''Jiiii:l*«#b«rlrtiil'diii9*^^'^  '^n^ 

While  theie In pttMfcktotlit edBtf oiTMei '  >  ")  '>•'* '  ''  ^ 
And  by  their  grandeiirJlAiiyMSdMrJBiM^'-  ^  a^r^^^n  :H 
More  leoet  ways  the  tMfU  lleriry  ttfk^^  '  '  i^t^"-'.  «t'«^ 
Hif  iqoiret,  lus  arms,  'and'cqiiipage'lbrftk^i'i''*^  '  '*'  *''  • 
la  borrowed  ttme  aad  ikUr'tttd^  tmy^'  ^  -^  '  -  «  ^ 
Oft  he  finds Mn»»rM<dHFllMlBM«ftail..:  i:   /    i     -'^ 

When  Emma^wtK'iibJnnMAMBi^s  hibi»4itfir4b  -  -^  *' 
Henry  on  footf^iiiliMi  dwIiiiMaiifinbaiif.  ^*i  r)  '  *> 
In  his  right-iitedhbtlMiittni  pdlt  iriietiv  ''    ^  "( 

Andtrtiiriiill;lBi«glwiidmtewtitf»l-'M  ;:  ^-  f>'  v 
Stin  to  tWt^^adcb. wfcetHto las  htt  Iwr i»ty»' >  ^-^  ^  >si 
With  iaiowing  fkili  he  iBms  fhr  fcttie  r*tf  i  '  /  ^  >?i»  •'. 
Bids  her  dedine  the  hiU»«dfliutk«hMyM^^  "^ 

And  ihews  the  pnt|^  htt  Ibediniiqr  &M  tftiar: 
X>ireds  her  Q»ear  to.  fix:tbe  i^odnu  wound  ^ 
Pleas'diftdriKiMktoiHWBJiiitma^MMi^di       . 


A  ftk'nar  |i«uf  ii^arite  J 
Wkkkerof  tarftlsand^N 
Itfm  his  wrift  dM  towfaagi 
IMKi'dtoiifeaBd.ftMpj 

;:..jC    ,   V    ;-iu  j.v..,.  u-'^i  <-4Aa4 
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And  when  fuperior  now  the  bird  hu  flown. 

And  headlong  broughl  the  Cumbliftg  foaviy  d^mt. 

With  hamble  rev'rface  he  acoeftf  di«.f»ry 

And  with  the  honoor^d  telhcr  deckslior  ha^. 

Yet  ftiU^ai  from  th^^ioitEMMdfliteijMt,  '^; 

His  dowBcaft  eye  ivveaU  Jus  inward  «9M^g 

And  by  his  look  aadlbrraw is  ttcpMip-'  ■'"''' 

A  nobler  game  paif«*d  thaa  bird  or  beaik  • 

A  fliepherd  now  along  the  plain  heit>]Mer 
And  with  his  joUy  pipedelii^s  tbagfoi^ris. 
The  neighb'ringfirans Aronnd  the  ftraagfrthrosg. 
Or  to  admire,  or  emnlatp  his  ibag  |     - 
While  with  MtAno9t  he  renews  his  kqrs. 
Nor  heedful  of  their  envy  norlheir  yraifes 
Bot  ibon  as  Emma's  oyea.adom.tbe  plasfl> 
His  notes  he  raifes  to  a  M^ter  Araia;. 
With  dutiful  refpc<(  and  ftndiovs  fear. 
Left  any  carelefs  finind  o&nd  her  ear. 

A  frantick  gypiey  now»  the  honft  he  ha«ite» 
And  in  wild  phrafn  fpeaks  difleaaUcd  waatB» 
With  the  fond  maids  in  paimtftry  he  deals ; 
(They  tell  the  {cent  firft  which  he  reveals ;) 
Says  who  (hall  wed,  and  who  (hall  be  begoil'd ; 
What  groom  ihall  get,  and  fquire  nudntain  die  child  t 
But,  when  bright  Emiaa  would  her  fortune  know, 
A  fofter  look  unbends  his  op'ning  brow  ; 
With  trembling  awe  he  gazes  on  her  eye. 
And  in  ibft  accents  forms  the  kind  reply; 
That  fhe  ihall  prove  as  fortunate  as  fair. 
And  Hymen's  choice^  gifts  are  all  refervM  lilr  her* 

Now  oft  had  Henry  chang'd  his  fly  difgaifb, 
U^mark'd  by  all  but  beauteous  Emma's  eyes; ' 
Oft  had  found  means  alone  to  fee  the  dame>  ' 
And  at  her  feet  to  breathe  his  am'rous  flame  t 
And  oft  the  pangs  of  ab&nce  to  rcmore 
By  letters,  foft  interpreten  of  love^ 


j&AtJtils  OF:  pobtrir:         J|^" 

..J  ■  ■  ■-•■'.■.;■  ^  w  bfta    "■' 

Tffl  Time  owl  IndiAy  (dw nughtf  tl»i>*  ^  /Ir  h  ,^A 
Tliat  bring  our  wiihfttiwirer  to  oar  View)'  ••--  -  ^-^^ 
Made  him  perctiyv  tlutt  tlte  indildi^  filir      ^  -  ^  ''^  ^ 

Received  his  vows  with  lib  rdrtftMitrai*  r     -  .?I'^'>+?*V 

That  Venus  had  confin&^d  her  eqoilhe^;  *'  '  ""  ^i'  ^*^' 
And  dealt  to  Emma's  h^trf  «  (bznrufnasty*^  jiabi;  v  '  '^"^ 

While  Cupid  (mit'4,  bf  fciad  ocdafid»blefs*a^  >  ''''^''  ' 
And,  with  the  Tecrit  kept,  the  lore  kcardasM ;  '  t-^-M*.  A 
The  am'rcTus  youth  fi^qitoits  the  filcnt  graKsr^  -^  •* ■ ''  ^'^'^ 
And  much  ktmeditatetft  for  auch-he  icwii.  j  i  '':''i..''=  "^r"^ 
He  loyes,  *tis  true,  ^d  is  beldv'd.cgaiar'  '  *'  -  i^>  ^'*  "'^ 
Great  are  his  joys ;  bm  will  they  long'  mfilfilTr '  "'  '^  s:r/^W 
Emma  with  fmile*  teeeires  hii  pf«feotilaif»|  " '■  ''  ""^  ^^'  ^^^ 
But,  fmiling,  will  ihe^cr  be  tWffaWr* !'-"'' ^^ -f  ''•o6>  iuH 
Beautiful  looks  are  ruPd  by  fickli idteisi;^  ''■^'^  ^"^  ^'"^^''^  ^"^^ 
And  fummef  feas  are  tum'd  by  fifd^en  W&#r '  •  ^""^'-^  ^*''^ 
Another  love  may  gain  her  eafy  yvnfth } -n :  :^  "  y-'  - r:  \nr  i!?« a. 
Time  changes  |ho«ght/  »d  Aak^  ecmqtll«9  tftoi^;*  ''^^^^  ^ 

O  impotent  eftateof  fciiin«a'.1ife!^.:ft  ./>£.-.,  1  :v.'  ni  b/!*. 
Where  hope  and  ftaf  siaintaia  itetaj^tLfciltiri  I  t  irf»  .''-trW 
Where  fleeting  joy;  dlaaalaMdgdbiibt^i*]^,^.  !»^i^  '-^s?  ^^-^TJ 
And  moft  we  qific^rwhiit  w€  »M  JMre^'^^-''  ^'^^  '^^^  ^^<^'^ 
Amongftijhy  va&n^gifb,'  gra^  Ite8v'^?3b^lM*^^^^^^^  "^^ 
Our  cup  of  l^e^niiuJC^4;;*xlfcaar^rtW*rVHr; -i^i  itjHw  ,3118 
Bitter  ingredients  in  j^  Mv/p^tKq  drmgHt'^'i''^'  '^''^^*  "'^^^^^  ^ 
W^th  naufeous  grief  :>lbr.oi4ivilKJMl^g  A(ftijg»^'^^'^-^'  ''^''^'' 
Hardly  enjoys  the  pleafimbk^tafUri  tr.^r  r  v.-r:  rldl  fi:  Sflr^ 
Or  deems  it  not  finceija^  or  fetiii it'eth«ot*Taftr  -^"^  ^'^^  "*"  ' 

With  wiihes  ji^BV^irtdi  jeak«&i)0^»*4;  '^  -^'1^  ^'^^ ■ 
(Alternate  tyrantt^ef  Ael^QniaA  bmA)  "  r^^*^>'  ■  ^  ^  '«>  ''^^^ 
By  one  great  trial;Jierefi*rBttoiawrr  ''*'  ■'  ''^  1/5^:^01^^" 
The  filth  of  woman,  mi  tfaeibcce'af  bftl'  f'  >-*^'*  ''^^  -^  ' 
If,  fcanning  £mii|%>  vim^e^*  he  may  fad'  -  '^»'  *^f^^  -^  ^'"^ 
That  beauteous  frame. incbft  •  fc«^iiuW;\'  "-.  ^'^  ^^^^^  ^  '"' 
He'll  Bx  his  hope  of  ftitute  joy  feawF;'.r?.;T.  >oi  .iwrr^^i  v^ 
:ri^  live  a  flav^  u>^Hymen*s  ha|»py  pow'r : 

S  C  2  But 


IP  BBAUT1ES-.OF*  IPO&T^y* 

Bat  if  the  fair-one^  a«  ht  ftari»  is  frail  | 
If,  pob'd  aright  in  Retfon's  equal  fade. 
Light  fly  her  merit,  aikl  hq-  fa|ilu  prevail; 
His  mind  he  vows  to  free  fmm  a]n*fpiu.care9 
The  latent  mifchlef  fton  his  heart  to  utr,- 
Refame  l^s  azpre  annsi  and  ihine  j^gain  in  wiar* 

South  of  t)ie  caille,  in  a  vctdanf  glade, 
A  fpreading  beech  extends  her  fr^dly  Ihade  $ 
Here  oft  the  nymph  his  breathing  vows  had  l^ard. 
Here  oft  her  filenee  had  her  heart  declar*d. 
As  a£tive  Spring  anirakM  her  infant  buds. 
And  genial  life  informed  the  verdant  woodSj^ 
Henry,  in  knots  involving  Emma's  name. 
Had  half  exprefs'd,  gnd  half  conceal'd  his  flame^' 
Upon  this  tree ;  and,  as  the  tender  mark 
Grew  with  the  year,  and  widen'd  ynx}\  the  bark, 
Venus  had  heard  the  virgin's  foft  addrefs. 
That,  as  tl|e  wound,  the  paffion  might  incr^aie. 
As  potent  Nature  fhed  her  kindly  fliow'rs. 
And  deck'd  the  various  mead  with  op'ning  flow'rs. 
Upon  this  tree  the  nymph's  obliging  cam 
Had  left  a  frequent  wreath  for  Henry's  hair  i 
Which,  as  with  gay  delight  the  lover  found « 
Plcas'd  with  his  conqpef^,  with  her  prcfent  crown '^^ 
Glorious  thro'  all  the  pjaii^s  he  oft  h^d  gone. 
And  to  eaci)  fwain  the  mydick  honour  fhewn  $ 
The  gift  ftill  prais'd,  the  giver  ftill  unknown. 

His  fecrct  note  the  troubled  Henry  writes  ; 
To  the  knowi^  tree  the  lovely  maid  invites  : 
Imperfed  wbrds  and  idubious  terms  exprefs^ 
That  unfbrefetn  mifchance  diilurb'd  his  peace ; 
That  he  muft  fomething  to  her  caf  cqmmcnd, 
Pn  which  her  conduct  and  his 'fife  depend. 

Soon  as  the  fiif -one 'hied*  the  note  received, 
f  hp  remnaijt  of  the  day  alone  ihe  griev'4j 


f«T 


For  cJiFrent  this  froi»  ev^jry  formorrliotef.,,  .  m"^  >r  •  11  JuH 
Which  Venus  dilated*  and  Henry. ww|e.t  *^r;r^  h  e;oq  ?il 
Which  told  her  aU  hw  ftttaxeho]pes'iifci'e.lij4      ;.  /!i  jfigij 
On  the  dear  bofom^  his»Nat-<brow^>M«i4«>-.r  »r.  Vrrn  ?.iH  - 
Which  always  bleft'd  her  eyfii».i|iiA(0«m!;d<^p«i^    mW  - 
jAndbid  heroftadiea*  yatuddedjnqm^c  -:;-.  ,  -j  j;:  r'lo^! 
:     Now  night  adv^uK^d;:* i^hou^e.Hia  iitflfrymt  W^li-  ^ 
The  norfe  exipmtnt'd;^z»d  the  piy|99<nai4»-  :i  i^^^r -ol  A 
At  laft>  that  i^teivhicl^doesiQCcl&ai  inumt^;  _^  !;•  r\o  ^Wtl 
The  lover's  $eps^)the>MK3ent,mjMbdqi)tAi«R^*:  r  ,f .-;  yrc  ?,i5H 
To  her  dear  Henryy  £tnaia  wingq  kfit^yiffnf,-  .    :.  ;  .]{\:,  ./^ 
With  ^uicken'd  pii«^<repakiiig  fpr c^A.dcJajr* .  ^  -  ..  v  ^^ 

ForLov«,  fantaftifi,jK>w'x,  thatis.afelid,    :  ...    ...^  ,r 

To  Rir  ab^pad  till  walchfalaers  belaid*    /.  v. ,   f^, ; r 

Undaanted»  then,  o'er  cUff»and.:?aUies[  ftrayv  ':  u  : -c; .; 
And  leads  his  vot^riei  fafcdifo?  paiJiiers  .w»ys ;  ^  •  ^.  x,  , ,  p, 
Not  Argus,  with  )u$  httndfed  eyes^vihallfind^  ^  :  '>■ .  ri .  •  -jV 
Where  Capid  goes.;  tho^  he,  popr.gui(tel.is-l>U0d«.,  .^{;.rr 
The  maiden  firft  anriving^.  (tit^t-j^t^yat  ^r.  r  ■■'■  •f.)ir;i  a 
To  alk  if  yet  it's  chief  ddighfciWW^wgh^  .ct  '>J j:?b  brA 
With  fear  and  with:de%eji:,wttfi.j#af.#Ofl  p^fiiy^v  ^/Hj  noqll 
ghefecs,  and  |iMVW|pee|-iiijffjO|».Jt)i^pl^  ^  j\^i  y^^i^  ^ 
Put,  oh»  kkihf$fro(i9mwl9^^^  ^fl^f^yy 

On  the  Jow.  gv^i^Mi :hi&  fix?d^g^i^ftH)^4|  ,;.|^  i^c.^^jq 
pis  artful  l^oiofH  j|e^is|pjd^ipt^  »o,j^^  ?.uoholT> 

>    And  tear?,  Ajborn'd* Ml SOmm^^mh¥\9mnx:>  03  f>ri A  **^ 
t        >^thcafc,  alaa;l;-we  ct^edH^w^t.^e^|py»in  ii;^  jj:^  ..^^^-j 
His  painted  pirf  4i^rpeai;f<H9PW.i||oir^7  ,j,^\  .^^-,^v  j,?j^ 
|n  the  affliaed  fairj.iWlWAiieiiJHwfe^  jt-j  nv.onx  odi  gT' 
TrickUng,  the  g9»t^iie  t^^itl^.q^^^'^i^cliy^  fb'Piio^ml 
Attentive  ftp^|fec,i|oi?c^9jay5a)^^.;i^  15^^^  ,^^^^  ^^^^ 
JSroke  filen^e  fcftj,,a^,taic.  ri^jg^ags^/jj^  ,,-.  ^.  ,^  ^^  ,^^.p 

Sincere,  Q.fcUyWff  M  UfPM,J&jJt^jpipS#  jrii  -i  r^oo8 
Pmma,  beyond  yb^t5^o<ffiui%jf>y|2iaifeHpil»,. 
1^  ]  Has  thy  uncertain  bofom  ever  fttove 
>Vith  the  firft  tmnnltt  of  a  leal  love  f 

Raft 


\ 


I9f  BBAUTIE8    OF    fOBTJtV. 

Haft  thou  BOW  dreaded,  and  now  Uefi'd  Us  IW^y) 

Bj  tarns  averfe*  and  joyfnl  to  obey  ? 

Thy  virgin  foftnefs  haft  thon  e*er  bewail*d« 

As  reafon  yielded*  and  as  love  prevail*d?    *      ••'  '.-^ 

And  wept  the  potent  god's  refiftlcft  di^"    -•'-  ^''^ 

His  killing  pleafore.  Ids  cacutick  finally  ^'  '■'-^  '■['''^ 

And  he^v'nly  pmfoa  thrilling  thio*  thy 

If  fo,  with  pity  view  my  wretched  ftate; 

At  leaft  deplore,  and  then  forget  my  fate  :  '     ■      ;^"'^^*  *™ 

To  feme  niore  happy  kmght  referve  thy  ^isiraurj^  ''^.  * 

By  Fortune  favoured,  and  facoeisfal  arms  2 

And  only,  as  the. fan's  revolving  ray  -.rtinm 

Brings  back  each  year  this  meUncfaoly  day «       *    '  -  ^-^'  *" 

Permit  one  figh,  and  fet  apart  one  tear^  .-v: -^d  lan 

To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlels  care.  —^^  ^| 

For  mc,  alas  1  outcaft  of  human  race,  •  '-^^  ™ 

Love's  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace;  •  -'  ®?  ^ 

For,  lo !  tljefe  hands  in  murder  are  imbrv'df  •  *^^^^ 

Thcfc  trembling  feet  by  JalHce  are  pnrfa'd  :  ■'  •  ' 

Fate  calls  aloud,  and  hadens  me  away ;  * 

A  fhameful  dcaih  attends  my  longer  ftay  5  "   * ' ' 

And  I,  this  night,  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love,  "^  ' 

Condemn'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  banifh'd  man,  to  rove. 

^  EMMA. 

What  is  our  blifs^  that  changeth  with  the  moon  ; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  pafTion,  if  unblef^M  it  dies  ? 
And  where  is  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flics } 
IS  love,  alas  !  be  pain,  the  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  falfc-one  feign'd. 
The  flames  which  long  have  in  my  bofom  reign'd : 
The  god  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there. 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief,  and  care. 
His  complement  of  ftores,  and  total  war. 

O  !  ccafc,  then,  coldly  to  fnfped  my  loiw,' 
And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 


5*^ 


Alas! 


aUJCJ. 
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I9f  BBAUTIE8    OF   fOBTltV. 

Haft  thou  BOW  dreaded,  and  now  Ucft'd  Us  Onyt 

Bj  tnriu  averfe,  aad  joyfnl  to  obey  ? 

Thy  virgin  roftnefs  haft  thon  e'er  bewail'd^ 

As  reafon  yieldcdi  and  ai  love  pierul'df   ' 

And  w^pt  the  potent  god's  lefiftleft  d^   ' 

His  killing  pleafoie,  his  cxtatick  fiaait^  '* 

And  he^v'nly  pmfoa  thrilling  thro^  thy  lieart  f  ■ 

If  fo,  with  pity  view  my  wretched  ftatet    ^   '*  > 

At  leaft  deplore,  and  then  forget  my  fate:   ' 

To  fome  more  happy  knight  referve  thyididratfj 

By  Fortune  favour'dt  and  facoefifal  arms  ; 

And  only,  as  the.fnn's  revolving  ray  ' '  ''^'^' '"  ^^  * 

Brings  back  each  year  this  meUncfaoly  day.       '    ''  -  '^'^J  ^"* 

Permit  one  figh,  and  fet  apart  one  tear.         ^        u-n'^o  laiiT 

To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlefi  care,  •;;'^^  *** 

For  me,  alas !  oatcaft  of  human  race,  •  '•*'^  "*^ 

Love*s  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  diTgrace;  --*  °?  •* 

For,  lo !  tl)efe  hands  in  murder  are  imbnt'd,  •  JMa9a 

Thcfc  trembling  feet  by  Jaflice  arc  pnrfa'd  : 

Fate  calls  aloud,  and  hadens  me  away ; 

A  ihameful  dcaxh  attends  my  longer  flay  ; 

And  I,  this  night,  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 

Condemn'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  banifh'd  man,  to  rove. 

^  EMMA. 

What  is  our  blifs/  that  chaugeth  with  the  moon  ; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  pafTion,  if  unblefsM  it  dies  f 
And  where  is  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flics } 
IS  love,  alas  !  be  pain,  thf  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  falfc-one  feign'd. 
The  flames  which  long  have  in  my  bofom  rfeign'il : 
The  god  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there. 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief;  and  care. 
His  complement  of  ftores^  and  total  war. 

O  !  ceafc,  then,  coldly  to  fafpe^l  my  love,' 
And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 

Alas! 


J  hah 
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BBAUTIE8    OF    fOETHir. 


Haft  thou  now  dreaded,  and  now  Ucft'd  Us  ttnyt 

Bj  tarns  averfe,  and  joyfol  to  obey  ? 

Thy  virgin  foftnefs  liaft  thon  e'er  bewail'd^ 

As  reafon  yielded*  and  as  love  prtvul*df    ' 

And  w^pt  the  potent  god's  refiftlcA  ddr^        -;•;  ^-^f 

His  killing  pleafnre.  Ids  cxtatick  finart^   '      '    '^I^^^ 

And  he^v'nly  pmfon  thrilling  thro'  thy  htntl     "    ^ 

If  fo,  with  pity  view  my  wretched  fate;.       ' '  '     '  /^ 

At  leaft  deplore*  and  then  forget  my  fate  :   '  -f"^ 

To  fome  more  happy  knight  referve  diydiabtnaj  ^   ' '. 

By  Fortune  favour'd.  and  facoefsfal  arms  ; 

And  only,  as  the.  fan's  revolving  ray  .   ■  -  .* '-  i 

fixings  back  each  year  this  melancholy day^  -^  ,^* 

Permit  one  figh,  and  fet  apart  one  tear^  '■         '"'' 

To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlels  care. 

For  me,  alas  1  outcaft  of  human  racef. 

Love's  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace; 

For,  lo !  tl)efe  hands  in  murder  are  imbni'd»  - 

Thcfe  trembling  feet  by  J  a  dice  are  parfo'd  : 

Fate  calls  aloud«  and  hadens  me  away ; 

/L  ftiameful  death  attends  my  longer  ftay  ; 

And  I,  this  niglu,  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 

Condemn'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  banifh'd  |nan,  to  rove. 

^  EMMA. 

What  IS  our  blifs/  that  changeth  with  the  moon  ; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  pafTion,  if  unblef^M  it  dies  f 
And  where  is  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flies  ? 
Jtf  love,  alas  !  be  pain,  the  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  falfc-one  feign'd. 
The  flames  which  long  have  in  my  bofom  reign'd : 
The  god  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there. 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief;  and  care, 
His  complement  of  ftores^  and  total  war. 

O  !  ceafe,  then,  coldly  to  fafped  my  loiw,* 
And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 


Alas! 


\ 
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1,^  BBAUTIE8    OF   fOBTJtV. 

Haft  thou  now  dreaded,  and  now  Uela*d  hb  tmyt 

Bj  tnrna  averfe,  aad  joyfnl  to  obey  ? 

Thy  virgin  foftnefs  haft  thou  e'er  bewail'd^ 

Ai  reafon  yielded*  and  ai  love  prtvail*df    * 

And  w^pt  the  potent  god's  refiftleft  dir^' 

His  killing  pleafore,  his  exutick  finart^  '- 

And  he^v'nly  pmfon  thrilling  thro'  thy  liaart  I 

If  fo,  with  pity  view  my  wretched  flate;.    "    '  - » 

At  leaft  deplore,  and  then  forget  my  fate :   ' 

To  fome  more  happy  knight  referve  thy  diabtnaj '' 

By  Fortune  favour'dt  and  fQCcefifdl  arms  ; 

And  only,  as  the.fan's  revolving  ray  *  •'  ^' ";  ^^ 

Brings  back  each  year  this  melancholy  day.       *    '  -''^^  ^"* 

Permit  one  figh,  and  fet  apart  one  tear,  '         :,.3.'^q  i&AT 

To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlefs  care.  -;'^  "^^ 

For  mc,  alas !  outcaft  of  human  race,  .  i.al  wa* 

Love*8  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace;  --  °*  ^ 

For,  lo !  tljefe  hands  in  murder  arc  imbm'd,  ■  ,i>SB»* 

Thcfc  trembling  feet  by  Jnftice  are  purfa'd  :  '  • "'  ^°* 


Fate  calls  aloud,  and  hadens  me  away ; 
A  fhameful  dcaxh  attends  my  longer  flay  ; 
And  I,  this  night,  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 
Condemn'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  banifh'd  |nan,  to  rove. 

EMMA. 

What  is  our  blifs^  that  changeth  with  the  mooi^  ; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  pafTion,  if  unblefsM  it  dies  ? 
And  where  is  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flies  f 
Jtf  love,  alas  !  be  pain,  th^  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  falfc-one  feign'd. 
The  flames  which  long  have  in  my  bofom  rcign'il : 
The  god  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there. 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief,  and  care^. 
His  complement  of  ftores^  and  total  war. 

O  !  ceafe,  then,  coldly  to  fnfped  my  loiw. 
And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 


Alas! 


9  <  •    -*       .1 
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I9f  BliAUTIES    OF   fOBTJtV. 

Haft  thou  BOW  dreaded,  and  now  Ue(a'd  hb  flviijn 

Bj  tnriu  averfe,  aad  joyfol  to  obey  ? 

Thy  virgin  foftBefs  liaft  thon  e*er  bewail'd^ 

As  reafon  yielded*  and  ai  love  previil'df    * 

And  w^pt  the  potent  god's  refiftleft  dirt^' 

His  killing  pleafore,  his  cxtatick  finaitf  '- 

And  he^v'nly  pmfon  thrilling  thn^  thy  liaart  I 

If  (o,  with  pity  view  my  wretched  flate;.       '  *  * 

At  leaft  deplore*  and  then  forget  my  fate  ;   ' 

To  fome  more  happy  knight  referve  thydiaraisj 

By  Fortune  favour'd.  and  focoeisfiil  anas  ; 

And  only,  as  the.  fan's  revolving  ray 

Brings  back  each  year  this  meUncfaolyday* 

Permit  one  figh,  and  (et  apart  one  tear* 

To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlefs  care. 

For  me,  alas !  outcaft  of  human  race. 

Love's  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace; 

For,  lo !  tl)efe  hands  in  murder  are  imbru'd.  - 

Thcfc  trembling  feet  by  Jaflice  are  pnrfo'd  : 

Fate  calls  aloud,  and  haftens  me  away ; 

A  fhameful  dcaih  attends  my  longer  flay  ; 

And  I,  this  niglit,  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 

Condemn'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  banifh'd  man,  to  rove. 

^  EMMA. 

What  is  our  blifs^  that  changeth  with  the  moon; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  pafTion,  if  unblefsM  it  dies  ? 
And  where  is  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flics } 
Jtf  love,  alas  !  be  pain,  the  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  falfc-one  feign'd. 
The  flames  which  long  have  in  my  bofom  rcign'il : 
The  god  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there. 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief,  and  care, 
His  complement  of  ftores,  and  total  war. 

O  !  ceafc,  then,  coldly  to  fofped  my  love. 
And  let  my  decJ  at  Icaft  my  faith  approve. 


Alas! 


\ 
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|9f  BBAUTIE8    OF   fOBTJtir. 

Haft  thou  now  dreaded,  and  now  Uefi*d  Us  flviijn      ''  ' '^ 
By  turns  averfe.aadjoyfol  to  obey?  •    r^ioV: 

Thy  virgin  foftncfs  haft  thon  e'er  bewail'd.  '   7  '  '*  "^^ 

As  reaTon  yielded,  and  as  lore  prevailMf   -        '--^'^o?^ 
And  w^pt  the  potent  god's  lefiftleft  i^      ■- ••    ^-^'^  **'?^ 
His  killing  plcafoie.  Ids  coctatick  finart^  ''  •  ^    '  '^^^*'^  ^^^^ 
And  hc^v'nly  pwfon  thriUing  dirf  thy  fceart  *    ^    ?»cn  Wi^ 
If  fo,  with  pity  view  my  wretched  fkate;.   '  "  •      "  /^'  *^'''"* 
At  leaft  deplore,  and  then  forget  my  fate^  '     ■      '^''^':*j  ""^^ 
To  fome  more  happy  knight  referve  thy  idiiiiliuj'    ^^  4l3*nT 
By  Fortune  favoured,  and  fttccefsfiil  arms  i 
And  only,  as  the.fnn's  revolving  ray  '  ''^'^'  ^'^  ^^ 

Brings  back  each  year  this  melancholy  day.  '  '•  .^''^*  ^"* 
Permit  one  figh,  and  fet  apart  one  tear,  '  ;  Wvjd  iailT 
To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlels  care.  '    '  '■  -  '^^  ^^ 

For  mc,  alas  1  outcaft  of  human  race,  '*"'  ***? 

Love*s  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace;  *  ^  ■'"  -V  °?  ™ 
For,  lo !  tbefe  hands  in  murder  are  imbni'd,  -^  '  -  -  '  ^^^^ 
Thcfe  trembling  feet  by  Joftice  are  pnrfo'd  :  -  •' '  "^^ 

Fate  calls  aloud,  and  hadens  me  away ;  -  -'.»  ^ 

/L  fhameful  dcaxh  attends  my  longer  ftay  j  .j  i-  - 

And  I,  this  night,  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love,  '''^  \\ 


Condemn 'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  baniih'd  |nan,  to  rov€« 

EMMA. 

What  is  our  blifs^  that  changeth  with  the  mooq; 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  paflion,  if  unblef^M  it  dies  f 
And  where  is  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flies  f 
IS  love,  alas  !  be  p^un,-  th^  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. ' 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  falfc-one  feign'd. 
The  flames  which  long  have  in  my  bofom  rfeign'il : 
The  god  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there. 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief;  and  care, 
His  complement  of  ftores^  and  total  war. 

O  !  ceafc,  then,  coldly  to  fnfpeA  my  loiw,' 
And  let  my  deed  at  Icaft  my  faith  approve. 


-  r  1  -^ 


i 


I 


Alas! 


^^^^fj///^ 


r 


UXI. 


ftC.*Oet''U7ll', 


ii^3m/tHti 


(^ 


Alas!  noyoxttkJ^MJxia^ifi^imv^^  >>i  uo(i>  ii^^' 

Nor  day  nor  night  ^all  iatfltnriifU  s^QT-i^irt^.  .t>i/i  ^^  ^isiv^  VK 
No  fatui:^  I017  fluOlrWUklnidi  n^bfflM  .  .1  ;jh  -  i.:  i^  t't'i 
The  cold  iadiPJ«no^4pf:t]lfiN^l^l^m^  i'>  :^oj»ji:  !^>. 

Nor  to  hard  banifiuneat  ihaljt|i«i^i'imi»  '»     .  '  • '  '^ 

VVhileoBrdd&Emmai||«qiiM4»«llii)^^  ^  i  :.i>i    H 

^icw  me  refolv'd,  wi^1fm'^^tM»^teiililk  lQ>g<^     -    if  ^''?' 
Friend  to  thy, faun,  asi44^aflwr^th)fT\^  ..-.-.  .01,; 

For  I  atteft  fair  Veiiy^'#(id.l)«.ib«i«t  jm  ohs  ;?  *Vi'i^I;  i  £>•  - 
That  I,  of  aH,«umif^  imU  fev^^lii^iV^  ilOnoirrT  omo-  c' 

Let  Pr^deQC0yrtobftrii^t^y.9l^'ffOQamg^   •    .    uo  ^^ :*A 
And  tak^  gpod  hee4.w)|^t  liiea  iviUi^^iNlrrlu^  »^i    :/ ^-.^ 

That  beauteous  Emma «agra«teoi^ieiiloDk^.  ,;.v:  v..-  /inir?^ 
Her  fiither's  hovie  asd  ciid)lifi»4iMAok-|;<s  -m  .<  v.'j^  t^^*^  c  "•' 
That  full  of  yofUhfiil  bloody  m4:^«{'qfC  dOM,.  li  >  .<^»«  t'  ■ 
She  to  the  woodland  lirmi '4Ui«ml9l«nit  .^  ,    I;;  v  iui.  .-.tTT 
Reflea,  that  ItfetMiamis  i^wHar  wg^AnVUiu  1':      J    01  r 
And  TUgiA  honowv<o«f^  is  alwar^M^Vi|t  sn  i  '.i^-u  tt'^i  ■ 
Timely  advis'd,  the  comiagrCril  jB^mi ; .  :    . 
Better  not  do  the  deQd^^j^ai|.wf»i»*i/(d9i|^l.  ,i  r.-/.-.   ..ViiTi'::.  A 
No  penance  can,;4}ibih^^ottr^  t.lvp     .=7,vb-TA 

Nor  tears,^  thjiwajh^oitt  4^^        yiffj^f^wptMntu  h  .^umrt.O 
Then  fly  the  fad  effeas  of  defpfratt  lore. 
And  leave  |i  bmjlhf|ilW'^.th|P^  j<u^  t.  hVi/ 

Let  Emma's  haple(s  cafe-be  fi|UBlFd^aId«<v"^i  ^in*  *  trii  '/ 
By  the  raih  young,  pr  the.ilUnatar'lifildv.  :  •  >  ^i^Hw  b  \ 
Let  ev'ry  tongtiie  it's  varioasceafure9fch«At»y  «  '^f  «-  .-^v  ^^  tl 
Abfolve  with  col4BjB&«'Or.W|Kht  fpiie4^|^i}>.^  -j---  •  vrnr^ic'r;}  •  V^ 
Fair  Troth  at  Igft  her. iiultaDtiNM  )iiHt:^!  to  ?>* 

And  MaHce,  Tanf nifliMi  heigktft»»¥ift«a^ fkdlvu^^) n..R  oiT 
l-et  then  thy  favour  bat iidi|lgf .m^i^ 4|ghCf ^  *)s'  J  to  h-;  *  :  P 
4»  let  my  pr^oe.  mak^  thy.rlravi4»^tigblit  '>p,^i  "^  --'  '^'^  -'^ 
iind  potent  Venns^iSktf  fomJi|<:aif  <fiam#-?<^»>  U^  >  -^i''  •  r^nr^  <  m!  } 
Aovt  tilt  nMMwih9^«iii|il^^  •}Ux%'i:f 

•**  ^^M".  :        *  ,L.i  v:r.  ::£:ii  2..  ^v-i'  v'-  y.A  Iff^ 
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Nor  fiom  that  bofy  demon's  reftkfi.  pow'r 

Will  ever  Emma  other  grace  implore. 

TluQ  that  this  truth  fliould  to  the  world  be  knofini. 

That  I»  of  all  mankind,  hare  bv*d  but  thee  mUmew 

BINRY* 

But  canft  thon  wield  the  fword.  and  bend  the  bow  ? 
With  adive  force  repd  the  fturdy  foe? 
When  the  bud  tufflult  fpeaks  the  battle  nigh^ 
And  winged  deaths  in  whiftling  arrows  fly  s 
Wilt  thon.  tho'  wonnded.  yet  nndaunted  ItKf 
Perform  thy  part>  and  (hare  the  dang*rons  day? 
Then,  as  thy  ftrength  decays,  thy  heart  will  fail. 
Thy  limbs  all  trembling,  and  thy  cheeks  all  pale  i 
With  fruitlefs  forrow.  thou,  ingloricms  maid. 
Wile  weep  thy  fafety.  by  thy  love  betny*d : 
Then  to  thy  friend,  by  foes  o'ercharg'd.  deny 
Thy  little  ofelefs  aid.  and  coward  fly  | 
Then  wilt  thou  curie  the  chance  that  made  thee  love 
A  bani(h'd  man.  condemned  in  lonely  woods  to  rove. 

EMMA* 

With  fatal  certainty  Thaleftris  knew 
To  fend  the  arrow  from  the  twanging  yew ; 
And.  great  in  arms,  and  foremoft  in  the  war. 
Bonduca  brandifh'd  high  the  Britilh  fpear. 
Could. thirft  of  Vengeance,  and  defire  of  Fame. 
£xcite  the  female  breaft  with  martial  flame  ? 
And  fhall  not  Love's  diviner  pow'r  infpire 
More  hardy  virtue,  and  more  gen'rous  fire  ? 

Near  thee,  miflruft  not.  conftant  Til  abide^ 
And  fall,  or  vanqui(h.  fighting  by  thy  fide. 
Tho'  my  inferior  ibrength  may  not  allow. 
That  I  fhould  bear  or  draw  the  warrior  bow. 
With  ready  hand  I  will  the  fhaft  fupply. 
And  joy  to  fee  thy  vi^r  arrows  fly. 
Touch'd  in  the  battle  by  the  holtile  reed. 
$houldfl  thou,  (but  HeaY'a  avert  it  I)  flionldft  thou  bleed i 
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To  flop  the  wounds  my  finefr  lawn  Td  tear^ 
Wmih  them  with  tears,  and  wipe  them  with  my  hair ; 
Bld[»*d,  when  .my  dangers  and  my  toils  have  ihewn» 
That  I«  pf  aU  mankind,  could  loye  but  thee  alone* 

HENRY. 

Bat  canft  thou,  tender  maid,  canft  thon  fuftain 
Afili&iye  want,  or  hanger's  preffingpain  ? 
Thofe  limiis,  in  lawn  and  ibfteft  filk  array'd. 
From  fan-beams  guarded,  and  of  winds  afraid ; 
Can  they  bear -angry  Jove  ?  can  they  refift 
The  parching  pog-ftar,  and  the  bleak  North-eaft  f 
When,  chill'd  by  adyerie  ihows  and  beating  ram. 
We  tread  with  wea^y  fteps  the  longfome  plain  ; 
When  with  hard  toil  we  ieek  our  ev'ning  food. 
Berries  and  acorns,  from  the  neighboring  wood; , 
And  find  among  the  cliffs  no  other  houfe 
But  the  thin  covert  of  fome  gather'd  boughs ; 
Wilt  thou  not  then  reludant  fend  thine  eye 
Around  the  dreary  wafle,  and  weeping  try 
(Tho'  then,  alas  !  that  trial  be  too  late) 
To  find  thy  father's  hofpitable  gate. 
And  feats  where  £aie  and  Plenty  brooding  fate  ? 
Thofe  ieatt,  whence  long  excluded,  thou  moft  mourn  ; 
That  gate,  for  ever  barred  to  thy  return ; 
Wilt  thon  not  then  bewail  ill-fated  love. 
And  hale  a  baniih'd  man,  condemn'd  in  woods  to  rove  ? 
SMiia. 

Thy  rife  of  fortune  did  I  only  wed. 
From  it's  decline  determin'd  to  lecede  ? 
Did  I  but  purpofe  to  embark  with  thee 
On  the  fmooth  furface  of  a  fummer's  iea. 
While  gentle  zephyrs  play  in  piofp'rons  gales. 
And  Fortune's  fiivour  fills  the  fwelling  ftils ; 
But  wonld  forfake  the  ihip,  and  make  die  fhore. 
When  tht  winds  whiftle  aul  the  tcn^efls  roar  ? 
'  3D  No, 


} 
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No,  Henry,  no:  one  facred  oath  hai  ty'd 
Our  loves ;  one  deftiAy  onr  lifij  ftiiill  gdid^  i 
Nor  wild,  nor  deep,  our  cdmmoh  Way  divide**    ■     • 
When  from  the  cave  thou  rffeft  with  the  daiy;    ' 
To  beat  the  woods,  and  rodze  the  bounding  prey. 
The  cave  with  mofs  and  bfanches  V\\  ridDntfi^ 
And  chearful  fit  io  wait  thy  lofd's  i»fettortl :  ^ 

And  when  thou  ffttiH^nt  bring'ft  thf*  fiUhteil  daer^ 
(For  feldom,  archers  fay,  thy  arrows  erf)         ■ 
I'll  fetch  qaick  fuel  from  the  neighboring  #ood,    ■ 
,     And  flrike  the  fparkling  flirtt,  and  drefi'  the  food 9  - 
With  humble  duty,  and  officidushftftei  '    ' 

ril  cull  the  fartheft  mead  for  thy  repofl  j   ■ 
The  choiceft  herbs  I  to  thy  board  wiU  bHng^ 
And  draw  thy  water  from  thtf  frefheft  QHng  s 
And  when  at  night,  i*ith  i*'eary  Idl  opfifefs'iiy 
Soft  flumbers  thou  trtjoy'ft,  and  wholefome  rcft^     • 
Watchful  ril  guard  thee,  and  with  midnight  frty^r    - 
Weary  the  gods  to  kefep  thee  ift  their  care ; 
And  joyous  afk,  at  morn's  returning  ray. 
If  thou  haft  health,  and  I  may  blefs  the  day. 
My  tho Lights  fhall  fix,  my  latcft  wifh  depend 
On  thee,  guide,  guardian,  kinfman,  fatheh,  fri^tid  I 
By  all  thefe  facred  names  be  Henry  known 
To  Emma's  heart;  and,  grateful,  let  him  dwA^ 
1  hat  iTie,  of  all  mankind,  could  love  hut  him  dUmCf 

HBNRY. 

Vainly  thou  tcll'l^  me  what  the  woman'*  care 
Shall  in  tlic  wildnefs'of  the  wood  prepare : 
Thou,  ere  thou  go'll,  linhappieft  of  thy  kind  t 
Mufl  leave  the  habit  and  the  fe;<  behind* 
No  longer  (hall  thy  comely  treffes  break 
In  flowing  ringlets  on  thy  fnowy  neck  ; 
Or  fit  behind  thy  head,  an  ample  round,  ■ 
In  graceful  braids,  with  various  ribband  boendi 


} 


'I -I 


No 


No  longer  fliall  ri|^,Hi^,,  ^p^yl^c'd^  ^^     ^^ 

From  thy  full  hoifffi  to  ij^y  (leader  w^,  ^                 '^ 

That  air  and  harmony  of  iji^pq  ^fprrf*,..,  ^^ 

Fbeby  degivet,  and.be^up^ollyjL^;  ...  ,._  ^.,..     ,_.,^, 

Nor  fliall  thy  lwftc.^a#m^^^.i^^tf4-p^fit^  .  .,  ,.      . .  ^  r     y 

From  thy  fau-fii^iiqjeodwflw.UtyiijE^t,)   .  ,r.y 

Arm  their  chafteb^ftUM^witii  «4n9d^ft|>ri4^4,^  .    ,!    i....- 
And  double  ev^wyi^Kharm  dftey  ft^i(p.hAii^  . .  j.  .,  „  ..  ;^  ^    , 
Th'  ambrofial  plenty  of  thy  ihiiiing,Jiw,  ..     .r :.  ,    ,  ^ 

Cropp'd  off!|»4/loft,,fea«»iaiwirrtb«i:^/8ftr*,  „  .^^  :,- 
Shall  ftaad  attoouth;  an hQrf(s;awi'3  coat  ihall  hide 
Thy  uper  ihape,  and  poowlinf&.of  fide;.  ,   ;     ,r 

Thefhorttrunk-hoftAsdlA^iK  thy  foot; :a|4kn^»   .,     ,..^ 
Licentious^  and; |^:OomiBW|ft.4py«-AgHt, free,  s      ,  .    r 

And  with  a  bol4(|r^4pdit,>^nfi  Ipofejrjdr^  ^    ,  *   .    ;, 

Mingled  with  men,  a.BR^.^ft  n^ft,  appear.  _  .    .  ,^  .  ,  -^ 
Norfolitiide,:»orgefttlepcaf:^of  flun4,.  ■  ,,    . 

Miftak<m  maid/ ftaif.dip«iivfere%. find;  ..  ,    j    ,  ^; 

*Ti8  long  fince  Cyaiki^  »wi  hv. Uajw.we^e  thercj,   .      _  ., 
Or  guardian  god*  Mwdf  i»WWPf«  4^!^^^  care. 
Vagrants  and.o»|lai««  (kM  ofiimd  f^  vie^r^  ^^    , 

For  fttch  mnfl;tb«'ioy  Aie^d^v^.a  tu4ep)^  qre^! ,       >.      t. 
By  adterie  fortt^iicrimx!d.wiriipci4l  iU*   .-    ,.. 
Train'd  to  ailanl^  i|fl|J,,4ifrif lipi|'4-,^Q  J^J5 i  .  .     .,..:.    . - 
Their  conwwmlowc%a<  lewd  ahftfidct^'di^9k^  .,.,.,     j 
The  beadk'j  UOk  ftiU/flngraat  on  dieir  h^pk ;,.  ,  ,  | 

By  floth  corrupted,  by  ii(»$d^f,  fed. 
Made  bold;  by>  waiit«'r«od  proftitutC'/or  bri^ad  ;  ,         .   r 

With  fuch  muftfiQifii»;huiit.th0.iedio^.4^y;^  .'.  .<n 

Affift  their  lootei^  4iid  divide;  theiit.fH:6y^,  ,  .. 
With  fuch  fhe  muft.ratiim  «t  fetting.  Ug^^    : 
Tho'  not  partaker^  wttneffr.of  jd^nigtiti/  :  ^  ,.. 

Thy  ear,  inor'd  to  elnritable^ibiwid^  .  ,   .:.  .n  -. 

And  pitying  love^  moft  findth^ha^ul  wou^d^i   ^  .    v'. 
Of  jeft  otrfbea0iaiid^v»lfai  riWdxyiiM 
The  ill-bred  queftion  and  the  lewd  reply ; 

2  D  a  Brought, 
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Brought,  by  long  ihabitudc>'  from  bad  to  woricv'^  *  '  =  ,^,vt  fi-'X," 

Muft  hear  the  frcq«e!iit  oith,  the  direful' cwfe,  '    *  '•  '  ^*  ^T; 

That  lateft  weapon  of  the  wretiehes  war;  '    '    • '  ^' '  w  >^12 

And  blafphemy,  fad  comrade  of 'defpairi' >     •      •;»'';  ?ioT 

,     Now,  Emma^  liowthekft  reftd£tion4iiakte>  >  /'     *j  •  ?  Srfl 

JWhat  thou  wouldfl  folldw,  what  thou  9Mift  fbpfake  i ' '    ^  f^e  J 

(By  our  ill-o«em'id ibrs  and  adverfehfav^Hi-  --  ^    ^'^r.t;  arlT 

No  middle  objed  toothy  choke  n  giv'n  r ^  >^i'  i  '    •*  *    ?^Y 

Or  yield  thy  virtue  to  attain'  thy  Idve,  ..  :    k  - ;   ;  '  '•:*  ijc;  ivJ 

^Or  leave  a  banifh'diinatt^  condenn^d'On -wooded  Tovtt.c:  jroJ 

I    P,  grief  of  heart  fc  that  our  unhappy  fates     ^  '  n'n    ^^AT 
Fotce  thee  to  fuffer  what  thy  honbur  hates  ; 
Mix  thee  amongft  the  bad,'  or  make  thee  nMi  ?      .:'**;'  i'  ' 
Too  near  the  paths  whicth  Yirttielnds  thee 'ikqn,  mi//j 

Yet  with  her  Henryilill  let  Emma  go  ^     ^      It  c       .•';<  v/^ 
With  him  abhor  the  vice^  but  (hare  the 'woe  ^     .'  :•       .  hi:  // 
And,  fare,  my  little  heart  can nevcrferr^Mf-   :.i>;     i  Lih  tO 
Amidft  the  worft,  if  Hwry  JftiJIl  bo  tht;re. '  -  •      ;  ^  i  )  v  ; ;  .f ^  O 
jr.    Our  outward  ad^  13  protoptcd  from  within^  o   ..,„.,  .>^(^;{W 
3  And  from  the  finner^s  mind  proceeds 'thrft  fiat        -  ron  dtVr 
<UBy  her  own  cboide irBer;Viettte  is  approv'd${.a'»  -   .  .*  tJ^Mi\  i»rfA 
Nor  by  the  for^Qeof  coutw^^cdi  obje^s  mov?du  r-:i:'-:i  vrljv  wo&j" 
Who  has  aflay'd  no  dangejf,  gjains  no  pivufev  if-     -     *<:^tnoO 
In  a  fmall  ifle,  amidft  th^-wid^  feasj  »  M-hb  ^)k>r>.  « >    .--J  ..;^ 
TiiijWBb^t  Cpafta^cynhf*%.fi;jf 'd  Mr  ftatt:     /  v  . :  ,1  .  «, .  ;.7  :\  ^, 
•   In  vain  the  Syrens  fing,  the  t^mpcfts  beat ; 
Their rfl4^''^y.ftier«j,ej£l5,;,U0r  fears  their  dwrcat^v  .  ^.; ,  -.. 
For  thee  alone^thefe  little  ohanoi  I xbrcfifd/  n :    .r  nt .    : ,.  ^i 
;* Condemned  jhemt  OP  ab&ly'd.<iheMi,:hyihy«eft(|.  '  rr^ 

-fjn  comely  figure  rin^d^*  mj  jewels' fhone,!:-  i  :•  -    >i     '  i     ali 
iOr  negligently  .pladdv> for  rthec  alone  :  '  ^  •    i- * ».    'loM 

For  thee  again  they  ihall.beJdidaiide|f  .> 

The  woman,  Heiyy,  <ilbftllj  put  »ff  lien furid©         .  u    :   >..  // 
For  thee  ;  my  doftths,  jnjj^:  fe«>  exchani^^djfiM?- thaa,^ ,     m  (j^^r 
ril  mingle  with  thtfr|>CQpleV.wretchcd  lee  J j^^   ^^     .•i:i4r> 
'S  Online  extreme  of  human  infamy  ! 

Wanting 


i 


\ 


] 
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Wanting  the  fcHbrB^  m^  diefe  hands  Pttrteapf- c      ■-•    '  fi^^uoxf^ 
(If  that  obftrua^. my  flight)  this  loadofJiaiF5>    1     -   '  i  i^?*^- 
Black  foot,  or  yellow  widaat^  fball-difgrMC     n     i  i»-ir.i  ten  ) 
This  little  red  and  white  of  Emmii'a iacc  ^  >  i^  ^i  t  ^ /^ 

.Thefe  nails  with  fcratches-ih^'^fbniL  myfereaft, 
Leftby  my  lookvn- oo]o4irbe€xpce(s'dv<^    :'..,.   v  .;  ..;,    .  ii /\ 
The  mark  of  aught  higb^bon^  ior  ever,  hellter  dre&'d^' 
Yet,  in  this  commerce,  under  thit.difgnife^    ; ,  :>  ;i  .1  oK 

Let  me  be  grateful  ftill  toMenty's  eyes 5-    »  :    /  -       .i.j  { r*:. 
Loft  to  the  world)'  kt  nd  tohsmrhe  known:;  hi  i        :  vi^^^i  ^C 
My  fate  I  can  abiblve,  if  he>fhall  own. 
That,  leaving  alLmtnlmd*  .1  loYe;bat  him  afenOt  ^i  ^ir    y.f 

O,  wildeft  thought  of  an. abandoa'd mind!  '    '.:, 

Name,  habit,  psfronts^  wotiao^:  left  behind^-  .:  m  >  ^^^sji  <: : 

E'en  honour  dubious,  thgu  pi»eferr*4l  to  go   i  m        1   i  :  "  r.  V 

,  Wild  to  the  wood^nwithont;  faid'Enuna  fo?  ■.>■■".    <j.  .I.i  A 

Or  did  I  dream  what  Emma  never  faid  ?   :  j  ."  •     1 »['' 

0  guilty  error !  and, -O  wretched  maid  5  ^-  '  -.i.'ir 
Whofe  roving  fancy* w<Mild  reMyfa «he  iame  v  . 0  uV 
With  him  who  next  {hf6uld tempt  her  eafy  famt,  ^  i  »  •  ^>  :A 
And  blow  with  empty  words  the  •fdceptible^ame.'  <•  .li  vH. 
Now  why  fhould  doubtful  terms  thy  mind  perplex  li  ^  M  >  1^1 
Confefs  thy  frailty^^artd  avow  the  fex5  '  ^  ■  •  >*^''  ^  •  «  •  ^■^' 
No  longer  loofe  defire  for  cortftftrit^Ift^e  ' '  ' '  =    .  -^      " "^  »^  ^^I 

^Miftake;  but  fay,  ^tisinaA  withVhdnl^ihxm  forig^fttt-ih^ 

1  -'ZMMA.' '      ;■■■•■•  ■  ■  ■>■'■'  ---'i'  ^'^-'^  *ii 
Are  there  not  poifonsv  rack^,  and  flames,  itndlwdhll^^'  ^ 

That  Emma  thus  muft  die  by  Henry'^  wofds?  •  i      -  -^  .  •  1 
Yet  what  could  fwords'or  poifoii,  slacks  or  flome^     :  '!.''>bno2> 
But  mangle  and  disjoint  this^brittle  fraivtel 
More  fatal  Henry's  words,  they  innrderEfiima^iS  fameg 

And  fall  thefe  fayings> from  that  gentle  tumguOi:::,   >  .n)  W^ 

Where  civil  fpeechaodiiilft^peffttaAbniaiyng  ?  >  •     i !.::-'  •  3/:'i 

^  Whofe  artMimdttids:and'harmonioustil)?i»ii,  .mi  .  j^'^  -'^'t 

.>  Courting  my  graccyryet-comtingit  in  ^in^      =  ^  j  ^!:'oi  :• : 
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C  Called  fight/  and  tear**  an<3  wiftts/  to  it's  aid,  f^f^^^J 

f  Anii,  whMii  i^ienty'^  glowing  fl^ne  convcy'd,  ^^**^> 

Still  l^jJtm'd'the  coldnefs  gf  ikc  Nut4wowa  ilaid  ?  ?S^3  3 

Let  enYiioBs  Jeabufy  and  cankcr'd  Spite  j^  - ' 

Produce  my.^dioQs  to  fevered  Ught, 
^And  tax  my  open  day  or  (tcrct  fxjght« 

f  Did  e'er' »3t  tongue  fpcaL  my  unguaj^ed  heart  f-  7.?'*''*^ 

The  leaft  inclined  lo  pby  tb?  ^.van  ton's  part  *  ^?  }^ ' 

Did  e'er  my  eye  one  in  war  a  thought  reveal,  f-?*  . 
^ Which  angels  miglit  not  hea.r,  and  virgins  teUf  f^X*r  ■■ 
^ABdhaftthou,  Henry,  in  my  condutl  keDwn  r??"M% 
I  One  fmolt^  Ant  that  which  1  mnPi  tvcr  mvn,  l"T     L 

That  I,  of  all  mankind,  ka¥«t«^d  iMlt  tKi^vfcni^r:  "^'^^  3 

Vainly  thoo  tafe'iitf  1(*mg^*i*ri'*^*  ?.Y:^T:sd,M)^ 
Each  man  i*mM;i<i4'atrbd?-«*l^*itti»^^  <'•»>  r^'^^t.^MJi 
Falie  are  our  wordi;  aiid  Jtcki^'is  «tfe^ltilil'|  ^"^  ^^t^i^i\ 
Nor  in  Love's  ritna  feii  W*'  J?w  W''  ^^^^^i^'^-'^-^'rhPA)! 
Vows  made  to kft,  or  promiflMIT»btnil. ''-''*-••  *•  '^"^^  3 

By  Nature  prouiptcd,  and  for  edtpirc  mude;      '*-    '''^ 
Alike  by  ftrength  or  cunning  we  invade  t     ^  ,;•/•': 

When,  arm'd  with  rage,  we  march  itgaihft  tile  fyt,'     ■'  ^'  ^ 
We  lift  the  battlc^ax,  and  draw  the  bow  r  \  '    '  >'^' 

When,  fir'd  with  paffion,  we  attack  tfie  hit,''      '      •  ^^''^ 
Delufivc  iighs  and  brittle  vows  we  bear;    '      " ' 
Otir  ^fliQod  and  our  arms  have  eqaal  a(e. 
As  they  our  conquefl  or  delight  {H-oduce. 

The  foolifh  heart  thou  gav'ft,  again  receive. 
The  only  boon  departing  love'cah  give,     " 
To  be  lefs  wretched,  be  no  longer  tnit ;        '  ' 
What  ftrives  to  fly  thee,  why  Aoaldft  thoti  pitrfte  ?  - 
Forget  the  prefent  iflame,  indulge  anew:         . 
Single  the  lovelieft  of  the  amorous  yondi ; 
Aik  for  his  vow,  but  liope  not  for  his  tmth. 
The  next  man  (and  the  next  thou  ftalt  fadieve)"  i'^ 
Will  pawn  his  gods,  intending  to  deceive;      .     •' 
Will  kneel>  implore^  perfift,  6'enxmie>  and  leave. 
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.  Hence,  let  thy  Cfipid  aim  his  arrows  right; 

Be  wife  and  falfe^  ihan  trouble,  Teek  delight ; 
*  Change  thou  the  firit,  nor  w^it  thy  love's  flight. 

Why  fhouldil  thou  weep?  Let  Natute  judge  our  cafe* 
^  I  (aw  thee  young  and  fair  ;  purfu'd  the  chaoe 
•J  Of  youth  and  beauty  :  I  another  faw, 
.  Fairer  and  younger ; .  yielding  to  the  law 
Of  our  all-ruling  mother,  I  purfu'd 
More  youth,  more  beauty ;  blefs'd  vidffitude ! 
My  adive  heart  fliU  keeps  it's  prifUne  flame ; 
The  objea  aher'd,  this  defire  the  fame.  '    '  ^' 

This  younger,  fairer,  pleads  her  rightful  charms  (      ^  '^ 
With  prefcnt.pow*r  compels  me  to  her  arms : 
And  much  I  fear,  from  my  fubjeded  mind, 
(If  beauty's  force  to  cdit^nt  love  can  bind) 
That  years  rtay  roll,  ere  in  her  turn  the  maid 
.    Shall  weep  the  fury  of  my  love  dec^y'd ; 
^   And  weepihg  follow  me,  as  thou  doft  now, 
;    With  idle  clamours  of  a  broken  vow. 
Nor  can  the  wildnefs'of  thy  wifhes  err 
So  wide,  to  hope  that  thou  mayft  live  vftik  hfer : 
Love,  well  thoa  kAow'ft,  no  partnerfliip  allots  ; 
Cupid  averfe,  rejeds  divided  vows. 
Then,  ftoiA^thy  fbolifh  heart,  vain  piaii^.,  remove 
An  ttfelefs  forrow,  and  an  ilUftarr'^d  love; 
And  leave  me,  with  the  fair,  at  large  iii  woods  tb^roV^l 

EMMA.    ^ 

Are  we  in  life  through  ohc  great  error  led  ? 
Is  each  man  perjur'd,  and  each  riymph  betra/d? 
Of  the  fdp^or  fcx  art  thou  the  wdrft?'     ''  ' 
i     Am  I  of  mine  the  moH  compleatly  curs'd  ? 
Yet  let  me  go  with  thee ;  and  £oing  prove. 
From  what  I  will  endure,  how  much  I  love. 
This  potent  beauty,  thi»  triumphant  fair, 
.' This  happy  <4>JQa  of  ognr  dUTrrnf  C^# 

Her  let  me  follow.;. htr  let  m^  attend,  .  -  /  .     - 
'A  fervant,  ((he  may  kom  the  name  of  friend.) 
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What  fhe  demands*  incefiknt  VUl  prepare |'.    ><:   nl  \ut^  vB 
.'  ril  weave  her;pirlandtv*  and-FU  pkitliflrkatr :  ^  i^^  ^  i'^'i^-'^ 
t  My  bufy  diligence  jfliflll.dcck  her  board,  :        .  '•.«  ^^.o  nJ- 
(For  there,  at  Jtaft,  Ifinay  apprdi^  my  lotd*;)  -  •'^'  ;cl^*  vl* 
And  when  her ^Henj^y'^faftert  hours aiivirp  ..        ■    n7^  >h|  in  I 
His  fervant's.abieace^  with  deje^ed  eye^      •         *  <i  tstk 
Far  I'll  recede,  an^%hs  forbid  to  rii^*,  .  \,  -        «'    '  ''  ««1 
Yet,  when  increaiing^|$iie£  ))rix\g8  flow.  4^baieA*i  >}->kV> 
And  ebbing  life,  on  teians  fevere:S^  thde^  .    -  i"-.  ^    i^i^ri 
/    Will  have  itVJiltleJajnpnovlongerJfed.;    .     :  ,  v'S  (•:.i.'*V 
{    When  Henry's  nri^refe  ihews  kim.Emiiui  4f»di    .-  >i  •  in'-<^ 
,.    Refcue  my  poor  re^oaias  6019. vile  nii^]^::.vw    ..-i;    b;^.:> 
.)    With  virgir.  hopouj:6.kt«y  heari(b  bi?  de€jt'4«  . :    •  'ir-  •:  i  :i7 
r'    And  decent  emfiijiem.;-  an4i  <(t  l^&itfL  perijiade     ^  k  :.l:i.  i>f>. 
This  happy  nymj^ :  ti^kt  £lfmna  2na)f,bo  jaid  -•  ^     .  ;.  T    , 
Where  thou,  dear  author  of.  my  jdeatb,.wlK(r9fli^  >«  ;^.«h 
With  frequent  eye,. my  fepuldurc  may  fee.  ->  **  .  t    . .  --c*h5 
The  nymph,  am^d^  her  jpy$,  may  haply  .bi«athl>::. '  •  vv  .wi  V 
One  pious  figh,  refleding  90  my  death j  .--j.-  '    ^^ .   .^  a« 
And  the  fad  fate  wh^jd^  nay  pn^.  i^  pffiOr^  •  - ..  '^>  ;r. 
Who  hopes  Jk^fa  .ilquy'j  MWA.etcrnal>  Jove*..     .  «    «fc '<w 
And  thou,  forefif^A*; tjioifi,  oritqi  as tiumjtft^^     .-^v    <»v).i 
If  Emma's  image  ever  toact^'d  thy  hearty  :.-   -    ;«,...  4^  /,:* 
Thou,  fur^,  mui^b  gtyi(  oae  tjiought,  j^i^iti^M^^^t^A 
Toher whomlove-abaj[i4p^iitoAelpw.;  ,^,.;.    ;:  ^^f^^A 
Tohcir who,  dywg,:0ittbfr9o^dedflD]tt^   ^     •^'•^/K>'<< 
Bid  it  in  lading  diara^ers,be  known,  ..:...  J 

That,  of  mankbkkr&eJOkV'd'but'thee.ahHie.  ^  •    -^--  •  :a: 

/        Hear,  foIenHi-Jove'i/sad,  ccmfcioat  Vemu>  'hear;'  ^^^^  , 
;    And  thou,  brighbnuudy;.  believe  me  whiUl.(  fwear-f  ':^  ^^. 
No  time,  no  change,  no  ibture  flame, -ihattAoMi^    ..«..> 
The  well-plac'd  ba£s  i>f  myJa^g  love.  -     ••         -.^•.  ^^ijr 
O,  pow'rful  vir^i  O^  iH^ftorious.fairi    *        -   >..  *  »nrU  ^ 
At  leaft,  excufe  a  tri^<ao  ftvepe ;  -^     ■  r     r^  v.  ^  .ft-^M^  v 
^    -JLeceive  the  triumph,  and  fturget  the  w4r*  3 
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No  baniih'd  man,  conde;im'd  in  woods  to  rove^ 
Entreats  thy  pardon,  and  ixppIon;s  thy  love : 
No  peijorM  knight  de&ies  tp  ^oit  thy  arms» 
Faireft  colledtion  qf  thy  fexh  charms ; 
Crown  of  my  love,  and  honour  of  toy  youth! 
Henry,  thy  Henry,  with  etprnaj  U[uth, 
As  thoa  may'ft  wi^,  ihall  all  his  Ufe  employ. 
And  found  his  glory  in  his  Emma's  joy! 

I9  me  behold  the  potent  Edgar's  heir; 
niuftrious  earl !  him  terrible  in  wax. 
Let  Loyie  cohfefs;  £br  fhe  has  felt  his  fword. 
And,  trembling,  fled  before  the  Britifh  lord : 
Him  great  in  peace  and  wealth  fair  Peva  knows  ;    ..  : 
For  flie  amidft  his  fpadous  Qieadows  flowt> 
Inclines  her  urn  upon  hi^^  iatten'd  lands. 
And  fees  his  nuniVou&Jierds  imprint  her  iamds. 

And  thou,  my  fair,  my  dove  I  fhaU  raife  thy  thought 
To  greatnefs  next  to  empire ;  fhalt  be  brought    ' 
With  folemn  pomp^  to  my  paternal  feat. 
Where  peace  and  plenty  on  thy  word  fliall  wait : 
Mnilck  and  fong  ihall  wake  the  marriage-day» 
And  while  the  priefts  accufe  the  bride's  del^« 
Myrtle^  and  roles  fhall  oUbru^  her  way« 

Friendfhip  ihall  ftill  thy  ev'iung  feafts  ad^n. 
And  blooming  Peace  ihall  ever  bleij  thy  mom  ; 
Succeeding  years  their  happy  race  ihall  n^n^ 
And  age,  unheeded  by  delight,  come  on  ; 
While  yet  Aiparior  Love  (hall  mock  his  pow's; 
And  when  M  Time  fliall  turn  the  fated  hour^ 
Which  only  can  our  wetl-ty'd  knot  unfold. 
What  refts  of  both,  one  fepulchre  ihall  hold« 

Hence,  then,  for  ever,  from  my  Emma's  breaft, 
(That  heav'n  of  foftnefs,  and  that  feat  of  reft) 
Ye  doubts  and  fears,  and  all  that  know  to  move 
Tormenting  grief,  and  all  that  trouble  love ;.    . 
Souter'd  by  winds  recede,  and  wild  in  forefls  rove. 
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EMMA. 

O  day !  the  faireft  furc  that  ever  rofc ; 
Period  and  end  of  anxious  Enuna's  woes  ! 
Sire  of  her  joy,  and  fource  of  her  delight, 

0  !  wingM  with  pleafare  take  thy  happy  i)ight. 
And  give  each  future  morn  a  tindure  of  thy  white. 
Yet  tell  thy  vot'ry,  potent  queen  of  Love, 
Henry,  my  Henry,  will  he  never  rove  ? 

Will  he  be  ever  kind,  and  juil,  and  good  ? 

And  is  there  yet  no  millrefs  in  the  wood  ?— - 

None,  none  there  is ;  the  thought  was  ra(h  and  Vain, 

A  falfe  idea,  and  a  fancy 'd  pain. 

Doubt  (hall  for  ever  quit  my  ftrengthenM  heart. 

And  anxious  Jealonfy's  corroding  fmart ; 

Nor  other  inmate  (hall  inhabit  there. 

But  foft  Belief,  young  Joy,  and  pleafing  Care. 

Hence  let  the  tides  of  plenty  ebb  and  flow. 
And  Fortune's  various  gale  unheeded  blow. 
If  at  my  feet  the  fuppliant  goddefs  ftands. 
And  fheds  her  treafure  with  unweary'd  hands. 
Her  prefent  favour  cautious  Til  embrace. 
And  not  unthankful  ufe  the  profFer'd  grace ; 
If  fhe  reclaims  the  temporary  boon. 
And  tries  her  pinions,  fluttering  to  be  gone, 
Secure  of  mind  I'll  obviate  her  intent. 
And,  unconcern'd,  return  the  goods  fhe  lent. 
Nor  happinefs  can  I,  nor  mifery,  feel. 
From  any  turn  of  her  fantaHick  wheel : 
Friendfhip's  great  laws,  and  Love's  fuperior  pow'rs, 
Muft  mark  the  colour  of  my  future  hours. 
From  the  events  which  thy  commands  create,  % 

1  muft  my  bleffings  or  my  forrows  date,  t 
And  Henry's  will  muftdidate  Emma's  fate.                             ) 

Yet,  while  with  clofe  delight  and  inward  pride, 
(Which  from  the  world  my  careful  foul  fliall  hide) 
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1  fee  tUktt,  lord  and  end  of  my  deiire. 

Exalted  high  as  virtue  can  require. 

With  pow'r  invefted,  and  with  pleafnre  chearM, 

Sought  by  the  good,  by  the  opprcflbr  fcar'd. 

Loaded  and  bl^fs'd  with  all  the  affluent  (lore 

Which  human  vows  at  fmoaking  (hrines  implore ; 

Grateful  and  humble  grant  me  to  employ 

My  life  fubfervicnt  only  to  thy  joy. 

And  at  my  death  to  blefs  thy  kindnefs,  fhown       ' 

To  her  wJho,  of  mankind,  could  love  but  thee  alone. 

—While  thus  the  conftant  pair  alternate  faid. 
Joyful  above  thexn  and  around  them  play'd 
Angels  and  fportive  loves,  a  num-'rous  crowd ; 
Smiling  they  clapp*d  their  wings,  "and  low  they  bow'd  : " 
They  tumbled  all  their  little  quivers  o'er. 
To  chufe  propitious  (hafts  a  precious  ftore. 
That  when  their  god.fhould  take  his  future  darts. 
To  ftrike  (however  rarely)  cohftant  hearts. 
His  happy  (kill  might  proper,  anns  employ. 
All  tipp'd  with  pl^afure,  aiid  all  wing'd  with  joy  ; 
And  thofe,  they  vow'd,  whofe  lives  Ihould  imitate 
Thefe  lovers  conftancy,  (houlcf  Ihare  their  fate*  - 

The  queen  of  Beauty  ftopp'd  her  bridled  dove^, 
Approv'd  the, little  labour  of  the  Loves ; 
Was  proud  and  plcas'd  the  mutual  vow  to  hear,' 
And  to  the  triumph  caU'd  the  god  of  War : 
Soon  as  fhe  calls,  the  god  is  always  near. 

*  Now,  Mars,'  ihe  faid,  *  let  Fame  exalt  her  voice, 
'Nor  let  thy  conquefts  only  be  her  choice ; 

•  But  when  fhe  iings  great  Edward  from  the  field 
«  Return'd,  the  hollile  fpear  and  captive  ihield 

*  In  Concord's  temple  hung,  and  Gallia  taught  to  yield. 
And  when,  as  prudent  Saturn  fhall  compleat 

»  The  years  dcfign'd  to  perfeft  Britain's  ftate, 
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*  The  fwift-wing'd  power  (hall  uke  her  trump  agsdn, 

*  To  fing  her  fav'rite  Anna's  wond'rous  reign; 

*  To  recolleft  unWeary'd  Marlbr6's  toils, 

*  Old  Kafas'  Hall  unequal  to  his  fpoils; 

'  The  Britifh  foldier  from  his  high  command 

*  Glorious,  and  Gaul  thrice  vanquifh'd  by  his  hand  ; 
'  Let  her  at  lead  perform  what  I  defire, 

*  With  fecond  breath  the  vocal  bnifs  infpire, 

*  And  tell  the  nadons,  in  no  vulgar  ftrain, 

*  What  wars  I  taanige,  and  what  wreaths  I  gain. 

*  Arid  when  thy  tumults  and  thy  fights  are  pafs'd, 
'  And  wh^n  tty  laurels  at  my  fcfet  are  caft, 

*  faithful  may'ft  thou,  like  Britifh  Henry,  prove  ; 
'  And,  £mma-like,  let  me  return  thy  love. 

*  RdnoT^'n'd  for  truth  let  all  thy  ftns  appear, 

*  And  conftant  Beauty  ihall  reward  their' Cire.* 
Mars  fmird,  and  bow'd :  the  Cyprian  deity 

Turn'd  to  Aeglorious  ruler  of  the  &y ; 

*  And  thou,*  fhe  fmiling  faid,  *  great  god  of  days 
'  And  verfe,  behold  my  deed,  and  fing  my  pndfe  ; 

*  As  on  the 'Britifh  earth,  my  fav'rite  ifle, 

*  Thy  gentle  rays  and  kindeft  influence  fmile, 

*  Thro*  all  her'lailghing  fields  and  verdaAt  grovesj 

*  Proclaim  with  joy  thefe  memorable  loves : 

*  From  ev'ry  annual  courfe  let  one  great  day, 
^  To  celebrated  fports  and  floral  play, 

'  Be  fet  afide ;  and  in  the  foftefl  lays 

*  Of  thy  poetick  fons,  be  folemn  praife, 
^  And  everlafting  marks  of  honour,  paid 

^  To  the  true  Lover  and  the  Nut-brown  Maid;* 
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A  LETTER  TO  SIR  'ROIERT  WALPOLE. 

BY    HENRY    frtLO^^I^O,    tS^ 
SlKf 

WHILE  at  the^hetm  of  Mte  you  ride* 
Oar  nation^s  tnvy  and  it*s  j^ride ; 
While  foreign  courts  with^wdnder  gasse^ 
'  Aiid  juftly  all  your  eooniels  praife. 
Which,  in  contempt  4&f  fii^dion's  force. 
Steer,  the*  oppos'd,  a  fteady  courfe; 
Would  you  not  wonder.  Sir,  to  view 
Your  bard  a  greater  man  than  you  ? 
And  yet  the  fequcUprores  it 'true. 

You  know.  Sir,  certain  ancient  fellows, 
Philoibphers,  and  others,  tell  us. 
That  no  alliance"  e'er  between 
Greatnefs  and  happineis  is  feen ; 

•  If 'tb,  may 'Heaven  IKlldAny 
To  yon,  to  be-^  gfrcAt^s  I. 

Befides,  'Wc'i«'  taught^  it  does  behove  us, 

•  To  think  th6fegrcater  who'reabpve  us : 
Another  inftance  "of  my  glory. 

Who  live  above  you  twice  two  ftory. 
And  from  my  garret  can  look  dowii. 
As  from  an  hill,  on  half  the  town. 

Greatnefs  by  potts  ftill  is  painted. 
With  many  followers  aequanrted : 
This  too  does  in  m/  favour  ^eak. 
Your  levee  is  but  twice  a  Week; 
From  mine  I  can  exclude  but  one  day  ; 
My  door  is  quiet  on  a  Sunday. 

The  diftance,  too,  at  which  they  how. 
Pees  my  fvperior  greatnefs  ftew« 

Familiar 
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Familiar  you  to  admiration. 
May  be  approach'd  by  all  the  nation ; 
While  I,  like  Great  Mogal  in  Indo, 
Am  never  feen  but  at  a  window. 

The  family  that  dines  the  lateft. 
Is  in  our  ftreet  efteem'd  the  greateft ; 
But  greater  him  we  furely  call. 
Who  hardly  deigns  to  dine  at  alL  .     , 

If  with  my  greatnefs  you're  offended. 
The  fault  is  eafily  amended : 
You  have  it.  Sir,  within  your  power 
To  take  your  humble  fervant  lower. 


LOVE.  .  , 

AN    ELEGY. 

BY      DR.     AKENSIDE.  ;     .      ;    : 

TO O  much  my  heart  of  beauty's  pow'r  hath:kfM»W9« 
Too  long  to  Love  hath  Reaibn  left  her  .thijQyaei;/^,/-^ 
Too  long  my  genius  mourn'd  his  myrtle  chain,  .  ?  r  . .  ^ ,  / 
And  three  rich  years  of  youth  coafum'd  iavain*  ^- ;  ■ 
My  wiflies,  lull'd  with  foft  inglorious  dreftms,  ,  -  :,;*'; 
Forgot  the  patriot's  and  the  fage's  themes  ;  .,    ^  r. 

Thro*  each  elyfian  vale  and  fairy  grove,  ^,     ,.,, 

Thro'  all  th'  enchanted  paradife  of  love.  .,  .- 

Mifled  by  fickly  Hope'3  deceitful  flame,  .  ' 

Averfe  to  aflion,  and  renpujicing.f^xaet 

At  laft  the  vifionary  fcenes  decay  j 
My  eyes,  exulting,  bjefs  the  new-born  day;  .,.,  ^  p- 

Whofe  faithful  beams  deted  the  dangerous  road;  .  . 

In  which  my  heedlefs  feet  fecurely  trod,  '  v  a 

And  ftrip  the  phantoms  of  Uieir  lying  ch^jBjtf,    .^^ ;-       - 
TKat  lur'd  my  foul  from  Wifdom's  peaceful  vmst 

For 
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For  fUver  ftreams,  and  bknks  befpread  wkh  flowers j  '•  ^ 

For  mofly  couches,  and  harmonious  bow'rs, 
Lo !  barren  heaths  appear,  and  pathlefs  woods. 
And  rocks,  hung  dreadful  o'er  unfathom'd  floods : 
For  opennefs  of  heart,  for  tender  fmiks. 
Looks  fraught  with  love,  and  wrath-dirarming  wilest 
Lo !  fullen  fpite,  and  perjur'd  luft  of  gain. 
And  cruel  pride,  and  cruellei;  difdain  ; 
Lo  !  cordial  faith  to  idiot  airs  refin'd. 
Now  coolly  civil,  now  traufporting  kind* 
For  graceful  eafe,  lo !  affedation  walks. 
And  dull  half-fenfe  for  wit  and  wifdom  talks* 
New  to  each  hour,  what  low  delight  fucceeds. 
What  precious  furniture  of  hearts  and  heads  ! 
By  nought  their  prudence,  but  by  getting,  known  ; 
And  all  their  courage  in  deceiving  ihewn. 

See  next  what  plagues  attend  the  lover's  ilate. 
What  frightful  forms  of  terror,  fcorn,  and  hate ! 
See  burning  Fury  heav'n  and  earth  defy  I 
See  dumb  Defpair  ito  icy  fetters  lie ! 
See  black  Sufpicion  bend  his  gloomy  brow. 
The  hideous  image  of  himfelf  to  view  ! 
And  fond  Belief,  with  all  a  lover's  flame. 
Sinks  in  thofe  arms,  that  point  his  head  with  fliame. 
There  wan  Dejedtion,  Biolt'ring  as  he  goes. 
In  fliades  and  fllence  vainly  feeks  repofe ; 
Muting  thro'  pathlefs  wilds  confumes  the  day. 
Then  lofl  in  darknefs,  weeps  the  hours  away. 
Here  the  gay  crowd  of  Luxury  advance. 
Some  touch  the  lyre,  and  others  urge  the  dance  ; 
On  ev'ry  head  the  rofy  garland  glows. 
In  ev'ry  hand  the  golden  goblet  flows. 
The  Syren  views  them  with  exulting  eyes. 
And  laughs  at  bafliful  Virtue  as  flic  flies. 
But  fee  behind,  where  Scorn  and  Want  appear. 
The  grave  remonftrance,  and  the  witty  fneer ! 

See 
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See  fell  Reniorie;.  in  attoa  proapt  to  dzxt  ,«-*-  . 

Her  inaky  poifim  tki^  the  confcious  heart !  v  . 

And  Sloth,  to?tiHeirl>  with,  oblmovs  fluvie,  .  1  - 

'The  lair  aemonal-of  feccdrdiiig  Fame  !  \^  \^  . 

Are  thefe  delighta  dial  mie  vonU  wiflk  M gainf  ^ 

Isthisth'el9(^Hrt^a'ibbHtbraiii?  "^^.^^ 

To  wait  for  happjineft  fit  ftmale  iniles,  ,  ,^ 

,  Bear  all  her  fcorn,  "be  caiq^  whh  ali  her  wi)fl8  ;  ^     ,^^^ 
With  pray'rs,  with  bribed,  with  lyea,  her  pity  crave^    , ..  j 

Blefs  her  hard  bondj,  andrboaft  to  be  her  fl^ve  ;  .^^ 

To  feel,  for  trifles,  c  ifilbaffiiig  train  -v^w 

Of  hopes  and  tenorl,^  cpe|iiaily  in  vain  (  .  ^:i  A 

Tlus  hour  to  tremble,  and  thernett  to  glow ;  -     ckl 

Can  pride,  can-lbnlb',  tan  reaibii  ftoop  lolow^  vuW 

When  Virtue,  at  an  eafcer  price,  difplay^  -  ^  .  ;; 

The  facred  wreathe  of  hbmoan^le  fni^  ;  V  T^  x 

When Wifdom iltten  her ^Bvitte decree,   '"  "  '^' 

To  laugh  at  pompMii  Folly,  and  be  free.  .    ..      r 

I  bid  adieu,'  then,  to  thcfc  woeful  fcdAtis  ;*  '\  '  a 

Ibid  adieu  10  all  the ftx6f-:qneeil8;  ■    -  i(-^  % 
Adieu  to  ev'ry  iMPring,  fiittple  firtif,                       .    ;!  -j   ,„4 

.    That  let's  a  woman's  wiH'  his  eafb  c^trbuL v  «  -ii 

There,  laugh,  ye  witty;- and  rebuke,  ye  grave:  »'^if*i 

For  me,  I  icom  to  boaft  that  Pm  a  ftati:      ' '  '[  '\-^^jy  « 
I  bid  the  whiniag^thifiiMksd  be^e.                    '    */  '.!^** 

Joy  to  my  heart !  nry  wiOies  are  my  oWtt !  •   -.i    ►    a 

Farewel  the  female. hcav*ny  the  female  hell!         *     .     .^ 

To  the  great  god  of  love  a  glad  farewel  f  '    ' 

Is  this  the  triumph  of  thy  a^rfwl  name  ?  ,  ^ 

Are  thefe  the  fj^ndii  kopee  that  «irg*d  tkjr  Aim,  \  "'^  '   ^ 

When  firft  my  bofom  oi^d^thrhaughtjrfWliy  ?  ^  ja 
When  thus  Minerva  he;tf4  thee,  boaiHQg,  (hy~ 

*  Go,  martial  maid,  «Uewhere  thy  arts  eiisptdy, 

*  Norhope  toiheltertkatikvocedbof  *•     • 
<  Go,  teach  the  iblernn  l9n^  «!*  c«re^and  age,    ' 

•  The  pehfive  (U^Cqaii^  Hftf  tl»#  midiiight  fii^  ; 


;SrfT 


*^ftt: 


BEAUTIES    OF    POETRY.  409 

*  The  young  with  me  muft  other  leHbiw  prove  ; 

*  Youth  calls  for  pleafure^  pleafure  calls  for  love. 
'  Behold  his  heart  thy  grave  advice  difdainsy 

*  Behold  I  bind  him  in  eternal  chains.* 

Alas  !  great  Love,  how  idle  was  the  boaft ! 
Thy  chains  are  broken,  and  thy  leflbns  loft. 
Thy  wilful  rage  has  tir'd  my  fuff'ring  heart. 
And  paffion^  reafon,  forc'd  thee  to  depart. 

But  wherefore  4oft  thou  linger  on  thy  way? 
Why  vainly  fearch  for  fome  pretence  to  ftay. 
When  crowds  of  vaflals  court  thy  pleaiing  yoke> 
And  countlefs  vidims  bow  them  to  the  ftroke  ? 
Lo !  round  thy  fhrine  a  tboufiind  youths  advance. 
Warm  with  the  gentle  ardours  of  romance; 
Each  longs  t'  afTert  thy  caofe  with  feats  of  arm*. 
And  make  the  world  confefs  Dulcinea's  charms. 
Ten  thoufand  girls,  with  flow'ry  chaplets  crown'd» 
To  groves  and  ftreams  thy  tender  triumph  found ; 
Each  bids  the,  ftream  in  murmurs  fpeak  ber  flame^ 
Each  calls  the  grove  to  iigh  her  ifaepherd's  ntmc. 
But  if  thy  pride  fuch  ea(y  honour  fcom» 
If  nobler  trophies  muft  thy  toil  ziom. 
Behold  yon  flow'ry  antiquated  maid 
Bright  in  the  bloom  of  thrpefi:ore.y«ars  iifphfd  ; 
Her  flialt  thou  bind  in  thy  delightful  chains. 
And  thrill  with  gentle  pangs  her  wither'd  veins  s 
Her  frofty  cheek  with  crimfon  bloihes  dye. 
With  dreams  of  rapture  melt  her  nuadlin  eye. 

Tnm  then  thy  labours  to  the  fervile  crowd. 
Entice  the  wary,  and  controul  the  proud; 
Make  the  £ul  mif«(^^Ms  beftgfdns  forego. 
The  folenm  ftatdman  figh  to  be  a  bean  ; 
The  bold  coquette  with  fondeft  paffion  burn, 
Tke  Bacchanalian  o'er  his  bottle  mourn  ; 
And  that  chief  gipry  of  thy  pow'r  main^,  * 

*  To  poife  ambitbn  in  a  female  brain/ 

3F  B« 
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Be  thefe  thy  triaraphs»  but  no  more  prcfume 

That  my  rebellious  heart  will  yield  thee  room. 

I  know  thy  puny  force,  thy  iimple  wiles  ; 

I  break  triumphant  thro'  thy  flimfy  toils;  . . 

I  fee  thy  dying  lamp's  laft  langaid  glow*  ^  ^, 

Thy  arrows  blunted,  and  unbrac'd  thy  how  ;  /.  j.^^r 

I  feel  diviner  fires  my  breaft  inflame^ 

To  active  fcience,  and  ingenuous  fame : 

Refume  the  paths  my  earliefl  chmce  begaa. 

And  lofe,  with  pride,  the  lover  in  the  man.  i  q 


BY    MR.    JOHN    MILTOK* 


#nA. 


L  Y  C  I  D  A  S*.  .        >// 

.  '.:::  fiO 
!  b7*v.ol 

YE  T  once  more,  O  ye  laurels,  and  once.aiOi04wn£9M 
Ye  myrtles  brown,  with  ivy  never  fere,  ... , ... t 

I  come  to  pluck  your  berries  har/li  and  crude,  c 

And  with  forced  fingers  rude  ..    ",: 

Shatter  your  leaves  before  tUe  mellowing  year. 
Bitter  conilraint,  and  fad  occafion  dear. 
Compels  me  to  difturb  your  feafon  due :  .  ,  ... / 

For  Lycidas  is  dead,  dead  ere  his  prime;  .:;     •  i 

Young  Lycidas !  and  hath  not  left  his  peer.  ; ..,     i>.': 

Who  would  not  fmg  for  Lycidas?  he  knew 
llimfelf  to  fmg,  and  build  the  lofty  rhime* 
He  mull  not  float  upon  his  wat'ry  bier 
Unwept,  and  welter  to  the  parching  wind. 
Without  the  meed  of  feme  melodious  tear. 


^  This  poem  was  made  upon  the  unfortunate  and  untimely  death  of  Mr> 
Edward  King,  Ton  of  Sir  John  King  fecretary  for  Ireland,  (a  fcllow-collc^an 
and  intimate  fiicnd  of  our  author)  who,  as  he  was  going  to  rifit  hit  relatJoni 
in  Iroland,  was  drowned  on  the  xoth  of  Auguft  X637,  and  in  tlie  »5di  year 
of  bU  a^c.        Dr.  Newton. 

Begin 
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Bfffn  then,  fifiers  of  the  facred  welU 
That  from  beneath  the  feat  of  Jove  doth  fpring; 
Begin,  and  fomewhat  loudly  fweep  the  firing. 
Hence  with  denial  vain,  and  coy  excufe  ! 
So  may  fome  gentle  Mufe 
With  lucky  words  favour  my  deJfUnM  urn ; 
And  as  he  palTes  turn, 
And  bid  fair  peace  be  to  my  fable  (hroud : 
For  we  were  nurs*d  upon  the  felf-fame  hill. 
Fed  the  fame  flock,  by  fountain,  (hade,  and  rill. 

Together  both,  ere  the  high  lawns  appear'd 
Under  the  opening  eye-lids  of  the  mom. 
We  drove  a*field,  and  both  together  heard 
What  time  the  grey-fly  winds  her  fultry  horn. 
Battening  our  flocks  with  the  frefli  dews  of  night ; 
Oft  till  the  ftar  that  rofc,  at  ev'ning,  bright, 
Tow'rd  Hcav'n's  defccnt  had  flop'd  his  wefl'ring  wheel. 
Meanwhile  the  rural  ditties  were  not  mute :  / 

Temper'd  to  th*  oaten  flute. 
Rough  Satyrs  danc*d,  and  Fauns  with  cloveii  heel 
From  the  glad  found  would  not  be  abfent  long; 
'    And  old  Damaetas  lov'd  to  hear  our  fong. 

Bnt  O  the  heavy  change,  now  thou  art  gone ; 
Now  thou  art  gone,  and  never  muft  return ! 
Thee,  (hepherd,  thee  the  woods,  and  dfefart  caves 
With  wild  thyme  and  the  gadding  vine  o'^grown. 
And  all  their  echoes  mourn. 

The  willows,  and*  the  hazel  copfes  green,  f 

Shall  %ow  no  more  be  feen. 
Fanning  their  joyous  leaves  to  thy  IbA  lays. 
As  killing  as  the  oaaker  to  the  rofe. 
Or  taint-worm  to  the  weanling  herds  that  graze, 
^Or  fioft  to  flow*rs  Aat  their  gay  wardrobe  wear 
,.1l^ilt^  firft  th^  white*thorn  blows; 
S«ck»  Lyddas^  Chy  bfr  to  fliepherds  ear, 

3  F  2  Where 
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WhertiWffej^,  nyinphs^  when  the  reinorfclcdieji^ 
Clos'd  o'er  the  hiyid  pf  your  lpv»d  Lycidas  ?  ''  '^"^.^ 

For  neither  were  ye  playing  on  the  ftjeep, 
Where  your  old  bards,  the  famous  Druids^  lie;  " 
Nor  on  the  fhaggy  top  of  Mona  high;  •  -^  ^*:iPk 

Nor  yet  wheris  I>cva.fpr(?ads  h«r  wizard  fbeaih. 
Ay  roc  U  fondly  (Irc^px         .  *':  ;^^ 

Had  ye  been  thw;  for  what  could  that  have  done?* ' 
What  could  the  Mirfe  Ijerfelf  that  Orpheus  bore,      '  ^^^^ 
The  Mufe  herfelf  for  her  enchanting  fon. 
Whom  univerfal  »aturc  did  lament,    .  *     ^'^ 

When  by  t^c  jrp^K  that  luade  the  hideous  roar,  * 

His  goary  vifage  4o>yn  the  ilream  was  fent,  '^ 

Down  the  fwift  Hebrus  to  the  Lefbian  fhore  ?  ^ 

Alas!  what  boots  it  with  inceflant  care'  "   **^' 

To  tend  the  hpmpjy  flighted  lhepherd*s  trade,'  ^^ 

And  ftriftly  n^cditat^  the  thankkfs  Mufe ? '    '^^ 

Were  it  jb^  better  ,don.e^  as  others  life,  ••(■it 

To  fport  with  AiQaiy.pii^Jin  the  Ihade,^  •  ?     ,<;  . 

Or  with  the  tR9glr^  gf  ti^3Brg;!s.hair?    .  ^    '     in 

Fame  is  th<e  fppr  jth^t  tbfi  cjear  fpirit  4otli  raiffe  i  •"•"'' ^" 
(TjM<^4^,i[i^  noblp  mind).\  !     .     '  "      .    '^'"^ 

To  fcorn  delights,  and  live  iabbrious  days;        '      '"' 
But  the  fair  guerdon  when  we  Kope  to  finJ, 

And  think  to  bvr^pqt  into  fudden  blaze,     •}  >■  } 

Comes  the  blind,  ^^ry  with  th*  abhorred  fiicars. 

And  flits  t^M?,  t^ijOffeu^^  life,    /But  not  the  J^pitt/  ^  ;  ^ 

Plwpb>isbwpLy'd^,^pd,^uch'd  my  trembling  ears';  ^    ''^ 

*  Fame  is  no  plant  vthat  grows  on  n^ortal  fbilj^ 

*  Nor  in  thje.gjift'riqg  foil 

*  Set  off  to  tfV,  world,,  nor  in  broad  riimbur  lies/     ^   " 

*  But  livesavd  4l^^  ^^^^^  ^y  ^ti^^^^pure  eye'^,      '^ 

*  And  perft^ftfWitp.oft.of  all-jadg^ng  Jove-*    '     *' 

Uo(foA*;iftiMPP9anW)|^%  on  each  deed,  '"  ^' 

*  ©/'♦fafli^6j^^.ift  Heav.'ji  expert  thy  ineed,*  ^  ^ 

:*ilT   •  '  O  foun* 
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p  fo^nbdji  Arethafe^  and  thou  honour 'd  flood, 
Smooyi-iiiding Jifmcius,  crdwn*d' with' voealrWd»^^/iW 
That  ftrain  I  heard"  was  of  a  higher-mo6d  i  "^*    '?  "^  ^'oIO 
But  now  my  oat  rirbdeeds,'        •  '  "•  -  •     '/*.  h-  ^^.f 

Andliftcns  totfie'Kefald  of  thefia  '"  '^^-   '  ^    :  '    Mc/iW 
That  came  in  N^ptun^s  plea.  - ''    v^n?    :;r  nr.   .,;f 

He  afk'd  the  waves,  and  a&M  ffiiJ'fyidri^Wnai^;-     ■  v;.  loM 
*  What  hard  mifljap  hath  doom'd  this'gentfcTv^an  ?^ni  yA 
And  queftipn'd  ev*^  guff  of  /ujg^^ed  wiiijg'i    ■  '*•-  ^/  ^cli 
That  blows  from'bir'eacA  bcaki^iiPpriiiili^ftiyf -' "  ^^^W 
They  knew  not  o^'hisfery.' '""  '"■'     *  * ;'  -  '  '^^'^  ^js-iT 
And  fage  Hyjrotades  their  inJTwfef'liHiigs;   -    ^'^  .^lOiiW 
Thatttot  a  KlSl  was  frbm  his-dffhg^6h  lli^ay'tf  i  '''  fi'^dW 
The  air  was  calmji  and  on  tlfte  feVel  BiHie  r '^    ^^^r;^^.i:H 
Sleek  Panopewitk  ail  ierfiftersplk^^^     '•''    ''  "-^  "^'^^ 
It  was  that  fi^tafanfl  perfidious  barif;'^^        '=''*"  * -'■^'^ 
Built  in  th**ecUpfe^'^aijd  rigg'd'wJih  etirfe's  dart,~"^^  -"^ 
That  funk  fo  low  that  facred  lieid^of'Mtitl  '•'''•'*^'^  ^'^^ 

Next  Camus,  r^erend  fire,  welii't  fd5tn?g  fferwi  -J^V/ 
His  mantle  hairy,  *M(i'Kis  !x)iiOeif*fedgie^^  ^''' •'  ^^oq>  oT 
Inwrought  witijfigurM  dini^  'aiiS  iii  ^t^^g^^  '-^'w  7O 
Like  to  that  fangulnc*flbWViii(afib*^^  ^mc"? 


Two  mafTy^keyf'^fic^^  Wft'af^f^'2'  ^'^  '^"^^^^  '^^A 

(The gulden  opes^^  Mfi  iMain^-^^-J  ^'f?  ^'.•nor> 

He  fh9i)t  ^s'^^i^dl<K^^^  aria'  flAWi  B^fiJalWft  ^^^^i  l^nA 

•  HoW  weircovid'  fhave  tpz^AJohfie^  yto^  fWSift? 

•  Enow  of  fuel/ wfor'theiJMlfey^Yik^^    '>^  ^r  -rn^^  ^^ 

•  Creep  and  intrude,  and  cliint)lftiifeftfi!r^  lo'K  -^ 
-  Of  other  ca^'tkev  lutle  re^^iriffrg^ffialie,^'  "^0  r.a  * 

•  Thanhowtoftramb^  ^^^a  ^ 
'  And  fhovcaway^^wof^yte^                       ;^rrA   ^ 

•  Blindjsjipsth^  fj^at  fcarcc'  ^citfSWft^RttbW  kdw  to  hold 
^.,>  .-  '  A  flic^plihoo]^;  or  hiWlcara^if  io^gte^  ^ 

•  That 


414  BEAUTlrBS    OF    POBTHIT. 

•  That  to  the  fikhfiil  hrrdman's  art  b©!efig!9  !    .  •       '  ""^ /;" 

•  What  reck?  it  them?  What  heed  they?^  Tlfcey  irt'fpsir  ' 

•  And  when  thcylift,  their  lean  and  ^ailiy  fiMTg^  '  *' 
«  Grate  on  their  fcrannel  pipei  of  wreUht%A  ^b^W*    '        ""'•^ 

•  The  hungry  (hccp  look  up»  and  are  not  ied|>  -  -•  •.  '■'. 
«  Bot^  fwoll'n  with  wind,  and  the  funk  mxtk  titer  dtmwi'  ''^'  " 

•  Rot  inwardly^  and  foul  contagion  fprcaid  :  -  .  -  •  -^ 
'  Befidcs  what  the  grim  wolf  with  privy  paw  .  . .  :  ^ 
'  Daily  dcvpurs  apace,  and  nothing  faid;  ''^ 

•  But  that  two-handed,  engine  at  the  dowp        •  '  -^ ' 

•  Stands  ready  to  iinite  once,  and  finitB  no  taate**.  "■'*''' 
Return  Alpheus,  the  dread  voice  is  poTs^d,  ^    " 

That  ihrunk  thy  (Ireams;  return,  Sicilian  Mitfe,  '' '" 

And  call  the  vales,  and  bid  them  hither  caft  ^'^ ''' 

Their  bells,  and  flow  Vets  of  a  thousand  hues.  »   .    i  .l  : 

Ye  valleys  low,  where  the  mild  whifpers  uie        ■ 

Of  ihades,  and  wanton  winds,  andgoihifig'brooks^    .- 

On  whofe  frcfh  lap  the  fwart-ftar  fparely  looks,  ■■  ■^' 

Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  enamei'd  eyes,  •.    ^- 

That  on  the  green  turf  fuck  the  honied  lhow**s. 

And  purple  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flow'rs. 

Bring  the  rathe  primrofe  that  forfaken  dies. 

The  tufted  crow-toe,  and  pale  jeiTamine, 

The  white  pinic,  and  the  panfy  frcak'd  with  jet. 

The  glowing  violet. 

The  muflc-rofe,  and  the  well-attir'd  woodbine. 

With  cowflips  wan  that  hang  thepenfive  head. 

And  ev'ry  flowV  that  fad  embroidery  wears: 

Bid  amarantus  all  his  beauty  flicd. 

And  dafFadillies  fill  their  cups  with  tears, 

I'o  drew  the-laureat  hcarfc  where  Lycid  lies. 

For  fo,  to  interpofe  a  littk  eafe. 

Let  our  frail  thoughts  dally  with  falfe  furmife. 

Ay  me  !   whilfl  thee  the  (horcs,  and  founding  feas 

Wafh  far  away,  where'er  thy  bones  are  hurl'd. 

Whether  beyond  the  ftormy  Hebrides, 

Where 
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Where  thou  p^hapi  «adar  tli#  whefaning'.tide  '  ^ 

Vifit'fl^the  bottom  of. the  moaftsous  world;  '   ' 

Or  whether  thoa>  lAoiir  moilk  yowsidenjM, 
Sleep'llby  theiaUf(af.Belleru9oid^  '- 

,Where  the  great  vifioa  of  the  guarded  mourit 
Looks  tow'rd  Namancos  and  Bayona^s  hold ; 
Look  homeward^  atifel,  bow>  and  melt  with  rath : 
And,  O  ye  dolphins,  wfift  the  hapl^is-yqath* 

Weep  no  more,  woeftil  ihephcrds !  weep  no  more  ;  • 
ForLycidas,  yourf^N'iiOw,  is  not  dead,  " 

Sunk  though  he  be  bencadi  the  wat*ry  ft<»r  j  .^^  v. 

•So  iinks  the  day-flar  ia  the  ocean  bed,  *  ^ 

And  yet  anon  repairs  his  drooping  head. 
And  tricks  his  besuns,  smd  with  new  fpangkd  ore 
Flames  in  the  forehead  of  the  morning  fkjz 
So  Lyddas  funk  low,  bat  mounted  high,  r  -    / 

Through  the  dear  might  of  Him  that  wdlk'd  the  wkt^/ 
Where  other  groves  and  other  flrearos  along^     "        '  "*      ' 
With  ne^hu-  pure  his  oozy  locics  he  laTes^ 
And  hears  the  unexprefiiTe  nuptial  fongi 
In  the  blefs'd  kingdoms  meek  of  joy  *aad  lore.  , 

There  entertain  him  all  the  faints  above'. 
In  iblemn  troops,  and  fweet  focietielB, 
That  fing,  and  iinging  in  their  ^Idr/move*  ' 

And  wipe  the  tears  for  ever  ffom  his  eyes.    '         ^  '^ '     V     ' 
Now,  Lycidas,  the  ihcpherda  weicp  no  mwe{  *  " 

Henceforth  thou  art  the  genjus  o£  the  fhore. 
In  thy  large  recompeiaie,  and  fiialt  be  good 
To  all  that  wander  in  that  perilous  flood;  ' 

•  .        ■  :.il..:  •/ 

Thus  fang  the  unoondi  (Vain  to  th*  oak«  and  rilfc;   '  ^ '^^ 
While  the  ftill  morn  went  out  With  iandals  grey,  '"       ^       '  > 
He  touch'd  the  tender  ftops  of  various  quills,  ^  •  '^  :  ? ; 

With  eager  thought  warbling  his  Doric  lay :  -    '  '* 
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And  now  the  fon.had  ftretch'd  ost  all  die  Idlli, 
And  now  was  dropp'd  into  the  weftem  haj. 
At  laft  he  rofe,  and  twitch'd  his  mantle  bine  s 
To-morrow  to  frefli  woods»  and  paftores  new» 

THE     INVITATION. 

BY    MR.    BARCLAY. 

AWAKE,  my  fair^  the  morning  fprings^ 
The  dew-dxops  glance  aroond  % 
The  heifer  lows,  the  blackbird  fings^ 
The  echoing  vales  refoand* 

The  fimple  fweets  would  Stella  tafte. 

That  breathing  morning  yields  ; 
The  fragrance  of  the  flow'ry  wafte> 

And  freihneis  of  the  fields : 

By  uplands,  and  the  greenwood -fide» 

We'll  take  our  early  way. 
And  view  the  valley  fpreading  wide^ 

And  opening  with  the  day. 

Nor  uninflruflive  fhall  the  fcene 

Unfold  it's  charms  in  vain ; 
The  fallow  brown,  the  meadow  green» 

The  mountain,  and  the  plain. 

Each  dew-drop  gli (lining  on  the  thorn. 

And  trembling  to  it's  fall ; 
Each  blufh  that  paints  the  cheek  of  morn^ 

In  Fancy's  ear  Ihall  call : 

•  O  ye,  in  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 

*  Who  lightly  dance  along  ; 

«  While  Laughier  frolicks  at  your  fide, 

*  And  Rapture  tunes  your  fong  ! 


Whet 


•  What  thoipgh^.cAcK  grace  around  joft  pUjr, . :   vcnr  oitA 

•  Each  b^^Q^bloQixi  for  youf,,      ;.,  .  v^^ir  jjni 

•  Warm  as  t^e.J>i|jfl|  o£  riling  4ay>=     .  .  v  ,    ^ 

•  And  fparkling  as  the  dew :     ^^^  .      -n-^.  I 

*  The  blufh  that  glows  fo  gaily  now, 
'  But  glows  to«fUfi|ppcar^ 

*  And,  quiv'nng  from  the  bendino 
'  Soon  bleaks  iStst  peariy  teaff 


^mn,i 


I     -.'Vfri. 


•/-     Ji<- 


*  So  pafs  the  beaoiifn^oC  yanrpim^'  ^  ^    - 

*  That  e'en  in  bloooiing.^cij..  i  j  ?' 

'  So,  ihiittking  at  the  blaft  ^f .riEm^A- 

*  The  treacherous  Graces  fly.' 


Let  thofe,  my  Stella,  flight  ther'ftndnt ' 

Who  fear  to  find  it  tmc  ;;  '    '  '' 

Each  fair,  of  tranfient  beauty  iminy  .;  • -ii  3nA 

And  youth  as  tranfient  too  ! 


With  charms  that  win  beyona'*el4ight,^' 

And  hold  Ae  wiHittf'^httairt,  -  '    '  '^ 
My  Stella  (hall  await  their  flig^it;--  -•■'  •   - 


Nor  itgh  when  they  depart. 


Still  graces  fhall  remain  behind,' 

And  beauties  MH^e^iMiit;"^  '  '•        •"'' '^*    "  '"'''^  '''  '' 
The  graces  of  the  poli(h*ci'  mini^,  * ' ' 

And  beauties  of  th?  foul. 


tXCK 


■J  ;U. 


3G  HOLE. 


mv 
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'.  '  * 

t       ^  ■        ,., 

H    O    L    K    H    A    M*. 

BY     MR.     POTTER. 


!■ 


TH  E  lofty  beeches,  and  their  facred  Qvadt^  »«  j^      •  --  ■ 
O'er  Penfliurft's  flow'Mmbroider'd  yalc  idifplay'dy,   '■ 
Have  yet  their  glory :  not  that  Sidney's  hand--  -    •  -i  '       ''^^' 

*  MarlhalI'd  in  even  ranks  ^h'  obfequioos  band  ;'  .  r> 
Or  his  frefh  garland^  in  thefe  bowers  entwin'd>'  •  •  '^ 
Whilft  all  Arcadia  open'd  on  his  mind,  »  :  •  :^1 
But  here  fweet  Waller  brcath'd  his  am'rous  ilamci  ■  •  ■  '  '"^ 
And  taught  the  groves  his  SaeharifTa's  name;  :  '  ^ 
Here  met  the  Mufe,  '  while  gentle  Love  was  by,           '     '1 

*  That  tun'd  his  lute,  and  wound  the  ftrings«fo  higk:'..!  '^ 
Still  with  th' cnraptur'd  drains  the  vallies  ring,'  ^  ->  /.  '■•u'. 
And  the  groves  flourifh  itt^etenial  fpring...      ;  >    -i ...    j    ;  c  -  ir 

Eternal  fpring  fmiles  in  thofc  green. retreala^   ■-    -.n  ':■  -^  J.- 

*  No  more  the  monarch 'js.  Hill  the  Mufe's  feats  ;*  >  '^ 
Where  crown'd  with.tow.'ls majeilick  Windfor^ftaada^ji!  .^  T 
And  the  wide  world  beneath  her  feet  conua^wbi  ^f  r»-  ;  /lA 
Not  that  her  regal  rampires  boaft  the  fame  >.  .;  >  :  u\-  -liV-W 
or  each  great  Edward's,  each  great  tienry's^name-^  A  >  :  ;H 
Not  that,  in  days  of  high-ratchiev*d  renown,  ■  '-  aT 
There  Britain's  Geniiis  fixM  hk'awfiil  throne,  •  '  .  j  ij..  A 
Encirded  with  that  glorious  blaa&e,  th^t  fprings  :  :  /  Ji^  •> 
From  conquer'd  nations,  and  from  captive  kings*  ■  .  (^ 
When  each  proud  trophy  moulders  from  the  waJl^  .;;:•.  1/ 
And  e'en  the  imperial  dome  itfelf  (hall  fall ;  *  ^  -il' 
When  thofe  great  names,  the  warrior  and  the  fagc,  t,' 
Lie  clouded  in  the  dark  hiHorick  page ;  ^  T 
Then  (hall  the  heav'n-born  Mufe  (to  whom  belong  ..  \ 
The  more  than  mortal-making  pow'rs  of  fong)                   7;^ 

*  A  feat  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  JLeicefter  m  the  county  of  Noriblk* 
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Thro'  Time's  deep  (hades  her  facred  light  difplay. 
And  pour  the  beam  of  Fame's  eternal  day* 

Qgeen  of  fweet  numbers  and  melodious  drains. 
If  yet  thou  deign  ta  vifit  Britain's  plains  ; 
If  yet  thy  hallow'd  haunts  partake  thy  love. 
Clear  fpring/'enamell'd  vale,  or  bow'ry  grove;  *     I 

O  come,,  and  range  with  me  th'.  afpiring  glades,  *• 

Where  LeicedetfpiRead^.the  lawns,  and  forms  the.ihades;*.U 
On  Holkham's  pkios  bid  Grecian  flrudares  riie,  :  ' : 
And  the  tall  column,  ilioot  into  the  &ies;  ^ 

Beneath  >vhofe  proud  furyey,  extended  wide. 
New  fcenes,  "new  beauties,  charm  on  cv'ry  fide  : 
Here,  crown'd  with  woods,  tJie  (haded  hilU  afcend^ 
In  open  light  there  the  low  vales  jcxtend  ;  .     .    / 1 

Here,  in  rich  harvefts,. waves: the  ripened  grain,-      . 
And  there  frelh  verdure  cioaths  the  paitur'd  plain ; 
Sweet  intermix'd,  and  lovely  to  behold^ 
As  the  green  emerald  enchas'd  in  gold. 

See  where  the  limpid4ake,  thro'  pendant  (hades. 
The  hills  between^  her  liqaid  treafures  leads ;  -  .        .  ■< 

And  to  the  booths,: that  fringe  her  cri(ped  fides. 
Holds  the  clear  mirror  of  her  chryital  tides :. 
Her  chryftal  tides  refleft  the  ivaving  fcene,     • 
Their  filvery  furiaee  darkening  into. gfeeft.  '  '^ 

As  on  the  deep  tan kft,  'bending  b*er  thfe  flood,  ■ 

Grotefque  and  wild  ftp  fprings  th'O^erl^a^wittg  wood ;  • 
Or  the  (lope  morgent,  with  a  fofoer  rifej 
Shade  above  &adc;  and  rank  xx'^rirankfapplies  2 
The  verdant  bads  of  yoacknmpain  mound,   ■       •    ..        .4^ 
It's  hallow'jd  head  with  God'^-own  temple  crown 'd  ;      ^  ^  T''" 
The  home-bound  mariner  from  fa*  defcfies,  » 

EmergingiixHXi  the  waves,  the  talltower  rife ;        '  ? 

With  tranfport  Jbids  «he-folem(k  (ImAui^  hail, ' 
"  And,  wing'd  for  Britain,  fpceds  the  flying  fail. 

In  Utixdr  viewr,  midll  the  lawn'»  wid^  extent^ 
That  gently  fwells  with  an  onforc'd  afcent, 

3  G  2  In 
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In  juft  proj^MUfL  rifmg  on  the  fight,  -    ^ 

The  ftately'manfioh  lifts  it*s  tow'ry  height,  -      ■        ^' 

And  glitters  o'er  the  groves.     An  oak  beneath. 

That  calls  the  cool  g^Ies  thro'  it's  bonghs  to  brea^c,     ' 

Where  the  fun  darts  his  fehrid  rays  in  vairtr,  .1  J'.* 

Like  the  great  patriarch  on  Matnre's  plain  .        */ 

The  princely  Leicefter  fits  :  the  pageant  pride,         •'  ''^'^'■ 

Of  ciimb*rous  greatnefs,  bahifh'd  from  his  fide. 

In  thefe  tlefe'd  bowei^s  he  plans  the  gfeat  delign ;  ' 

With  heightened  charms  bids  modef!  nature  ffiine'j 

Shews  us  magnificence  ally'd  to  ufe ;  ^ 

Tho'  rich,  yet  chattie ;  tho'  fplendid,  not  pr6fufc ; 

Calls  forth  each  beauty  that  from  order  fprings,  '^ 

From  it's  lov'd  Greece  each  hbnour'd  fciencJe" brings,      '   "* 

O'er  Art's  fair  train  extends  his  gen'rous  cart. 

And  bids  cacli'polifti'd  grace  inhabit  h^e.  ''^ 

Nor  thefe  alone :  here  Virtue  loves  to  d^ell. 
No  cold  reclufe,  felf-cavern'd  in  a  cell ;       '      '       '  ^*^''^ 
Aftive  and  warrii  fKe  breathes  a  lioble  part. 
Glows  in  the  breaft,  and  opens  alT  the  heart ;  '     "      ^  ^'  '^ 
To  gen'rous  deeds  (he  fires  th'  empai5on'd  rnind. 
The  fubllitute  of  Ileaven*''tdtlefs  mankind'!  "'''■  ''  '^'-"^ 
She,  thro' defpon  ding  Miiery's  cheatlefs  gtcfoy,'^' 
Pbursjoy,  arid  gives  neglefte^  Worth  to  bHiom  i  '"  "^  '''^ 
She  in  each  bofom  ftills  the  rifing  iigh,         '  "*  "*  ' 

And  wipes  off  ev'ry  tea;*  from  ev'ry  eyif ;'  '.-■'- 

She  to  yon  alms-hou(e,  boforii'd  in  the  grove,  '    ''^ 

From  toil  and  cares  t)ids  Age  and  Wa'iif  rfciibVe';  "  "'  "'  ^■ 
There  the  tir'd  eve  of  ikbbUr^d  fife  to  reft;  "  '  ..=  •.» 
Fed  by  her  haiill,  irt4  by  Her bottnty  blefs^th' ' '  •  i^n  1 

Thefe,  thefe  are  ray's  ttiat  routid  ime  greattiefi  Mnt;  * 
And  thine,  triglit  Cliftbrd  !'  the  fol!  blazfe  iV  thlifie;'-  '^  ''' 
Bring  the  green 'bay,  the  fragrant  nlyy'tle  bfTiig, 
The  violet  glowing  iii  the  lap  of  fprirtj;;'  -  '  r  ^  t 

Bid  the  fweet  valHds  ^hd  eAdi  librieyM  i!ow^i'*  '^'  '  -  ^^ 
Each  herb,  each  lea?,  of  afbihatick  p6Vi^ti^'  *  ^  ■ '    '"-  '  -- 

the 
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The  Mufe's  hand  (hall  their  inix'4  Qdoiirs  fpccad. 
And  llrew  the  ground  where  CliffiDrd  deigns  to  tread. 

In  diftant  profped,  finking  from  the  eye. 
Low  in  the  tufted  dales  the  hamlets  Ue^ 
Where  virgin  Innocence^  and  meek-eyM  Peace, 
With  calm  Content^  the  ftraw-rooPd'  cottage  blefs  j 
And  ftrong-nerv'd  Induftry,  in  pureft  flow. 
Spreads  o'er  th,e  vermil  cheek  Health's  roseate  glowr. 

More  diilant  yet,  the  thjrong'd  commercial  town. 
That  makes  the  wealth  of  other  worlds  her  own. 
Lifts  her  proud  head,  and  fees  with  ev'ry  tide. 
Rich-freighted  nayie.s  croud  her  harbour'd  fide  ; 
Or  bids  the  parting  vefiel  fpread  the  fail 
Loofe  l;o  the  wind,  and  catch  the  x:ifing  gale  ; 
Whilii  the  vail  ocean,  Albion's  utmofi  bound^ 
Rolls  it's  broad  wave,  a  world  of  waters^  round* 

In  fweet  ai^pixillunent  th'  impatient  mind 
Bids  her  free  powers  expatiate  unconfin'd  ; 
From  fcene  to  fcene  in  rapid  progref$  dies  ; 
Glances  from  earth  to  feas,  from  fcza  to  ikies;. 
Delights  to  feel  the  great  ideas  roll. 
Swell  on  the  fepie,  and  fill  up  all  the  (buL 

Not  fuch^^hf;^  fcop^,  when  o'er  ^Ji*  tincnltur'd  wild 
No  harveft  rofe,.  no  chearful  y^rdure  fmil'd  5  ^^ 

On  the  bare  hill  no  tree  was  feea  to.  fpread 
The  graceful  foliage  of  it's  waving  head ; 
No  breathing  hedge-row  form'd  the  broider'd  bound,      '. 
Nor  hawthorn  .blofibm'4  on  th'  unfightly  ground : 
Joy  was  not  here;  no.bkd  of  finer  npte 
Pour'd  the  thick  warblings  of  his  dulcet  throat ; 
£'ea.Hope.  was  fled ;  and  o'er  the  chearlefs  plain, 
A  wailc  of  fand.  Want  held  her  unblefs'd  reign. 

Lo,  Leicefter  comes !  Before  his  ina;fiering  hand 
Flies  the  rude  Genius  of  the  favage  land ; 
The  rufifet  lawi^is  #  fudden  verdure  wear  ; 
Starts  from  the  woud'nng  fields  the  golden  ear  ;^    /  / 

"'  ^'    Up 
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Up  rife  the  waving  woods,  and  hafte  to  crown 
The  hill's  bare  brow,  and  ihadc  the  fultry  down. 
The  fhelter*d  traveller  fee9,  with  glad  furprize^ 
O'er  tracklefs  wilds  th'  extended  rows  arife; 
And,  as  their  hofpitable  branches  fpread^  .      , 
Bkffes  the  friendly  hand  that  form'd  the  fhade :       r 
Joy  blooms  around,  and  chears  the  peafant's  toil. 
As  fmiling  Plenty  decks  the  cultured  foil; 
The  bright'ning  {i:&ixc$  a  kinder  genius  own,. 
And  Nature  finifhes  what  Art  begins . 

But  call  the  vcrfc,  tho':  Philomela  deign 
To  breathe  the  fweet  notes  thro'  the  warbled  ftrain  ;. 
Tho'  cv^ry  Mufe  and  ev'ry  Grace  ibould  fmile,. 
And  raptures  raife  the  honey^fteeped  flyle ;     .  . 
Can  the  verfe  paint  like  Nature?  Can  the  powV . 
That  wakes  to  life  free  Fancy's  imag'd  Hore, 
Boaft  charms  like  her's  f  or  the  creative  haad 
In  blendid  tints  fuclv  beautepus  fcenes  command>     . 
Tho'  Icarhed  Poufliij^  gives  ^ch  gface  to  flow. 
And  bright  Locrain's  ethereal  colours. glow?,  , 
Yet  peerlefs  is  the  pow'r  of  facred  ibng^     .,      . . .  ,    ,. 
That  burlls  in  tranJport  from. the  Muie's  tOTigae.  i,     . 

And,  hark  !  methinks  her  hallow'd  voice  I  he^, 

In  notes  mellifluous,  flealing  on  the  ear; 

Now  clearer,  and  yet  clearer,  trills  the  ftrain,. ,.  .. 

Swells  thro'  the  grove,  an,d  melts  along  the.  plain^^... 

*  Ij^e  nymphs,  that  Ipvii  to  range  the.lily'd  vale^  .  .;  ; 

*  Where  ftreams  the  filver  fount  of ,  Alcidale ^    ..  ,.,.. 

*  Ye  that  in  Pindus'  laurel' d  groves  id>ide>    , 

*  Or  haunt  Cyllcne's  cyprefs-^fhadcd  fide f  ..  ... 

*  Or  braid  your  fine  wreaths  in  the  pearly  aiyes,  „ 

*  Where  fam'dlUfius  rolls  his  Attick  wavQs,;. 

*  WhillJ  the  barbarian's  rude,  unlettejr'd  raqe,...     .». . . 

*  Profane  your  grottos,  and  your  bow'rs  deface;.. 

*  See  Leicefter  courts  you  to  th'  Icenian  flioro,     . 
^  iS|adious  your  long-loft  honours  to  reftore  I 
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*  See,  the  fair  rival  of  your  native  feats, 

*  Aonian  Holkham  opens  all  it*s  fweets :  :  > 
'  Deign,  then,  ye  facred  fifters !  deign  to  tread               ' ''  '^ 

*  The  rich  embroidery  of  yon  velvet  mead; 
'  As  frefli,  as  lovely  as  your  lily*d  vale, 

'  Where  ftreams  the  filvcr  fount  of  Alcidale, 

*  If  old  Cyilene*s  cyiiri5fs-iha<Icd  faow'r, 

*  Or  Pindus'  hiirel'd' mount  delight  yon  more : 

*  Go,  fweet  enthuliafts !  foftly-filerit  rove 

*  The  ftudious  mazes  of  the  twilight  grove ; 

*  Or,  at  the  foot  of  fome  hoar  elmrcclinM, 

*  Wake  the  high  thought  that  fwellsthe  rajptur'd  nriind  ; 

*  Or  penixvc  liften  to  the  folemn  roar 

*  Of  whitening  billows  breaking  on  the  Ihore. 

*  If  the  majeftick  domes,  whofe  tow'ry  pride , 

*  Glitter  o'er  fkm'd  IlifTus'  Attick  tide,  - 

*  Your  Heps  detain  ;  yon  princely  ftru^ure  view, 

*  Grac'd  with  each  finer  art  your  Athens  knew  J        '  '   ' 

'  Each  finer  art  to  juft  perfection  brought,  •♦         . 

*  All  that  Vitrtrvias  and  Palladio  thought : 

*  The  trophy '-d  arch  ;  the  porphryi.pilIar*d  haHt      "' 

*  The  fculptur'd  forms  that  breathe  along  the  wall ;  ' 

*  Lycaean  Pan;  thefaun*s  Atcadiah  race;  '       ' 

*  The  Hun trefs  Queen's  hiimitable  grae6  ;  - '        '  '■[ 

*  Athenian  Pallas,  clad  in  radiant  arm  i ;     '        ... 

*  Heav'n's  empfefs,'  cohfdbus  of  Hci'  flighted  charms^; 

*  Your  own  Apollo,  on  whofe  polifh'd  brow 

'  Youth  blooms;  and  grace,  and  cdhdoui^'s  bright'rtth'g  glpw^ 

*  Gods,  heroes,  fafgcfs,  an  illulhibus  train;'  ' 
'  Court  you  to  Hollifham's  confetrated  plain. 

'  Hade,  then,  ye  fadred  frfters  !  hafte  and  brring^'   ■  ^ 

*  The  laurel  fleep'd  in  the  Caftalian  fprin^  ; 

*  On  the  choice  bough  a  purer  fragrance  breathe, 

*  And  twme  for'Leicel!ef's  brow  th*  uiifading  wreathe. 
She  ceas'd  thcf  raptdrM  ftrain ;  and,  diear  to  fame,' 

Flows  the  proud' Veife  infcrib'd  with  Lekeft?r's  name.       ^ 

-THE 


TO    -VftAiriA* 

Tke  lire^tb  orcirtfi  aiul:<M^^ 
Tlwn  with,  find  tM^et  careJb  the  ppeckmt  biMi^ 

..  •       .":.  '  i.'ttnf  y/.':'v.;j.f  li 

Bat  fiXMIj^ ! too  fiMHli ' ik TMlCyVtfBttAtSftt  i'' *     rn  tU3!nt> 

Wild  warn  OtaU  ndl,  mal  i'iiillmrthpai-%iarfUi/ 
mile  bright  in^anni^  and  df  j;iga^jtick  &se^ 
The  liMMbfm'd  iidbbfr  h^^m  ;flNl!tkif|lriMr  ^/i  lo'i 

Let  tte»  IB  dreadlefi'pov«nr  Mdra, 

The  «.!  joy^oC  iigZiy^^il^r;;;-;.  ;»;;-•' 
Farour'd  by  Love,  and  by  the'Mofe  afptn, 

FU  yield  to  wealth  it's  jealoufy  and  care. 

On  riAng  ground,  the  profped  to  ooiofliaad, 
Unting'd  with  fmoke,  where  vernal  brcexes  MoW« 

In  mral  neatnefs  let  my  cottage  ftaad ; 
Here  wave  a  wood,  and  there  a  river  flow. 

Oft  from  the  neigbonring  hills  and  paftnres  roMd, 

Let  fheep  with  tender  bleat  falate  my  «ar ; 

INor  fox  iniidaons  hannt  the  gailtlefs  groand. 

Nor  man  purfue  the  trade  of  murder  near» 

far  hence,  kind  Heaven !  expel  the  fiivagrtraiQ^  ' 

Inur'd  to -blood,  and  e»ger  to  deftroy,^ 
\flio  pointed  fted  with  recent  flangfater^Aain^^ 
.    And  place  in  groans  and  death  their  cruel  joy. 


Ye 


Yc  powers  of  focial  life  and  tender  fong ! 

To  you  devoted-fhall  my  fields  remain ; 
Here,  Undifturb'd,  the  peaceful  day  prolong. 

Nor  own  a  fmart,  but  Love's  delightful  pain. 

For  you,  my  trees  (hall  wave  their  leafy  (hade ; 

For  you,  my  gardens  tinge  the  lenient' air ; 
For  you,  be  Autumn's  blufhing  gifts  difplay'd> 

And  all  tliat  Nature  yields  of  fweet  or  fair. 

But,  O  !  if  plaints  which  love  and  grief  infpire,  . 

In  heav'nly  breafts  could  e'er  compaflion  find. 
Grant  me,  ah  !  grant  my  hearths  fupreme  dc^re. 

And  teach  my  dear  Urania  to  be  kind. 

For  her;  'black  Sadnefs  clouds  my  brighteft  day; 

For  her,  in  tears  the  midnight  vigils  roll ; 
For  her,  cold  horrors  melt  my  powers  away. 

And  chill  the  living  vigour  of  my  foul. 

Beneath  her  fcoi^  each  youthful  ardour  3ies, 
It's  joys,  it's  wiihes,  and  it's  hopes,  expire ! 

In  vain  the'Selds  of  Science  tempt  my  eyes  ; 
In  vain  -for  me  the  Mufes  firing  the  lyre. 

O  !  let  her  oft  my  humble  dwelling  grace; 

Humbte  no  n^re,  if  there  ihe  deign  to  fiune  ;• .    ; 
For  Heav'n,  uidimited  by  time  or  place, ,     , 

Still  waits  on  god-like  worth,  and  charms  divine. 

Amid  the  cooling  fragrance  of.  the  morn, 
.   How  ^weet  with  her  ihro'  loaely  Actldfi.to  Ar^y  {. 
Her  charms  the- lovelieft  landfcapeihaU  «dorD>. 
And  addtnewgtories  to  the  fifing  dfty«  ^ 

3H  With 
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With  her,  all  Nature  fhines  in  heighten^  bloom. 
The  filver  ftream  in  fvveetcr  muiick  flows ; 

Odours  more  rich  tjie  fauning  gales  perfume. 
And  deeper  tiu£tures  paint  the  fprcading  rofe*. 

With  her,  the  fhades  of  night  their  horrors  lofc. 

It's  deepe,ft.filence. charms  if  flie  be  by; 
Her  voice  the  n^^iick  of  the  dawn  renews. 

It's  lambent  radiance  fparkles  in  her  eye* 

How  fweet,  with  her,  in  Wifdom's  calm  reccfs. 

To  brighten  foft  defire  with  wit  refin'd ! 
Kind  Nature's  laws  with,  facred  Aihley  trace. 

And  view  the  faireft  feature;  of  the  mind !. 

Or  borne  on  Milton's  flight,  as  Heav'n  fublimc. 
View  it's  full  blaze  in  open  profpeft  glow ; 

Blefs  the  firft  pair  in  Eden's  happy  clime. 
Or  drofp  die  human  tear  fbr  endleis  woe* 

And  when,  in  wtuc  and  in  peace  grown  old. 
No  arts  the  languid  lamp  of  life  rcftorej^ 

Her  let  me  grafp  with  hands  conyulsM  and  cold. 
Till  ev'ry  nerve,  relax'd^  can  hold  no  more. 

Long,  long  on  her  mv  dying  eyes  fufpend,  '  r-  j 

Till  the  UA  team  Ihall  vibrate  on  my 'light  >  /^"l  ^ 

Then  fdarwnere  only  greater  joys  attend. 
And  bear  her  image  to  eternal  light. 

Fond  man,  ah  !  whither  would  thy  fancy  rove  ?  ^ 

'Tis  thine  tplanguifli  in  unpity'd  fmart; 

*Tis  thine,  alas !  eternal  fcprn  to  prove,  .,.,..,: 

Nor  feel  one  gleam  of  comfort  warm  thy  hcait* 


But 
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Bat  if  my  fair  thia  cruel  law  impofe, 
Plcas'd,  w  het  will  I  all  my  foul  refign  ; 

To  walk  beneadi  the  burden  of  my  woes. 
Or  fink  in  death,  nor  at  my  fate  repine. 

Yet  when,  with  woes  unmingled  and  frncere. 
To  earth's  cold  womb  in  filence  I  defcend ; 

Let  her,  to  grace  my  obfequies,  appear. 

And  with  the  weeping  throng  her  forrows  blend. 

Ah,  no  !  be  all  her  hours  with  pleafure  crown'd. 
And  all  her  ibui  from  cv'ry  anguifh  free : 

Should  my  fad  fate  that  gentle  bofom  wound^ 
The  joys  of  heaven  would  be  no  joys  to  me. 


THE  SEASONS, 

N  IN   IMITATION  OF  SPJSNSiR. 

BY      MOSES     MENDEZ,    E  S  Q^, 

SPRING. 

ERE  yet  I  fing  the  round  revolving  year. 
And  ihow  the  toils  and  paftime  of  the  fwain. 
At  Alcon's  •  grave  I  drop  a  pious  tear  ; 
Right  well  he  knew  to  raife  his  learned  fbain. 
And,  like  his  Milton,  fcorn*d  the  rhiming  chain. 
Ah,  cruel  Fate !  to  tear  him  from  our  eyes  ; 

Receive  this  wreathe,  albe  the  tribute's  vain ; 
From  the  green  fod  may  flowers  immortal  rife. 
To  mark  the  facred  fpot  where  the  fwcet  poet  lies 

,  ^  •  Mr.  Thomfon,  author  of  the  Seafons. 
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It  is  tlie  cackaw  that  minoiincetli  Cpfin^^n^h^  jd;  .'iJoibS 

And  with  his  wre^Ail  Ule  the  fpoufe  datli  fray  ;         rd  iM 
Mc4!iwkUc  the  iinch^  hstrmlciV  dude&  fing-,  ^ 

Atid  hopr  ia  bETXom  yaucb,  from  fpray  to  fptay^       .   ,..nA 
pn  iVWud  xf  Sir  Paridel  of  rich  arrajr. ^'i  ^i^i  snoU  c^iuod  Y^rfT 
prhc  link  wsincon^  thar  draw  Venu&'  team, 
I     Chirp  amorous  thro*  the  gr^vc  ta  beafvics  ga/^""f'*  ^«^«i  i 
nAnd  he,  who  erit  gaiii^'d  Leda'^it  fond  efleem^  '*ici  %dl 

Now  fail*  on  Thamis'  tidcj  the  glory  of  the  fir  earn  ! 

•   Proud  as  the  Turkifh  follATj,  chauntidecr'  *  ^ A  ] 

Sees,  withdcligh£»  hit  numerous  race  atMrrd  ; 
He  grants  frefli  favours  to  each  feftiale  near  :  ^'  --  ^^^  * 

For  love  a^  well  as  chmfannte  rcHown'd,  *'  *«>*>  < 

k    The  waddling  dame  that  did  the  Gauls  confoundi"**^  ^^ 
fiRei  tawny  Ions  doth  lead  to  rivers  cold; 
'     While  Juno's  dearling.  wuh  majeftkk  bound;'  -b.i3lin  i>f6| 
To  chaM  Ills  !i^miD  doth  Ms  trdn  unfold ,  '^  J 

That  glows  with  vivid  green,  that  flames  wfth  burnirtg  g^d» 

The  balmy  cowflfp'gflds'ttefmiHngpMStti''''*  ^.;..;;;a  oH 
The  virgin  fnow-drop  boafVs  hef  tifWl^WtlcV'^''"^^'    '^  "^^  ^"^ 

An  hundred  tints' tftegiuciydaiiViyiiiV^'^^^^^       '    -^nii  sH 
And  the  meek  vio^t,  'ih  akis  ttuii;  ^ii>  -.^V^^  •:;»»/  !Ir  .oHW 
C^cepfti•«^^^td'yikh•,  'akci ' hides 'frtM  piMi^W^^tvi'i  '''^  ^'^'^ 

But  the  rank  nettle  rears  her  creft  on  high ; 

Soribaulds^iydftkthilrfi-oht'ytiWbfhihgihb^r,^^'   '   '  ^-^"f  ^^"^ 

While  modeftmerili'daihnegl^aed  Re/'''  - ''^  *  ''vjo- mIT 

And  pines  in  lonely  fliidfe;'nhfeen  of  vtilgaV^eyC'^'    '^""-'^  ^^I" 

See!  an  arolftid'tht^^galukfculv^^^^  f-o^.  oHT 

Meanwhile  the  ni^hlfirig^Ie'^  %d6^1ihJn^^' la^i' -'^   =  '    -  '>  ^^^i{iP 

Mix  with  the  plaintive  ihufitk  of  the  ril!/i  -  'i ^  ^'■^"-  -^^^"^ 
.The  whicii  in  variotis  ^ytesiWmiiio^'b^^l''    ^'*  ^-^  noHa' 

Behoidl 
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Behold!  the  welkin  burfts  into  a  bkze!  ■  .  :    .    i} 

Fall  by  the  car  of  light  the  nimble  hour^,  •    -  1  = 

In  fongs  of  triumph,  hail  his  genial  rays,         '  •:  t^/ 

And,  as  they  wend  to  Thetis  cooling  bowers. 
They  bound  along  the  fky,  and  ftrew  the  heavens  witK  Ga^^en. 

And  now  the  hqman  bofom  tnelts  to  Jove;  ; 

The  raptur'd  bard  awakes  his  fkilfullyre.; 
By  running  ftreams,  or  in  the  laurel  grove,       *         .   .i  .'.  ,/ 

He  tunes  to  amorous  notes  his  founding  wire : 

All,  all  is  harmony,  and  all  dcfire,       .    '  •  '      .  ; 

The  happy  number*  charm  the  blooming  maid  ;  .  -- 

Her  blufhing  cheeks  pronounce  her  heart;  on  £re,  1 : 

She  now  confents,  then  (huns  th'  embow'ring  (hadcy    '     .  [ 
With  faint  reludance  yields ;  deiirous,  yet  afraid*  : 

Now  ruftick  Cuddy,  with  untutor'd  throat, 

(Tho'  much  admir*d>  I  weeo,  of  nymph  and  fwain) 
By  various  fong^  would  various,  ends  promote. . 

Seeks  he  to  prove  that  woman's  vows  arc  vain. 

He  Bateman's  fortuxie  telLs,  a  baleful  ibrain; 
And  if  to  honour  Britain  he  be  led^i 

He  (ings  a  'prentice  bold,  in  londs  profane. 
Who,  all  unarm'd,  did  fbike  two  lions  dead. 
Tore  forth  their  fava^c  hearts,  and  did  a  princefs  we4# 

.  .     ■      '     '  '■•     -  J  ' • ! ' 

But,  hark!  the  bag-pipe  fummons  to  the  green. 

The  jocund  bag-pipe  that  awaketh  fport : 
The  blithefome  lafles,  as  the  morning  fhcen^ 

Around  the  flower-crown'd  May-pole  quick  refort ; 

The  gods  of  pleafure  here  have  £x'd  their  court* 
Quick  on  the  wing  the  flying  moment  feize. 

Nor  build  up  ample  ichemos,  for  life  is  ihort. 
Short  as  the  whifpcr  of  the  pafliog  breeze; 
Yet,  ah  I  in  vain  I  preach— mine  heart  is  ill  at  cafe. 

SUMMER. 


% 


i 


E  N  E  A  T  H  yon  fnubby  oak*s  extended  iliadc. 
Safe  let  mc  hide  me  from  the  eye  of  day  ; 
Nor  (hall  the  ^og-ftaj  this  retreat  mvadc> 

As  thro'  the  hearen^  he  fpeeda  his  buniiii^  way : 
The  ftikry  lion  rages  fnr  ms     rey. 
Ah,  Phcrbui !  quench  l^'    3cftroymg  fire! 

Each  flftwer,  each  fhriib  dc      ink  beneath  xhy  rfl/; 
Save  il»e  freih  kurel,  that  ftiau  ..e'er  expire  : 
The  leaves  thit  ci6wn  a  bard  may  brave  celeOial  ke^ 

Or  fhall  I  hie  ta  mbe  owa  hertritage, 

itonnd  which  the  i^mtOti  vm(  her  arms  doth  wind. 
There  may  I  lonely  turn  the  facrcd  page. 

Improve  my  reafon,  and  amcnH  my  mind  ; 

Here,  'e^ft  Life's  ills,  a  remedy  I  fi^d.  ,     ., 

Aft  hundred  flowers  enroots  the  verdant  erooiui  5 

A  little  brook  dfethmy'fWcetd6t^%  ''^■ 

It's  waters  yield  a  mdinchoty  feuiid,"  '*    ^'    " '  ' 
And  footht^  HixStf  mp^tyt  Mr  W  feprofqi^^ 

Tfcc  playful  infea  hopping  in  the^|fefef  ''^<^^  c.sw  eHiso^H 
Doth  tire  tha^lKAi^Wiih  Ms  f6ilii«#HI ;  ^^^  "-^"''^  ''J^: 
The  pool-fprung  guatio^  feondk^  v^i'^iS3P^kfl;  ^^'*^^  '  ""^ 
And  oath^r^mpiiig^^eed^otli  firfl^  Bli^fftl^^^^  '''  ^'^''^  ''^ 
Ah,  me !  can  little  creatures  work  fuch  ilj  1  ,,      ,  .^ 

The  patient  cow  detfh^^^to^fchcw  the  Ktat;' " '"  ^  ^^""^  !j " 
.    Her  body  lUep^  withih  the  Afeighb*r!dg  ^if  '^^  ""^  ^""^ 
And  while  the  lambs  i^f^terVdxi^^bfe^;^^^'^  "''^'^''  ^""^""^ 
Their  mothers  haftg^feirhead; &  dbfef\irk|tfl  if^wict^'^ 
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Rcchlelii  of  feafons,  fee  the  lafty  fwains 

Along  the  meadow  fpread  the  tawny  hay: 
The  maidens  too>  ^  undaunted  feek  the  plains^ 

Ne  fear  to  ihow  their  faces  to  the  ray  ; 

But  all  the  honeft  badge  of  toil  dif^lay^ 
See  how  th^y  mould  the.  haycock's  rifing  head  $  ;.  J 

While  wanton  Colin,  full  of  ajpaorous  play^  * 

Down  throweth  Sufan,  who  doth  fhriek  for  dread* 

Fear  not  thou  canft  be  hurt  upon  £0  toft  a  bed; 

At  length  the  fun  doth  haflen  to  repofe^ 

And  all  the  vault  of  heaven  is  ftreak'd  with  lights 
In  flamy  gold  the  ruddy  welkin  glows^ 

And  for  the  noon-day  heat  our  pains  doth  quile» 

For  all  is  calm,  fcrene,  and  paffing  bright : 
Favonius  gentle  Ikims  along  the  grove. 

And  fheds  fweet  odours  from  his  pennons  light; 
The  little  bat  in  giddy  orbs  doth  rove,         ^  .      '-^ 

And  loud  the  fcreech-owl  fhrieks,  to  rouze  her  blue-ey'd  lojve^ 

Menalcas  came  to  taile  the  evening  gale» 

His  cheeks  impurplcd  with  the  rofe  pf  yoiitk  i 
He  wop  each  damfel  with  his  piteous  tale; 

They  thought  they  liften'd;  to  the  woirds  of.  trudi»  :       '     * 

Yet  their  belief  did  work  them  muchel  ruth* 
His  oaths  were  light  as  gp^n^f^,  or  air» 

His  tongue  was  poiibnous  z$  an  aipick*9  tootk»'  ' '  ■ 

Ah- !  ccafe  to  pronufe  joy,  and*  giv*  defpdur  s 
^Tis  brave  to  fmite:t]ie  foe.;  '4s  bafe  to  wrong  the  fair. 

The  gentle  Thyrfis,  mild  as  op'juag  mom^  • 

Came  to  the  lawn^  and  Marian  ther«  <Kas.fi^«tt4;         *  ' 

Marian,  whom  many  hufwife  arts  adorn :  ■/ 

Right  welj  fte  knew  the  apple  to  furr^^ttdn;  ;  * ' 

With  dulcet  cruft  ;  and  Thomalin  renown'd 
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For  prow  auUievements  in  the  wreftUng  ring^    ■      ^    ... 

He  held  at  nought  the  vantage  of  tJie  ground,     ^ 
But  prone  to  earth  the  hardieil  wight  would  fling  ; 
Sach  was  Alclucs  erfl,  if  poets  iboth  do  ling*  •.  .    ^.   .^  «  '*. 

From  trcc-crownU  hill,  from  £o\v'r-e2i4incl!(l  Vi^«  -  -.  .•;% 

The  mild  in:iabitan,ts  in  crowds,  apfuuir  .  ,«    .  .    ,..  ^v 
To  tread  a  meafUrc^  while  Night's  xegc^  palc^ .  ..      .^.^ 

Dcjth  thro'  the  iky  her  fjvcr  chariot  fte«>  .     ,      .         .; 

W  iiofc  lucid  wheels  were  dcck'd  with  ^ew-drops  xleai^; 
'J'hc  which,  like  pearL,  defcended  on  thepl^n. 

Now  every  youth  doth  clafp  his  mifbreis  dear. 
And  every  nymph  rewards  her  conftant  (wain. 
I'll  rice  happy  he  who  lovcb  and  is  belov'd  again.  *^-y 


A    .U    T    U    M.N.    =.,      •     ^ 

O^-^'  .)''•■)'  A'jt.nnn,  claJ  in  hunter's  grcen> 

III  wlu.'lck.iu.:  liiuy-hed  doth  mount  the  fphere ; 
A  If  ify  qhloiid  bliidh  her  temples  Iheen,^ 

IiiLud.iCil  richly  with  the  fpiky  car  ; 

Her  ri^ht-hu.id  bears  a  vine-inciicled  fpear^ 
Such  a.s  i!ic  cr'.;\v  divi  v/eild  whom  Bacchus  lad, 

\VIiv.n  t{>  ;!.;;  Cj.ingcs  he  his  courfe  did  fleer; 
Ana  ill  her  left  :i  biij^le-horn  flie  had. 
On  which  fiic  cfi  did  blow,  and  made  the  heart  right  glad. 

In  fiow  proccfTion  moves  the  tottering  wain. 
The  Am-buriit  Iiinvo  their  finifli'd  toil  enfue  ; 

Now  in  the  b:irn  they  houfc  the  glittering  grain. 
And  there  the  cricb  of  *  harvcll  home!'  renew. 

..  The  honcrr  farmer  does  his  friends  falew; 

And  them  with  jugs  of  ale  his  wife  doth  treat. 
Which  fi:r  that  ournofe  (lie  at  home  did  brew : 


They      I 


ttejr  iMgfc 4fc>  <M»«^ Mi'ieiiafijdtammk  ■■.  ■■■■'  '*  ^ 

OawlyBaiit  |»;ii|ilB'tt«gBltgWMi-:  ''"■.-.'■:.■' f:      '-:'.' 
BcBoith  Iwr  femi  Wri*r^<  4k>«k  JtMfti.  ^^ 

jRip  i^'pfe  too  wiu  ^[nnic  sjj^cioos  tidCy 
To  ling  witole  lloittiiifs  tlktot  ^aitM  Bb  flradn, 
Wkofe  fiioUmcliiratU^  Isyj  fBH  elurriit  die  Hft'nlto^  piaiii. 

Tafo  gfcjruR  BURS' pcaold  Amtm  oiiviiSy 

And  to  Ids  ipdrt  die  wary  fowler  Kie$ ; 
Cfoochiiig  to  earth  hU  gdilefol  pointer  hmrisi 

Noifir  tile  thick  Mttble,  now  tKe  dorer  tries. 

To  find  where-j  wxflt  his  race»  the  partridge  lies. 
Ah,  Inckiefr  firfe !  ah,  lnckle&  race  f  I  ween. 

Whom  force  (kxDpels  or  fubtlie  arts  furprize;  / 

Mofe  mides  *  #dt  td  cadfe  thee  doloroas  teen, 
I>0Qm*d  to  t^cifc  the  deep,  and  peHfli  dn  the  green. 

Tlie  fall^mondiM  hotmds  porfue  tKe  tiriteoHs  haM, 

And  the  hills  echo  to  the  joyful  cry ; 
Ah  (  borrow  the  tight  pAuioifs  of  the  ur. 

If  yoii*re  arraitght,  you  dief ;  poor  Wretch,  yoa  die  i 

Vbaght  win  avail  tfie  pity-pleading  eye, 
!^or  our  good  fqnire  doth  nf uch  againft  you  rail. 

And  faith  yoa  oftett  magick  arts  do  try  ; 
At  dines  yon  w«re  Ofioulkin's  ftwty  iagf. 
Or  on  a  btffbm  ?ild  you  thro*  thd  Welkin  fkili 

*  Malim  eflvyiiHi^efdlx  liU'aepheir*t  flail  in  niee^Tefo, 'dif«#  hM* 

it  The 


The  fttg  is  rous'dh;  htf:ftMtt»  did  fhraK?lrfii|i«ftbdV^''^''^*  ^^^ 
That  (haUcK  long  ]d»  matdilefr  Mftaifcft^Ml^^^ 

And,  to  avoid  the  tomilt  of  the  woody  •  - .  .  r  tt.  ? 
Amongft  his  welUlcnown  phoetaiatten^tt  td  Jttdl  tf}' *.  -^-^-^ 
With  horn  and  hoof  his  porpoie  they  repell. 

Thus,  fhould  a  maid fMi  Vime^tldreryOta^;' i.'.'x;  v^  ^/'i 
Youriex,  my  Da^e^  flio«^  tbdi rfiei4SttaDt«'ft»^  ••'^ 

Your  cruel  felves  wlth*gatl the-AiaRaiAi^   trij^ix  'to  :'. 

And  lafli  froAr  Pafton^  flurin^-'tht  p9tiiitHtiimtf^  *   ^  *"■  ^ 

Now filence  charms  the. ^ges  of  .the|;OXii^li»,  .         .  •„  ^lii 

To  purer  aif  doth  (peed  each  .^4ft)[  wig)^  ; >  .       -     ,.,  4 
The  well-fqueez'd  client  quits  the  dully,  town,  .  ■  .-a 

Grown  grey  in  the. a% tog  of  lu^^^^  *, ,  ,..  ;i^^3it; 

With  head  yfraught  with  law,  and  pockets  light. 
Well  pleas'd  he  waiaders  o'er  tl^.  i^dlpw  leq^.  ^  ^r*  vz-i  Stj/I'.V 

And  vjews  each  rural  qbjedl.  with  .dd^ljtf, .  ^^^  ^^-^  .  ^,ji 
Ne'er  be  my'^t  ^ ^tr^nj  coui^  J^ i^*j  '^  n'^^^i^oA 
Who  trufts  to  Ia\yyir'y.  tongue  doth  mnch  nufwccB^.gerdy,- 

Right  blefsM  the  man  who,  ^rct  from  bitterbale;  •    ■'--'' 
Doth  in  the  litYl*  peaceful  hamlet  dwcify  '• 

No  loud contention'doth  his  ears  aflail,  •::-.. 

Save  when  the  tcinpcft  whiftles  o'er  his  cell : 
The  fruiVftrt  (fewriV  the  flowcr'-depaiiifedd^ll,  '       -"^    *^^'^ 

To  pleafe  his  cyne  are  varioufly  array'd  ; 
And  when  in  roundetay  His  fliaiWihe'd  tefl,  '    -  •    •'    ■■^■•■>'- 

lie  gains  a^flhitefrttw hiar be lo^^ed' maid;-      '    "  ^ 

By  fuch  a  gentle  fmilif 'image  of  piirr'^  repaid.  •'-  -*   -' 


■:j;'  i 


W-'  t.;.N  -T-^iK    R;-.-?    -■■  ■-■ 

^TPHE  little  Cfbdk'that  erft  my  cbt'did "lave, 
"*"     And  o'er  it's  flinty  Jm\*emeht'iweet)y  fung,  *       *' '    '  ~ 

Doth  now  forget  iti  YoVi  her  waAtdn  w*aye  ;"  '    ' .-*^  '■    <- 

For  Winter  hoar  her  icy  chain  has  flung, 

^  ■  And  ftill'd  the  babbling  mufick  of  her  tongue. 

The 


The  lonely. w^&dp«J^jj(bd«^  the  ffhdhy  g\en,<:.  r  ■:  ;  - ifi ,^al 

Each  mQUftlaim.4i(8l4  *iW>-4W«y.  W^^^^^  D  '\-  i' 

Thefnipc  and  dock  e;^0X;^hein0pri(hfeii^''.j;  :  -/^',  .:  .::.'rA 

The  warelefs  p^eep^poJkmgerJ^  dbe  tnjsa4f(  ^::  ,0*  ^   .  ^  •^'' 
No  more tii«  pkiagb-baaf  (onMthp^^^fUlfvnr^^ 

At  the  full  crib  t^j^lrl^94^i4haoctn^^st4y^  ,^^y  '•.  . '  .• :     :'V 
Their  mS^^^nt^^^^  iov#?itf  ;fijia4*J^o^  -A 

A  fijaalid  coat  doth'the  lean  fteed  furround. 

The  wily  fox  doth  prowl  i^l^rokd  f<n;jufy,  ^^   ^\^   .   .      .  ^ 
Rechlefsof  &u«t^.oitJpf;^'!aveii|^g.I^^        '\,      \  - 

And  trufty  lightfoo^r  i>ow:fi9lon^r  gay,  .  ,;^^^  .  -  ,  .      ,^ 

Sleeps  at  the  kitchie^^Jie^xtjj^^^  ^^'^^     V/. 

Where  crft  the  bdat,  and  flowly-juoving  barge*    , .  ^r  ,,  -, 
Did  with  delight  cut  thro*  the  dinipli^ig  pl^n*  j.-...    \  ^ 

^ow  wanton  lioys  and  men  da  roam  at  large ;      ^  n  •  -^     Ky-. 
Tlte-iisrpr-gflidi'qviit  thdr  ufurpM  domain  . -:      J 

And  of  the  wrong  at  Neptune's  jCpxirt  gom^ajiu         .    . 

f'here  mote  you  iev[4]|^4j;;q  fF0wjg|'4  W^  ftMc'm  ; .  v 
And  milky  Wey  ^idf^rmjf^^^  ;:-.}*  • ;. 

There  the  fair  ftre?9J,|lfttftf«%g|J^w^ 

And  Ifis,  why gft4 p^jflafeai^  .^i.T 

Intent  on  iport,^^  fiVflr7WF»4:*^i«»».!u ^iSk  -K  ^r/-^^ 
Quit  their. wapn  ^^V^^^%*i¥^^JP^^g^  eri-^  V  ' 

Behold  the  reftit^'f^|ri^i^vr>^i4»^    ..-,!:,  J.^i,t:.-  •.- 
Now  near  the  earths  now  mounted  high  in  air* 
Thus  often  men,  in  life's  wild  lottery  fare, 

Wlio  quit  true  blifs  ^  gfHip'lm  «Af>t)r  U^.. ,..»  .  . 

But  Infty  healA>^ii|sAgRB^0jtS,,,,t^^  ; ,. ..,^,1. ,,  ^     ■«- 
f  h?  di«ant  f!t^]|^|.^^^ji4e  j^iilti]Qiu  jgp^  ^  .^  ,.,.  ; 


To  fee  whttlabonr  iiiay  his  Quljl,  demand ;":,  ^ 
He  mends  the  &oce».  xepairfi:  the.  fi^Hing'  mound. 

Or  ia  long  dr^iiAs  ])f  cats  theipwcrlindf ' .  — "^-^ 

l*hat  flull  henceforth  ali  iodden  'floods'  wi'tltftand.'  ' 
Meanwhile,  at  home,  his  dtme,  with  filyer  haifii " 

Doth  fit  encircled  by  a  goodly  band 
Of  lovely  maids,  who  yarioas  «wkt  prepare. 
All  chafte  as  Jove's  Vift  cffild,  lift  ^totd^s  mother  fair. 

She  them  difcoiuics  qptPf  ^Aiions  nice. 

Nor  of  tie-  mlfing  no^s  wnfeh  tlMitdis^g^  - 
AUorements  vjun^  .^at.pipmi|t  .the  foul  to  vice  ! 

Ne  tells  ft^'tYiem  of  iCeTair' or  of  Icing; 

Too  gj^MS.  ch^  Aibjefl  for  fo  mean  a  ring. 
Her  lefihitf  te^  tp^  f^^  "'  *  "  'ff 

To  makqi<]^^n  rripmVeiis  ofiinn^  ^™£i  '^        "  ^ 
Or  how  the  wayiward  mother  tq^M^e^''^'  *""'  *■"*  '"- 
When  from  her  vetchy  nek  the  weemts'vz^mtMtil   '*' 

When  giifteriug  fpangks,<3eck  ^hi  rboc  of  hjght,' '" " ' 

And  all  their  kii^c  in  pens  avoid"  the  col^. 
The  buwrm^troops,.  ftiU  wgiJr  ordc^^^  '     '■ 

Round  Damon's  ^'yne  il  drapft  whittl^frfdW  f-    " 

He  darkling  gropes  till  he  feme  one  can  hold. 
Next  Corin  hidc^  hn'hcddj^^  anfl  mu  ft  impart  '"''  *  "— —  -  - 

What  wanton Tairi^Qiie  Sapte  Ks  hand  fe'H6td^  ^  "•'  ^ 
HeJ?el;a  names,  ^or-.d^^  from  trut}i/tlcpar.t;     * 
For  well  he  Jcnew  her  touch,'  who  long  Aa^  tr^*hU'Ktiri. 

Stay,  I  conjur.e.;jroiO&Y5fdnr  hogcs  of  BhJTs;''  "   "    '*  ^-■'  - 

Tfuftnot,  my  DapJ^e,  tlre\rough^^^  -/r.-.'. 

^ct  not  rude  wind*  ^ff^^^^ot  fofrjicfslSis ;   '"*  '  'J-'^^T*- 
'    W -11  Eurus  Rtrn  thc'^arifis'^if  tiauty'»atfrf^ 


?iO, 


No,  he  wilt  hujt  myiofy- featured  feir- 
If  ati^t  fc  brt^^  dares  nidged  carl  imn^e,  ^^'  ^  "^^«^  ^AT 

Too  tionder  thou  fuch  rough  affimlts  to  bejifj  ^^^-'^t*!  cX  ■. 
The-moantaiii  aih  may  iutd;  tha*  Aripp'd  QF^tHaliki^"'^  ^^'^ 
But  at  the  flightcft  womid  the  filken  flowws  wilf  ftdif/^^ 


'  I T  H  each  perfeilion  dawning  oh  her  min^  °  ^ 
,  All  Bcasjty^s  trcafitn:  op'nijig  cm  her  chcdc-;  ^^^^ 
Each  ftatiVmg  hope  fiibda'd^ :  tuk  wifti  refigo^dy         ^^1  r! 
Pocs  gay^  Ophelia  tlus  lone  lAaniioa  fi^l  -        .  '  "^t  ^' ' 

$^7»  genji^  maid^  wha]t  prompts  diee  tofirtiik^  '    '  - 

The  palht  ^y  l>irtK  and  Jbrtane'ftrew  ijritK  fi0W*jal^  V*- 
Thro'  Name's  kind  ehdWiftg  ties  to  break/  ^^  ^i^^i^i^ 
'  And  wafe  iacloiAia^d  walls  thy  peniiv*  hottBSS^^^^ 

tct  fober  jhottght  rcftrain  thine  ern^^  ' 

That  guides  ihj^  foo'tfteps  to  the  Veil d  gaSr;  ^^^^  ^^^ 

I^ft  thy  fof:  heart,  (this  friendship  bids  fevealf*  ?HiW  .*  ^ 

.Like  miiie  ^ahlefsfu  ihoald mourn  Ukf?  miiirtoA^i^^ 

'V^Tv-.    -  -H  "^      rF  ^  ■     ■  ,    .     ,  ^      .       -  .  "    _- 

Does  (ome  angelkk,  kntely^iPfhi^'rin^  voaci, 
8<MAe  facred  i|ii{iiili^»  or  ftpie  diwn  d^^  ^X^J^ 

Ladthcdi£iaie*6rthy«ari^  c^oieoj  ^ '*  J'-i  iiiiiT 

Th(e?e, 


-).\ 


j|j  Beg  AU;X4  E  Si  *  F.  glOBJVA^f 

Tbere,  kneeling  at  yon  ilttrS:ii(kpbhc:kj|fe^;   :.;         .. ,; 

(While  tears cfx^piit^&im^j^t'vjit-lid^fi^     ...^i 
And  fmiling  Heaif  n  iUsina<tV3r,ibtL>ith  .g;racc^ 

PronMUfifi'ttlio  y6!|[ir  ihoojicvivraftliraKpjf;^ 

Bat  if  mifted  by  falfe-entitled  friends,     . 

Who  fay — that  Peace,  with  all  her  comely  txaio^       i 
f  lom  ftarry  regions  to  this  clime  defcends. 

Smooths  ev'ry  frown^an^  ibft^s  jqr*iy  pain  : 

That  reflals  tread  Contentmefiil^s  flow'ry  la«nt« 

Appfoyj4pf,iiinpc(s«j  byflfealjljc^ 
That  rob'd  in  colours  bright,  by  Fancy  drawn^v 

Celeftial  Ho^  ftoc  finiliB|  JSt:ttkeir.fai(eaft. : 

Snfpe6t  tkir.fymi9ngi«adan£iil3ftylc,     ;*<  .  :^« 

TheirplMfiiig  tam^  foxii^  treicb'ttons  t||eii§Ia^«QiiOBftt'< 

fult  oft  doci^prifle  witk  £mMd,JK>kii'liegt|iiWj;!  '- «'        ^:  >/< 
And  fordid  inl'xdL weir  the  sna4^* tuiaii>.y .   .  .  \  -^  '.r,. 

A  tyrant  abbefc  here  pcfchance  may  mgn,'  i       .    . 

Who,  ibnd  of  powV,  a^ed^s  tK'.impcrid  nod}...  : 
Looks  down  difdainful  <>n  h^r  feni4te;|f^|...  ,y 

And  rules  the  ctoifter  with  aa  iroiv<i!94»\i  ..  -.:.  ... 

i 
Rcfleftion  ricken^.i|t.theJife*)Qilg.tt&;i^  •■    ;.;    i../.,  \ 

Back-glancing  Mpm'ty  a{i$, herjutfy  ftart i    r ;; r^ '.      - .  "  ! 

It's  charm  the  world  unfolds^.to  Fancy's  eyc^  j  .  .;  :         ..  ;i  I 

Andiheds  allarccxientiO|i.the:yofil;]4liU^fl«t«    .«,:i^.. 

Lo!  Difcord  enters.attiie  &cjKdporcb»f:>  *: 

Rage  in  her  firown,  and, terroi; on  herjcreft:.., . 
£*en  at  the  hallow'd  lamps  iheJigh'ts  jiex  touch/ 

And  holds  i{  &unu)g.ta«acl^  vi^g^  bf^stft,.,*   .< 


;  A- 


But 


Bat fmcc  the Icgciidiof  fc*ma«<4rB^^^     '  V;^;*;* ^ 

By  fraud a?^fi*laai  ixki}^y<MiK)}e\ier'i^  /'       •'/>' 

Unbought  cxpcrifeci  fefflfii  ffoitf.my  dL^  ri-    -  ^  "^-^ 

Oh,  mark  my  lot,  aMbeno-faW^  ie^iy'lll*^}  "^    >  ^ 

Three  luftres  fcarce  with  hiiftf  wig  were  fled/  ..."^'^ 

When  I  waB>tor«^pm  ev'iy  weepii)^  frktodi 

A  trembling  vidinr  to  the  temple  led,  • '    ''"  '-?»^'* 
And  (blofh,  ye^parejrips;!}  .^r  iit^uiiti^l^anii; ' 


Yet,  then,  whjktlbfemn  icenerd)Stt|^i&ythdtce! ''^'  '^'^ 
The  pealing^rg^fc-^'aidrnkang  foitiar^^'-  '  \^':-?'  ^'^'\. 

The  choral  virgins  captiTaHng:yoici,r    "       '      .  *^  ^•^'  *^j 
The  blazing,  altar, -itfid- the  jftiifi  attJtfW  ;\^'  "'  -^ 

The  train  of  youth,  arraj^dk^piirtft  %«ftef  '/  '' v^^  p.^V^*-/' 
Who  fcatteitd^yrtle*  as  I^aft^d  hliiii^V^  .    V;?-^  -^f^^""*' 

The  thoufand  lanipi'-diarpotfr'd iEcxM^  rfghV"  ^'  '^^  ^^'^ 
The  kifs  uf.  Peaiie'^riin- totaeVeffitP  &feii J> --* -'  J-**^.  ^^ 

The  golden  cenfer*,t»|(kid .f<4ih  gradifWiilft^'V  -  J^  innyt  :. 

Whofefr^rtWh««bMAiihiaV8aou>«^      ^'"'4  .>'-'iY'' 
Of  mcek-ey'd  novi€ij««id'e£rdiii^ibaHdi^-/v'.*^^       'y'^-y'  ^^^'^:' 

With  blooming  ch^wiey^Jifiiiiai'ti^  he^i:*-?  -f'f^ 

My  willing  foul  was  ctn^^ifti^j^^Q^m/i^'^';'  ./twvj)^^.^;: 

While  fac«d  a^lNSr  SPft4r^ftrfii^V^">^^.-^>'^ -""^^^^ 

Methought  appki^g "^iWfdR  Mt^l^^ittfe,^'  ''^^^  -^^^  '    ^*' 

And  Heav*n'^*tt(«l«W'^|{Wri^^H»!7fiar^    'rrJ^*' *^ 

Meihought,  in  fan-bfito5'Al|^,r*^le3lv«ay  9^^  "* ' 
Indulge  the  l<Higihi5orii^^^^^  ' ''  'V^^^^   , 

Not  andeUghtei1ife4rif.V*"^ii&'vd^  '  :  \:'/-  :|  !^;  ' 
WWeo'er  the^iiktfWliW:ti}^;>ik/*aK^a^^^  ^,  '^ 

i  Thia 


My  drooping  luxmp^M*AMinKatfikltciAi '  U-)!  tM 

Now  helplefs,  nnur^iMib^«aoii*4  lilfif^b^A;  <••  ^imtinA  o^ 

I  tread  this  domcw  ioMiktf  Myfif^  ^  m!;.  .u*  ;^#ii  lU  toA 

No  wakening  jof jjolcntu  mf  C^^  r^^  fiorf;">{/a  ' 

Thro'  op'niiij; Jde/^  no  radiai^  1k^ffi^f^i<^   -,«ffW  » 

No  faint  dcfcends  to.ipothc  Af^fiHlL^^ftiA  t.^p  .n-i7v  if.^'  » 
Ijfo  i^^tutk  of  bli4  Ui#4n«xy  iMglNlJrtfe^wlri^'r'vtp  '^fv^  ^ 

Here  haggard  Dif€ont<||||  ftiU,j^unb  s^  ^^^    .  ,,?  r:,^',  n 
Thciimbcr*d'gcniMm^  rV-if  ,HO  ^ 

Anayseaclifirtaein  t^(||rK^hi^^  .,  .k.,..,:  ^r  -risv  fil 
Chills  eir'ry  p«qr>^  »a4aB*aU'ei^.gri«i»,^jb:5l«o  bnA 

I  meet  her  ever  in  the  chttarkb  crlt»  -.  I  ^v  r  t  om  tal  J-^V 

The  gloomy  grottp»  and  die.4uid!^^9^^      -^r-  moil 

I  hear  her  ever  in  t^^nodiught.bdlj, ..;  , :; .  •  ..  ..;-  c.^f}  ziifT 
The  chidiAg  j^le^  and  hoarfei^refeondiiig  1o«n1;         .:4t 

This  caus'd  a  mother's  tend^  tears  to  ^v« «.   ^  ^r 

(The  fad  remembrance  time  (hall^ne'i^reraic !)   . :  -   . 

When  having  feial'd  th*  irrcvo^aj?lc  VQW^  .,^  *        :*':,^.tT 

I  hailen'd  to  receive  her  laft^embr^cei   ,   .   .    ,.»   .-    *  *.  ,^^ 


'1  ■•■- 


Yet  ne'er  did  her  maternal  toice  nnfold. 

This  cloiiler'd  fcenc  in  all  it*s  ibrror  drefs*d  | 
Nor  did  fhe  then'lny  trcmMirig^cpi  withold,  /       ,..».,. 

.  When  here  I  enter'4  a  f <^o£taht  gaeft.  .  ■»   .1 

■  •    ■  '^f^*  "j^  .1  .■-■'' 

Ah  I  coiild  (he  view  her  oisly  child  betray 'd^  -  ^^y  y^^,  j. 

And  let  fubmiffion  o'er  her  love  prevail  ?    -  -    .  *  >  »fl  l 

Th'  unfeeling  pricft  why  did  ihe  not  Upbraid-^^  :  l  ,.  ^;,^  ,^ji^^ 

Forbid  the  vow>.  aii4  rend  the  hov'ring  yjeil  I         ^  x  *.  .  ^ 

Alail 


Alas !  fhe  might  not^4e»l«feinJ**»t- '^»  vtsicqmM  *rfT 
Had  fad'iii^]t^'$Mk^ltMmJ^^'-'^'"'^^  '^'^ 

So Angnifli  in  l*hb»*i««oiki«d'k»ffi-H<fiiaj:'  '"'^'l'"^  ''•■^^' 
Aad aU  the mothftr  folik!l& ruW^rpdff'^' ''''  '"'**''  ^ 

•  B«ttlK)awhoo,««f4«M«S'&c«aplfli*>-  s'-^"^'-^'^;;:,.^'^ 
•  What  aaiM^dfffiwitJrasf  WfliKlfifMfiii^.''  """^ '  ,, 

.  What  crime  had fia«fe*fll)i^ffiiiil'iilia4'  ^f  f  ^'^    '""'■  ''^ 


•  If  then  thine  i«i«pa'aaia4terrfv;i«y'^fi^v.''''^^"^ 

«  Oh,  hafte  AK>^^imA'i^f^^^§^\^^^  . 
la  vain-^^-no  word3  caft  reotnerliis  nMaear.  ...  ., 

And  Gama'.-K*iaiV^ii*SSa!iP^'«o<Ail"-i  ^'  •'=' '""'-' 

Yet  let  me  to  my  fate  fab*^V«*M'  "'*'  "'  ''''  '"'^ ''!?  ^ 
From  fetal  ^A«p«WM^#-«v*^»cM66i94?,^"3  X'^^-'S  »«iT 

This  (beam,  OpheUa,  ha^'a8tTiSiy|Wm"^  ''■::."'*  "fff  ^ 
TWs  voicebftf  liBtti*i^inirf*iM1.ftea  ^^filaft^'^"^'-'  "'^ 

Ahl  when  extendel!'AU'\M6fillft^;ff''""  *  ^^J^ 
To  yonder ^^i^-tfa'ffirtfiifffe^ir  ^'^  ]'*  '\^ 

Thon'lt  not  refufe  to  mM^^^  frf  '1' 1 
And  breathe  the  ,^8fl&'a'^^1iSi'te:  '  '^''"''  ' 


Thy  footking  voice 'i 


Benold  the  minifter  Who  lately  ijaVe  ^      j  ,  .  r  r  ^a 

The  facred  veil,  in  tarb  of  mournfui  h(ie»  .    ^^      ^ .  r 

(More  tnendTy  oflic^)  Iji^^cling^^  bVr  my  g«vc^  -— -n*  liiji^-j 
Aad  sprinkling  iny  remains  wltln  hsirow'd  dew. 
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REMOTE,  unfriended,  melancholy,  ilow». 
Or  1)7  the  lazy  Scheld,  or  wand'ring  Po  $    . 
Or  onward,  wlierc  the  rude  Carinthian  boor 
Again fl  the  houfelefs  flrangcr  ihats  the  door; 
Or  where  Campania's- plain  forfaken  lies> 
A  V,  eary  wade  expanding  to  the  il^ies  ; 
Where'er  I  roam,  whatever  realms  to  fee. 
My  heart,  untravelPd,  fondly  turns  to  thcer 
Still  to  my  brother  turns  with  ceafelefs  pain» 
And  drags,  at  each  remove,  a  length'ning  d^aitt. 

Eternal  blcflrngs  crown  my  earlicft  friend. 
And  round  his  dwelling  giiardbn  faints  attend-;- 
Blcf.'J  be  tliat  f[)Ot,  where  chearful  guefts  retire. 
To  panfe  from  toil,  and  trim  their  evening  &rei 
Bltf,'d  thtit  abode,  \yhcre  want  and  pain  repair,    • 
And  ev'ry  iL-anger  finds  a  ready  chair  : 
BlcTa'd  be  thofc  fcafts,  with  iimple  plenty  crown'd, 
Wiicrc  all  the  rQ.Kly  family  around    • 


ftoteTJ. 


'/^ 


Ib^443M 


<*5 


.    ImpcllM,  with  flepsiiiioiaflttg;  to  purfiie    '         •f^•" 
Some  fleetitag  good,  ttfef  noclbsi  me  \rttli'  *!«*  tfev** '   '    - 
That,  like  the  cwde-  iKi>^ifduig:edrtlirii{ch&!^;     '  "  '  •'- 
Allures  from  far,  yeir,i  s^  Ifoltew,!^^^^  '  .  ^     "'  •* 
My  fortune  leads  ta  tKCvefiti  re^Iili^  alofte^       '       - 
And  find  no  fpot  €>f  atf  itid'^&tU  ity  own. 

E'en  now,  where  Alpkc;  faiitSidtfii  i&didv    " 
I  fit  me  down  a  penfive^hoM  W'fpi«nd';  '    * 

And  plac'd  on  high,  abot^tbe'ftoriA'^  cire^; 
Look  downward  where  tiT  htfndircfd  r ealnlb  a^peaf  i 
Lakes,  forefts,  cities,  plaSns,  exteft£ng  wide. 
The  ponip  of  kings,  the  ftep!l€rd's  h'Q Abler  pridi^. 

When  thus  KSreation's'diHvmraff^ttnd  cOmMfli^;  '  '  f^ 
Anudft  the  ftore,  ihoold  ttiankfcftiJridtrcpine^?-^  -  ■^' 
Say,  fhould  the  phiIofo{>hlck  diSM^fdtfi»  ;        f  t-  .  *;    •  '^ 

That  good  which  itekck  to:S  li«ihbfci-  bbfoni  irwtrf  ^ ' 

Letfchool-taught  pfWedirieiftbleallitcitei  •  '*  :  -il-  ''^^ 
Thefe  little  things  are  gi^eat'td  litthrthttni  '  ^  •  '  A- 
And  wifer  he,  whofe  fyifapAtftwicfe  ^ted  .  ,  .     *- 

Exults  in  all  the  gtK)d"of  all  Aankifad. '  '   •    ■         "  -  i    '  5' 
Ye  glitt'ring  towns,  witfc  wealth' and' fprerfA/*e/6wlrtf;  ;■ 
Ye  fields,  where  ftrtttind- fj^rfe&ds  f^dfirtcW  .  ''     ;'- 

Ye  lakes,  whofe  vcfiMfc  datth  the  huffgiifti"    •'•  *    ' 
Ye  bending  fwmns,  diat  drt&ttofflo^'iy^ei'  '  '      ^  *  '* 
For  me  your  trlbuttay  tlw tt  combhf^  r      -  :'   '  '^ 

Creation's  heir  I  thew^rfld;  the-woiW  is  inSiieM' ■' 

As  fome  lone  oifer,  vlfitirtg  4iis  ftore^'        '  •  'i' 

Bends  at  hb  treafore,  cduilts;' recounts' it  o'ei';  ■  '  "  •^■ 
Hoards  afker  hcBU*  hhtifittg  rtptihres  ffll,  ", ''  *  -  J  :;? 
Yet  ftill  he  fighs,  for  hoard*  itc  watttfng'ftifh  '• ' 

Thus  to  my  breaff  dtefftHtcf  pdtffion*  rife,     '    '  .  ^  : 

Pleas'd  withcach  gooJ^fcatflcav'n  to  iftanfitippKcs^' ' 
Yet  oft  a  figh  prcvailsv  *nd  fbrrows  fall,         •    '  r^ 

To  fee  the  Hoard  of  huriiatt  bHfs  ib  finaflj  '      ^  '^ 

And  oft  I  wilh,  amidft 'the  ftftfhe;  t6  firld 
Some  fpot  to  rest!  h'i^pih^flf  edritijfird;  ' 
''^''  3  K  2  Where 


^f  BEAUTIES    or    FOETRTT, 

Where  my  worn  foul,  emh  wand'Hn^  hope  ftt  t^^nnr^^f  iUT 
Majr  gatlier  blifs  to  fcfT^ny  fe!1owl1j|«6*dj  ^*«*>|i  #ih'»B.i  udT 

But  where  to  find  th^t  fcappicfl  fpdt  b«lail^  v^ti  as  t^i  suB 
Who  can  <ilred»  when  all  pretend  to  knowp  '"n»rfi  *^^3  bii^. 
The  ihudd'nBg  tciiatitjof  the  frigid  *oiie»  *"3Jirfw  t  lO^  '©H 
Boldly  proclaims  that  hippkil  fpot  his  o^^  iil  *^fn  2^1  aisH 
Extols  the  treafijres  *>f  his  ft^i^iny  fedt,  -^  1^^^  -  ^  n  «of  ^stkl 
And  hts  long  ntghti  of  revl^liy  and  eafe  ^  ^^  ^^  ^^liufi  ii4T 
The  naked  negro,  patidftg  at  the  line,  •4-^:-.  ^-*  -^^  ^-5 
Boaili  df  hu  golden  fajids  md  palmy  wiitei  ^  'ft^hQ 

Bafc  in  the  glaMi  «*r  IVcmt  the  tepid  wav€g4i<|i>&  4i3«uai^ii  l  i) 
And  thanks  his  gods  for  all  the  good  ihcy  girve^       .  '* 

Sach  u  the  patriot's  boaA,  where'er  we  roam  j^ 
His  firfl,  be^  country,  crc^  is  at  hometit^****  *^  ^fl  E^iaa^  dliW 
And  yet,  perhaps*  if  ajnntric^  wc  compare. 
And  eiUmate  the  bJe0Ing$  which  they  fhare,  ...  1 

Though  patriots  flatter  J  ftill  JhaJl  iHidom  fmct  i^s^niid^f 

An  equal  poniim  dealt  to  all  mankind  5  -j  jjt4T  , 

As  difFerent  good^  by  an  ct  nature  given,  -tr^iw 

To  difFerent  natbns  makes  tkoir  blefilngs  erei^*  // 

NatnrCj,  a  mother  kind  alike  to  allj  jjj'ia  ^&^i4i  tm^^m^'^^ 
Still  grants  her  blifs  at  tMbonr's  earneft  e^  ^t^vil  Umof  jUiW 
With  food  as  well  the  peafant  is  fnpply'jiy  lo^itb  at-JiJ  ,^>9flT 
On  Idra's  cliffs  as  Arno's  ihelvy  f:de;  loit  t>;^muxj#l  S&m  idH 
And  tho*  the  rocky^crcfted  faitimits  fp^«wi/ii3i  fn<»du^>  afiifW 
Thcfe  rocks  by  Ci^llom  toin  to  beds  of  doisSMJ^J^I  ^^^acuiiw  pT 
Prom  art  more  vafbui  are  the  bleffings  fetii^  ^4|  Uiui)!  tpQ 
Wealth,  commerce,  honour,  liberty,  conwnt:-^'-'  '  *A 

Yet  thefe  each  other's  pow*r  fo  firong  conceit,  oj- 

That  either  feems  dcftrufUvc  of  the  reit  v^sco  t)Ar  -joa^l  ogM 
Where  wealth  and  freedom  reign,  contentii!fetf(^l4iT4'liMaJ{taQ 
And  hoiiai^r  finka  where  commerce  long  preFails*  "j  r^^iioiiT 
Hence  cv*ry  ilatc  to  one  lov^d  bleffing  ^rom^  ^^'i^'i;j^  ti^itQAT 
Conforms  and  modek  life  toihat  alone*  ,  huA 

Each  to  the  fav'rite  happinefs  attends,  t>  !fA 

And  f^urns  the  plan  that  ai«s  at  other  end^^  it/,rv  ,  - 

.^1  T% 


BlfArU1!ffiSrrX)CH]r(PErSSrv«  f|» 

THl  carried, i|Qexpp^*in-9iU{)fdo«aitt«5»     "O^  m^o^m  yfftsisHW 
This  faT^rite  good  bBgft$  pCGuKaif  paim^^  ^r  '"M  7^1(15^  ^sM' 

6ot  let  us  try  tbef«(>tFiithsrwitkcfor«r  eyieii^  or  ^tftHvf  tlSi 
And  trace  them  ^ico^h  thf -pm^^^^airif^Ue^^^v^  'f.^.^  oiW 
Here  for  a  whjle  my^pwapRT  fa-e^ore^f  ?4^-5*  i^fl-'bbDffl  ©HT 
Here  let  me £t  uvftuvowfoFifa^kj^ir  TP/it  p.atn^.OTq  ^fblo^ 
Like  yon  neglpfted  Hiruk^^Mil^m^m^  ^eiolj?^-?  ^di  Broixy" 
That  (hades  the  fteep^iwiA^ghnatieY'U^  bWl^rr  ^,.ol  erd  BitA 

Far  to  the  right,  whi^%Appcnn^i?fe|fnd^^-»n  horlfia  sHT 
Pright  as  thp  fij|ii»«rk.JldH'^«»i«i>^/>}  n^blo^  ?:K  >o  zSiBoE 
Jt's  uplands  flop&i^7d^dfiHe'ilK>aRji$«ri>  ^if g  t^  odi  ni  ajftca 
Woods  over  wfK>dain^y:  jcheatrkb^iiside^.^o;^  ud  a>lxi£rfj  baA 
'  While  oft  fomfjj ^i»^i4^V  H^ri4>iyngf<©pi  J>f*W»|^^^i  ^r  rovZ 
With  venerable  grandeur rxnatk  itefcew^Jcuco  ;j3d  ,j}id  bjH 

Could  N^ture'sishiaWBttjf  biisfy.^mibfctik^zqzd'^n  »t?Y  biiA 
The  fons  of  Italy  wevt  f«a«lyAkfe'd«.iI&3id  n^b  aiiimLft^  brfA 
Whatever  fruifliiii  c^iigiMiitr^m^^Jlre^wtf  ^ood  .\f^  ,iig[rioilT 
That  proudly  rife,  or  Ji|imbl|fc<piitt(thcIgir6UBi«ioqlBDpf3  nA 
Whatever  blooms  in  Itcut^^f m&l  ffpfAiVc!  ,boo^  in^i^ixih  eh 
Whofc  bright  {^e/oe&^4»iif^i^X%MkJtiMi:^n  Jci^tixHib  (fP 
Whatever  fwce^s  falute  iteu^rih^milbt^ii  -Mic^m  ^  ^^wizVL 
With  vernal  lives*  l4iatrtiM£w*>WWlP  H^Yild  vji.  ;>*ftn^  flh?. 
THcfe,  here  difportirfgyi^^^  tkQ  WftAfeAifcUtv/  8b  i;ooi  r.7iW 
^or  afk  luxuriance  from, iteftpltftftft'ydQiJ/;  zb  iltilo  £.*xiibi  nO 
While  fea-born  g.alfrAftir3g|(riiAfllHbgJlJ5llpfO^  ^ii  'odi  JbnA 
To  winnow  fragrimcferOttn<l-lte;faitlili8Tb«»lb  \6  e^laoT  alariT 

But  fmall  tHe  biifelth#l;^(^4d9iMf)>eA9^/  oum  n .  'T.oiI 
And  fenfual  bli6ifti»ti,the  iwrtionT!Mwyil»  ^ij^nmr  ,H:Jl£9W 
In  florid  beauty  |»n)iB«fca«d.flfeUb-^pp«p,' .  jii^>  rfrxsa  alaiii  59Y 
Man  feems  the  only  gtovtIiIitBat4/«£ndiesJuveEk'=^  ^ofbia  jcrfT 
Contrafted;  f|^h»3thr»«gb)  jail fWi^»umtfc5r»i«figii  2 1 i  now  l^isH W 
Though  poor^  li»fiiMi%«i»i  :$}¥»gfeifoiwiiiR¥Q^/«lUM)aorf  hnA 
Though  grave,  yeto(tTiflirigffe)i*^«tii,3*70tr«iitiBife  11*73  9t?nt)H 
And  e'en  in  penance  pJawning^flBfl/ail^Wti^horrT  rns  f.nolnoO 
All  evils  he^re  contamin^fe,rt» ji^^jq  qxi.n  5:11 -^ni  ^dl  oi  doz3. 
^J^at  opulence  df|p^|«cd  ikwrq?^  ^|f*fiipi^t  .ijtilq  0  u  .muqi  bnA 


ala^ 


For  wcaUh  was  tbeirf/.irtrtrM  mm>v^d  tfec  date,         '1*1  ^ 

When  cojnmc?rcc  preittfly  fkjunfc-d  throia^  the  fbae  r 

At  ker  commauil  the^  palace  learned  to  rife,    " 

Again  the  loog-Mrn  coluiim  iaught  tlie  ^es;  - 

The  canvas  glow*d'  beyond  e'en  N^mre  wami^ 

Tiie  pregnant  quarry  teemM  with  humaii  Ibntu 

TiUi  more  unfleady  thin  thc^fauthern  ga!e# 

Commerce  on  other  {hoTe*difyl«yM  her  fail  ; 

While  nought  remafnM  of  all  that  ricHes  gnve. 

Bat  towns  unmann'di  and  lords  wltuoiit  a  (t^i^e^: 

And  kte  the  nation  fbund  with  fruittefs  iklll 

It's  former  ftrength  was  but  plethorick  i!l. 

Yet,  Hill  the  loft  of  wealth  is  here  fttpplf^d 
By  arts,  the  fplendid  wrecks  of  fbn  er  pride' j 
From  thefe  the  fc^  ^fairn  ilhlhd 

An  cafy  com  pen  ration  fi^ein'^*  = 

Here  may  be  fcen,  in  hlood  rj^Fray^d, 

The  pafte-board  triumph  and  ale^de  j 

Froceffions  formed  f6tp{6ty  and  lave, 

A  miftrefs  or  i  faiTtt  in  eVry  gmve.  ^  ^^'^'^  ^'*     '  '^ 

By  fports  like  thefe  ai^ealt  thtir  cares  begtfil'ai'  '  '  ' 

The  fports  of  children  hthfy  the  child  t  -        -         '    " 

Each  nobler  aim,  reprefsM  by  long  co^ t roul, '"**'*•* ^ **»*»•  ^* 
Now  fmks  at  Uft,  or  feebly  mans  the  fod  ;  ^^  >H 

While  low  de%hta.  fucceedmgfaftWthind,  .     -'J^C* 

In  happier  meaflnefs  oeaipy  fWe  inJnd  'i       "  "  lV>aii*Iiib  iilf 
As  in  thofe  dome%  where  Csfars  onee  hft&Muyi  ^ 

DeficM  by  time,  rtnd  tottVbg^  in  decay,    '  ^K^  -      \    i-'-^ 
There  m  the  ruin,  heedkf?  of  the  dead;^*^^*^^  ^iqiaUaA 
The  rhelter-feeking  peafant  bnilds  his  ihedy^^^^  ^  jl^^  '^^'^' 
And,  wond'rin^ mfin  couhiwant  the  l^t^kt'^^S^"'-*  ^^^^T 
Exults,  and  awns  his  cottage  with  a  fmile,        i  -^^^  E^arw|nil 

My  fout  turn  from  them-^tarfl  wd  to  furve)^^^^  ''^'?  !"•* 
Where  rougher  climes  a;itobli£r  race  difpliy  ;  '  ^^'  »^^ltfla 
Where  the  bleak  Smfs  thctr  ftorm^  manfioii  tread;^*^  '^  ^'^^ 
Acd  force  a  chiirliai  foil  m  kmty  hr^^if^^  '^'  ^^  ^> 


Noprodu^her^  ^iDESceaJiiika&rd,. . .  M      ,   ^rr 

Bat  man  and  fteelr  tbe  ibldicraod  his-fword*  .    <r 

No  vernal  blooms  tkcdr.tbrpid  irocksarray^ 
Bat  winter  ling'rii^  .dulls  ^e  lap  of  May  p 
No  zephyr  foi^dly.fues  the jnoants^A's  hieafi* 
But  meteors  gl^»  ^iuid  itoraiy.  gloomis  u\vtftr 

Yet  ftilU  e'en  here,  Qont«Qt can  Spread. a  €ifarm^   ,_     i  -^.^ 
Redrefs  the  clifB)9t.  a^4  aUrit'^  fuge  d]j(arm*, 
Though  poor  the  pea|knt'S;hut>  hi?  feaiU  tolgb  fiaall«..i  ^r  . 
He  fees  his  little  lot  thf  lotof  ^;    .    .  ., ,...  4,.^ 

Sees  no  con%aoa^  pal>cf  r^ax  it'3  hea^    .  -       .>    .,  ;  r.;.pv  • 
To  (hame  the  meanii.€i(i  of,Jus.bttmble  ihed^  ..      .  .  ,,Art  .  ri 
Nocoftly  lord  tJ^/u4?^ptfious  bfnqj^et:4e4l»  '.^     ^^y 

To  make  him  loathe  hi»  yegeuble  iffe^Ll'  ..^^r  ,p 

But  calm,  ajj^^jb^eji*  ^  ^^raape  and  toil,  ,    ;,   ^  ^..,  ^  . 

Each  wiih  contraaing,  fit^  )^;a  tq  the  fpy,  ,  . ..  ,  , .  ..  /•. 
Chearful  at  moroj  he  \^9Jce$  from .ihort  repoiej  ,  ,,1^ 

Breathes  the  jceeyi  jiir^  ^d  ^jw-qIs  as  .fc?.  go€3  r    .  rr 

With  patient  angle  trplUjh«A«ny,dfij?p,  .  , 

Or  drives  his  vent'rous  ploagh-fliai:^  tb  the  ifcep;,  -  j. 

Or  feeks  the  den- whfte  fQ£aKrtracks.mark  tH^  way,    . 
And  drags  the  ftruggliAg  fa^dge/iota  4ay^  <  ,  r^ 

At  night  returning^  jav'jcy.UboUf  fp^ 1.  .        .  > 

He  fits  him  down,U^^,mp«arpk4rfrf>fi}icdi  r  -  .  .  . :.  yr 
Smiles  by  his  chearful  6re^  and  f»mid» funrcyj  .iv  r  .. ,.  * 
His  children's  looks,  that hrighteo  at  the  hlasK ;  ■..  f'  y  ■ 

While  his  lov'd  padjiet,.  boti^al  of  h/er  hoard,  /> 

Difplays  her  cleanly  platUsr.on.  the  board:  f      r  '^ 

And  haply  too  fome  pilgrim,  thith^ir  led>    .  v 

With  many  a  tale  r^p^ys  the  nightly  bed.    .  ^  .    '.-  ' 

Thus  ev'ry  good  his  native  wilds  impart,  .     . 

ImpripM  ^  patriot  pafiion<  on  his  heart ; 
And  e'en  thofe  ills^  thatxou^d  his  maiiilon  vifc,  • 
Enhance  the  blifs  his  icautf  fund  fupplies«  :*     -     .* 

Dear  is  tha,t  (I)cd  to  which  his  foal  conforms^    <  ^    '  > 

And  dear  that  hill^hich  lifts  him  to.  tfa^itoiw-j^      ..    r  ;/  ^ 
'jf*9  And 


4^,  lJ^»TrT»BSt»P 

Ami  m  a  ddlit  wbiulcuiag  Ibuni4  moreft. 
C|]iig&  dotg  #ji4  ^SWcar  u*  the  xnoihffrV  brcalt,  -^^  ft J«»t , 

So  the  loud  torrcat,  :md  xhc  v^hWlmnih  Toar,         '  ***^  ^•■* 
II  HI  bind  him  ta  H$  wllve  motunains  ixft>fei't^%  ••^***^  ™* 
Suck  ire  the  cliauitt'to  btsmn  ttAtca^tffigit^ai^^  ^^**^  **^ 
Thw  wanu  bucirwi  their  wilbet  t)l  ecmfinM;       -^^1^  *^ 
Y«  kt  them  only  ibare  she^P^fa^  dui^  j  « 

If  few  th^ir  waute,  their  pk^^Lfurej  arc  but  fev^t'**  *"  ^-^^ 
Far  ev'ry  waat  that  ftimuS^te^  the  breail>  ^  **^    ^TiTa 

Becomes  a  fource  of  pltaroie  when  redrta*(^*^  ''****^iA 
Wh^rncc  from  fuch  bnai^acJi  plraimg  ^^i^tt^^ltf^  w  m^ 
Thtt  <&rft  ejtdtes^t^m  and^hfTi  fapplii?/?^***^  ^^*^  ^ 

lleknown  to  them*  wh#fi  Tefifuil  pIc4fiirt5W|pP*  ^^Aia^ 
To  m  the  languid  pfto*^  with  -fintr  joy  ;  '  '   '  "'T'i  •  ^I^^ 
Unltnown  thoi^pow'f4  t^tt  raifrilit  foul  to  flaiittS     ^^^     ,- 
Cjitch  cvVy  nerve,  and  vibrate  t!mii!g:h' th^  TriaiTi*-  ^ 

Their  level  life  is  b*ira  motrld'rlhg  fire,  '^ *^  ^  *,!l!^    1 

UnquenchM  by  want,  kmfRnn'd  hf  flrong  Jtfirt^^^  aaoaot 


Unfit  for  r^tpturtii  Of » -if  i^pture^  chear  '  «**^****  *^ 
On  fome  high  hiBv^l  of  once  a  year,  ^*  T«a«»i  ""^^ 
In  wild  txcefs  the  t^garbwaft  takes  fite^  •  Uar:^  ^^H  «" 
TilU  harkd  b  debauch,  the  bHf*  etpWI***  Ki**^^^^  ©I  i*i*  ij 

But  not  their  joys  ajoad  thus  cotrfef/  (icwjip*^  ^  *^*'^J^t 
Thrir  nioraU.  Hke  their  pJea^m,  ftm1jik%^**  •*»"*■* 
Far,  affCfciieit|CDtfcp»,.froittfiw  tdf(»,        i  '^  ***alft*^ 
Unaltered,  «t|UBprw^<i.  jch*  mafttwri  fttf^i^'^^-**  8^***  '^ 
And  love*^  and  frlep^flupTii  fin^ty  pmnM  «ft*  *"^  *W*  *"* 
Fail  blunted  from  eacli  indurated  heftre.-  ^'^  '^^^  ^^^^L^Ia 
Some  fletncr  virtues  oW.tht?  fh<*ynteiii4lWyf**^  ^  *"^^ 
May  fit,  like  falcons  coW*f»fig  on  the  WIf  f  i«»«**^  1^  irfjli«il 
But  all  the  gentler  jnarak,  &ch  as  play  ^^  ^^**  '^'^^  •*  *^ 
Through  Hfe*s  more  cultured  walie^;  «ii^  charm  thlf  My^ 
Thefe  far  difpersM,  on  tititonrtis  pinions  fly,  *  *^^^'     ^_'^ 

To  fport  Slid  tiutter  k  ^  kmder  flcy.  •A^  ^w  *^*^ 

To  kinder  fltic»,  where  geiicler  mannef s  r^eifi^V     *  P**^ 
I  turn— and  Srance-difpby*  her  bright  domain.'*'''  ^  **'^**  ^* 


I «, 


Gay fynghdf  UMtwimtArmk t^iaHj^  Mb^^*^hmK. 
Plm'd  with  thyjG^  ff|im»rJdHbvMtli>«Mf  pM^ ""  '^'^'  ^ 

Homcfmh^ttlM^f^^f^^  '"^^  -  "'  '  '  '^ 

WiA  toaelds  |ftp»t,»^Mt^ribKiiMaMi|i  fedaWt-^  -  ^  '^  '>^^ 
Wliere  tt^auii^g  ^imfi^i/^^  -■  "  ^^-  •• — 

And,  frdhen'd  fi|mJ)M»««fPf^fl|M«^^  ^:  -"^  '^^  ' 

Andkaply,  ihon^ mf 3mi^^uAMMtlgi^  '^  >'' 

But nodc'd attt^r A>4MiT%Hk« dfltetViM,'' "^^^  ^^^  ^^ 
Yet  would  tlie  TUliigt  jpfslMll  9f  wttml^mft  i«*^ii'^  viV>  ic  4 
And  dance,  foiyet§4^«  ll^  yiaiiHMff.li^fn?f  mr'Mt  s2daux>3L' 
AnkeaIla{««|^.^]}jl^pt'jQf.4ndi^tdi^  fi-^"'  ^''^^'^  ^'n^tiW 
HaT€  led  th^'cUldir^l]^  l|i«  #inMMtliiaak  |'^  ^^^  ^^  ^ 
And  die  gay  gf^ok^rp^^t^i  i^^fO&^hfe^'-i  -J  owrnjJn'.  J 
Hat  friik'd  bene^  M\m*^pfi^^^>9m^  ^  -  >  ^<i^  ^^^  ^^^ 
So  bkii'd  ^U^f^OkfCf,  ||p«tM^  |N»lpi*«#*pc  .-/on>!a V 
That  idly  bai£fdif  ^^^jvys^  -.  v    ^^v.  ?  ^'''^  '^'-^  ^ 

Tliein  are  Aole  m^i  t&niJR|i|iA0  aiiiid  Cildekr;  :>**  '  ^   '  ^''*'  " 

Hbaonr,  tlut pi^ wl^^ foi .apililt |^         .tynr.qL-  .   t  Jh::  J 

Or  e'en  ini4^nary  W9l^  di|ig|9tf  .:.:i-..  "  .'/Ui':*  aT^n  ^ju./  -J 
Here paflb  cmMif ;  piMf %MitrlMdtoii||k|d/^':'  »  ^^^^  "^ 
II luftt  in  fplen^  Uiffifjtc  i!ynd.tlMrla|*x^x3->^  t  ijrrp<^  iiH 
FroMCOorUtocampijii^fl^/igi^Ceiji^  ..>3:on:j;a 

And  aU  are  tan^lfijfqnai^f  f4«l^^  .-Tomuw^i 

Tkeypleafe,  m^W^^lAQ^^^  '^'^^ 

Tin,  iteming  bIe6'd,|My«tBIWiilD^fctilfefi^^^     LiitlariJ 
But  vHil*  thb  «^  |«(  li^rWAtfi^  ^  '  ^   ^'-*  ^''^ 

It  fivi^  their  follies  aUb  loop,  tOi^isbn]  ;':  -  n:  .'  I  -  Jfli^M  W*  '-J 
for  praiie  too  deadgr  lear^d^QK.iKMpi^ibii^tr  i'  '  '  T^ntaft  n>n:or 
Bnleeblet  all  Uitirnal  ||Ng|^  .>Ti^  ^^li    li^x^M 

And  llie  weak  ibid,  ii4thia4tMr  imRkfifdi^ « i-  r-^  .v*ii  ?:^  J«« 

HcKe  oltentation  ber^  w;|^^.ji^MM49y  atty  n       '4iv,;>ju  i&l  sflviT 
f ants  for  the  Tulgar  p^  wkiqkl  ft^pJViitduHf  h  ban  rK)qi  oT 
^ere  vani^  affonM^.j^^i^ jp^^    t-jHw  ,«»*  »«»«:»*  <'T 
Ak4  trims  Iter  w^qyii^        «f^«^IIH«««l  in*--ci«  i 
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* '  Mere  beggar  pridt  defraudi  htr  chiTy  clicc^^ 
To  t)ci3Ul|XWi$  if|Jca4iiJ  banquet  once  a  year  ; 
The  min^  Jlill  ttirna  wiicre  iVfung  faJluon  draws. 
Nor  wdgha  i^foVki  waith,/Q/  /df-A[>pIauf^j 

Tomtn  of  othci  wind*,  my  f^incy  Hia, 
E m bofom  'd4(i  t ho .  U eep  w Ji ©re  -^ioi^^jj rt  li e s  > 

Where  t}ie  bfo*B4  ^cean  leAA:!!  »gaui1l  (he  l^gfl  ^ 
A  n  d ,  ftd  u  bq  ^  la  llpp  5.U^  ,c  cupi  ng  I  tik , 
Lift  the  uU  r,-impir£'»  artificial  pnJ?* 
*     Onwrtrd  jDcthiiiks,  ^nd  diligcntiy  flo,Wj  ,  ,,, 
The  firm  connctlcd  btiUvarji  Icems  tq,grow  ; 
Spreads  ii'a  Jong  arms  a^sidft     le^y^f  ry  ro^r. 
Scoops  out  iin  cmpir^i  a^d        :p3  the  (liore. 
While  the  peut  ocean  ii      ^^    ^  tji?  pije. 
Sees  an  amphibioui  woiiu  *       ath  i|if3|  fmile; 
The  How  canal,  the  y<?l]o^-m  fion^;.4y^l€. 
The  willow  - 1  u  fted  ba,n  k^  th  p  ^ )  idi  ng  fail. 
The  crouded  m^t,  th^  ctiltlvai^d  pULit, 
A  new  creation,  rcfcuM  frqiu  hisxcign,. 

Thus,  while  around  th?  w^ve-fobjedfd  foil 
Impeb  the  native  to  repeated  tpjlj 
Induftrious  habit^  in  f;a.(?li  J)offtfl[^g?j^  .^^^^ 
And  iaduury  iiegetf*  a  love  of  gai^*    , 
Hence  all  uc  goo4  fj^^ni  opulence  that  iprings. 
With  all  t hpfe  i )  1  £  iLiper fi uqp s  ^  tx ^are^  b rt ugs » 
Are  here  difplay*d*     Their  in uch-lov'^  wealth  impajrt* 
Convenience,  plenty,  ekgaace,  and^ts  ; 
But  view  themjclofer,  p/af^an^/'J^^^Fpcaiff  *, 
E'en  liberty  hfclf  is  bArtcr'd  here^^; 
At  gold's  fuperior  charm^  all  fre^dpm  flieS| 
The  needy  fell  It^  a^id  tte  jkh  jp^.^y^i^ 
A  land  of  tyrants,,  and  a  den  qf  flaves, 
Here»%f etches  feck  diihonpurat>le  grave Sj 
And  calmly  b^pt^  to  (eryitude  conform, , 
Dull  as  their  lak^  that  flami^fjr.^^i^  ftt^rii^t.,^     ^  ^ 
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Heavens  !  ho^'feU6b?th*l#  B4lg&k  fllut^^f  «<Mji»  '2I'  i  '^ 
Rough,  poor,  contenfr  flti^^oVw^bly'ijbM.t    "^'^  ■  -^J^''^-^^ 
War  in  each  bTeirt;''an*fitt»i3im?^«^didi-br<(i*Mr>*'  Mf»f'  A^ 
How  much  unlike  tl»%iKf*af' ftitMttQW*Jibc-ft  ftiHiij**!'-: 

Fir'd  at  the  {o\inA;'mf^<Sf!tt{MtpmA$'.}Up'i^^       v^enH 
And  flies  whert  Brt«ili'eoUrt*t!ife*MrWlk«»i^^^  ^-^A 

Where ttWri^i^xttSi  i!tel*][lJ^Aa<fc<Kihui(tftiiAfe;J:i:'^  t.i^iri  KfT 
And  brighter  iireaMs'tlWhJfkWPdJi*y^af|iy  glklfe/i-V  ?iilV 
There  all  around  *he  g«MtM[li*(ire«A»i  (W^  >^{^-  '•  *'l  .t* 

There  gentTe*muficfcfh'tfts^6tr>ir»fjri]^iiiy.5-:''  '  "^'^'-^  u-fd'}: 
Creation's  mildeft  charms  alrtftketft'cdhib^ftif^'Jl  i  -''  '''^'' 
Extremes  are- toiily* ill ^1rtriifa'ftei»*S-!ifod1.V-i^  .^^  '  ii'^?  'm  >. 
Stern  o'er  ^acli  bolbin  ftfcatetlKolda'hcf  f6td;    '  ^  -  '•^' 

With  daring  aimS Iltfegif!(irly grtaT^    "-■':{*  ^    oJ  f.^."  *• 
Pride  in  their  pofi^  d^rfkJft&'?A^hMr^eye,''*'** '  '"'  ^  -'•  ^^♦- 
I  fee  the  lords  of  hiihih-klfi'cSf  pafe  by  t         ^'*  •  *^"  ^  -•'   '  '•'•'• 
Intent  on  high'defighS',- ^'tft^Ughtful  Band;'*    '  '     "-'       '"■■■ 
By  forms  unfaflilciri'*  ff«flf  frbfrtNitaJ*6'i?  KKtfd  ;''•'''  '   "=  ■  ' 
Fierce  in  their  native  {fefai^'efsT'of ' foul .  * ^    " '^ "  '     ■  - • '  ' 
True  to  imagihM  rigTit?"ib6Vfe*cdT}tr6'(t!>'  !'   '■   • '     •    ' 
While  e'en  the  peafant  *b<Jifts  thef^  trghts  fofcan,  " 

And  learns  to  venerate  hiWetf  Ss  rhafil 

Thine,  Freedom,  thifi^i  the 'blfeinngs  pifftir'd'liCT*',- 
Thine  are  thofe  charms  tHit'  d^'zitle  'kr^A  eitShif\  ■'  '       '  • '  - 
Too  blefs'diftdfeed  were  TucK'wt^W^^  ' 

But  foftei-M  e'enUJr  Freedom  ills'anrioy  ;"  ■'  ''    "      '"    ' ' 
That  independance  Britons  prize' too  high^"*'  ♦  "' '' 
Keeps  man  from  man;  anSl^reaks  tJielocial  'He;     '  ' 
The  felf-depcndant  lordllngi'lfaiid  alone,*    *;    ']    "']'     '[ 
All  claims  that  bind  ana  fwect'eii  liiTe'unlknown  j;      *"*••'- 
Here,  by  the  bonds  of '*TatuVe'felbly'KeW,  ' ''' ' ''.'^'  '    '*''■' ' 
Minds  combat  minds;  repettitigViid  fcpcM^J/^*    ^^'-^'•^ '  '^ 
Ferments  afife,  impri^(A'a'ftiKorfs  te'^'*'' '^'"'■' ''"^ 
Reprefs'd  ambition^tfru^^l^s Vailriff  fiei^fctofe; '  '  "'^'^^  ' 
TiU.  ovcr-wrought,  ^tli'e '^efal'f^ffelA' ISStf ' - ^- °^  ^  *  ^"-^'^ 
^R*s  motions  ftop,  or  phrehzy  fee  the  iA^Av'     *  •  • 
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Ii9         wBAvntin^  Of  posmr. 

Nor tUt dk^veA    AtlMiit^40e» AMy^'  -^    -'-^^ 

riaitimis  iNi^j  «e  l«mk  o#  mt}(fe«&*  linr^   .  ^ .  :.  i 

lieKt«U.«hedinoabMPffW#«it4doM«r'^^  !'-i  /^^^'i 
And  talent  fiiikl»'  mimmitm0Pjf$  m^^wnfr  r,.  u^T 
Till  time  ma;  cm$^  fAm^  Mpf^^itlitliiMlllii^  I 
The  land  of.  lidiolarf;  ind'^ie  ninjenpf  ^iniif^v:  ra^ii  vh  I 
WlMie  noble  fiaM|i'tMamt'^ie'pitsi«c:fl^^  .?^/ 
Where  kings  haYete)t'diwd'f0eir#i»i04iir^£tfM^.7-A 
One  fink  of  lerQl>iMrice4M  Vi$»  -  ^.ii^;:::cq  ... :  L..A 
Andfchotert,  ioldieMi  |Bmgi^mttiidnpiirtd>4iii^-'   ^'-^^ 

Yet  think  nov  ^M  iilM»  ViMh«ie^s-JUfii^I4M'y.'  ^  -H 
I  mean  to  flatter  ksng^  ^^mxk^^HKm;*'*^'  :iii\>i^  i?H 
Ye  powers  of  tnii^  AAhii  my Ayt^tffm^  > ./  :u  ^3^^ 
Far  from  mflwibiiidra^tM'MrjMattl''^  -^^ii^t:  :;>«U 
And  thou,  fair  F^tidiny  ta8^«lic!tf>4o  IM'-^'^i' '  --^^^^ 
The  rabble's  rage,  atnA^tynAt^mff^^tUAf^^  't-  '"'  ^^3  ^ 
Thou  tranfitory  fkiwer,  ^Itfce  TfcndoflW    .        ^    t        .-./" 
By  proud  Contempt,  or  Favoor's  foftfring  fun. 
Still  may  thy  blooms  the  ch^AgfefaldimeieHdure, 
I  only  would  reprefs  them  to  fecurt:    "  ;     - 
For  j  uft  experience  tells,  in  cv'ry  ibil,  v. .; 

That  thofe  who  think  muft  govern  thofe  that  toil  ^ 
And  all  that  Freedom's  higheft  aims  can^i)eaich,  - 
Is  bot  to  lay  proportioned  loads  on  each*  ^im  ' 
Hence,  (hoold  one^o^der  difproportion.^  ^grow,^ 
It's  double  weight  wuft  ruin  all  below. 

O,  then,  bow  blind  to  a41  that  truth  feqmiies. 
Who*  think  it  |jreedoi|i  when  a  part  a^Hrs  I  i 

Calm  is  my  ibal,  nor  .apt  to  rife  in  arms,  ^     ^ 

Except  when  faf  ^approaching  danger  warms :        ■     .    .-. 
But  when  contmding  fihiefi^.  blo€;|cad^  the  tfafoiie« 
Contracting  regal  powef  to-ftretch  their<oWn,  ■    .-    '. 

When  I  behold  afa&ious  band  agree  :  " 

To  call  it  frecrdpm  ivhen  themfelves  are4ee  ^  -• 
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Sach  wantQ^ j|9^rigf^(|fH^^f4ff|-^\iit^^4^^  rffy  VoVT 
Laws  grind  the  pq^-jin^  m^iSm>w4^1^f9^i\Soh  a ^    • 
The  wealth  oif  ^^  J^l^cm  fm»  m^99im9briiiiBti 
PUlag'd  fti)m,|yi^g$i^t^]s^^]^^  ^  01*8   ' 

Fear,  pity^  jail^^^il)4itiMlMf^^  \Ib  ^oaM 

Tear  off  re(?m»;;||^l^fQff^^#jriC^H^^  iMltEl^^ndtfi?  bnA 
TiUdui£A\piitribQ JilEJlfv^aOio^^^  v^m  ^nu^  iriT 

t  fly  from  pettf  2tyW#i>a^^>^^MB^  ^^>''on:;  io  bnci  siiT 
Yes,  broUwt^.%««fei4;tli<lMI^^  ^id/iW 

When  AtlL  VfiijimArmik^  M«^  immaH  a^^ni^  3i5iiW 
And  thus  poUutinghoii^irllftilt'iiqAv  )r,  -imi  9A1O 

Gave  wealth- t<]i^.fwi^ih»  «iJMi  witli^totkk  {bcfsAinft  bit  A. 
Have  w«iii^j|^B#^n^^itoiftV(r|MO}ci^tAA^      }dY 
tier  ufeful  &nlfifj|2|ii^iii%^«ftlf^4«*tj*:)^u  o.^  a£^m  1 
Seen  all  her  uiaii^f h  1  hn%4ffi/fkdiQA  Inloi  ^^  Mowoq  5/    ' 
like  flaring  ts^p4|y«<tvlg)PI^^  moit  i£  I 

Seen  Opule|^db!«^ig|M4|iK^i^^  ^rjomnnA 

Lead  fteni.Pf|M||HJl%^'ill}]Kt^f^^  .-^ri  ^'::ddr.i  snT 
And  over  fields,  wh%Kt.6^«rMi^nbtfBr9fty;i(:y  uu;>T 
In  barren»^foIit|r}^i{Mlp  tepoii^f  10  ,iqtn-)r:t.j  hj»^,q  y3 
Have  we^«<lt4#r»i*i«lBiiWw(iWJr'$  l»U)fiWHiyri:  /lot  li 


';rt:> 


The  fmiling  long-freqtim^^ifdeTitb^  flil^d^  l^i.ov.  v;n :  I 
Beheld  the  duteous .ftiu^fit^  ^^y'^Aniii^qx-j  Ji^i  :o? 
ThemQ4i#^^(|MJgCBU)MA4h^#^^  .'^HT 

ForcM  fromnteir  hoQifti^  ll^^»idwlgb«wfiii  .r::  iii:  bnA 
To  traverfe  clime»1)exottd;:d»Mrti0iBim]Q«|  ;: :  oi  ura  ?l 
Where  wiLiO%fig^pi^%^i&r  fWM0ijMiir|}imdtt  .^orroH 
And  Niagara  ftun^ ^thdtkTO4*rin|;iiipwaW      jld^job  ;'3i 

E'en  nQW4if0shat»^i^.l^l|».i^Nvd»ji^iMNiN^  .O 
Through  tanglcA^ftttfts^fiidfiiihlUg^ta^ 
Where  beaib  wi\kimimi^nMMfi&^  ci  mlt'J 

And  the  browtt:iiifH«ltgllHlrJ^UMisll^^ 
There^  yMi^^haim^Hi:iepU^%f^^  n^d^joB, 

And  all  zro^iAdiit^Aikfi^Oi^MtffhCfi  I/^^si  ^nii3£i3no:> 
The  penfive  exile,  hM^t'ttiA^M^^  ^iorisd  I  a^ii'^ 

.  •  Tf^P  too  ftftriWifiaiid^iafiT&fcip*^ 

k  ^  Cafis 


4J4  BEAUTIES    OF    PO***-t^. 

'  Cafts  a  long  look  where  EngUuid's  glories  dune. 
And  bids  his  bofbm  fyinpaUiize  with  mine. 

Vain,  very  rain,  my  weary  fearcH,  to  find 
That  blifs  which  only  centerr  in  the  mind  1 
Why  have  I  (b-ay'd  froai  pieafore  avid  repoli;^     . 
To  feek  a  good  each  government  beflows  ? 
In  ev'ry  government,  thDagh-tcrrdr J  rrigw,'      ■      - 
Thoagh  tyrant  kiiigs.  Or  tyrant  laws  refbroin. 
How  iinall  of  all  that  .fabraanr  liearcs  ^dare«  < 
That  part  which  lawrort  kings  tfan  otaft  or ^care* 
Sdll  to  onrfelves  ia  ev^ry  platie-4ioniign'd« .  . 

Our  own  felicity  wo  ittcige>o^  find  :    •     '  -    •  r. 
With  fecret  conrfe^  whkh  no  loud  ftorms  annoys 
Glides  the  fmooth  carr0»t>of '^domeiliek  jojri* 
The  lifted  ax,  the  agonlteing*wlieeI,--   •  •: -- r    -- 
Luke's  iron  crown,  ^d'Dsbiich'f  bed  of*  lieel^' 
To  men  remote  from  power ;bu«'i«slily;known>    * 
Leave  reafon,  faith,  and'coh&iende;  all  otir  Own. 


D     A    Y. 

A       PASTOa^L.  IM      THREE     PARTS. 

BY     MR.    CUNNINGHAM. 
— -CaTpc  diem.  '  Ho«. 

MORNING.  -^ 

IN  the  bam  the  tenant  cock, 
Clofe  to  partlet  perch'd  on  high, 
Briflcly  crows,  (the  Ihepherd's  clock  !) 
Jocund  that  the  morning's  nigh. 


Swiftly 
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Swiftly  horn  j[(he<mountain's^bjrpi^^  .     > 
Shadows,  nurs'd  by  night,  retire ; 

And  the  pieeping  fun-beam,,  now,  • 
Paints  with  gold  the  village  fputf.    • 


Philomel  forfakes  the  thorn>  ,  ■  r,    . 

Plaintive  where  ihc  prates  at  night  5  .  .j .    . (i// 

And  the  lark,  to  mett  theanarn^i;   <  :  T 

Soars  beyond  the  ihepherd'a  fight*  »      .        .  ,  ,->> 

From  the  low^bof'd  cotUgo^ndg^  i,^  -  ^  j'«    .  /<»^-vy.>n 

See  the  chatt'ring  fwaliowi^ring;;, .   *  s  •   . li^vc-.^fl'T 

Darting  through  the  one-ard^*4  bridge^  -  -**.•.'  •  ;  r 
Quick  fhe  dips  her  dappled  wing.  ■■*■>.    i. 

Now  the  pine-tr€e*8  waving  topt.  .-.y ,    ...r.  ,,  ->^:i      r :    ; 

Gently  greets  the  momipg^^pald  f^     ,  *v:vnl     '  \ 

Kidlings,  now,  begin  to cmp    j.-:    /•      ;  ao.-i      /i. 

Daifies,  on  the  dewy  dale.  -    '      : 

From  the  balmy  fweets,  uncloy'd, 

(Reftlefs  till  her  talk  bexdone) 
Now  the  bufy  bee's  employ'd. 

Sipping  dew  before  the  fun; 

Trickling  through  the  crcvic'd^ rock; - 

Where  the  limpid  ftream  diftils,^ 
Sweet  refrefhment  waits  the  flock. 

When  'tis  fun-drove  from  the  hills. 

Colin's  for  the  p]pmis'4'p<^iv  y  f./, 

(Ere  the  harveft  hopes  are  ripe)- 
Anxious  ; — whilfl  the  l^i|rttlihari*s  hohi,  ";  I 

Boldly  founding,  drowns  hii  pipft.       '  * 

-    '■-     -' .i.)8 

■>  v^'  j^.r  ;.a;..)o;      Sweet*- 
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Swect'-O  TweeU  tKe  warblifig  thiung, 
Oa  the  white  embloflbm*dl  Tjirijr  1  * 

Kmturt's  uniirerfal  fofi^ 
Echoes  to  the  riHug  4!dy, 


NOON. 


TJ^ERVID  m  the  eli^^'*^?  ^°***- 
*       Now  the  fiOOiitide  Tidiwicc  glowt  ; 
Prooping  o*er  it's  mfant  bad. 

Not  E  d«n*r-dr^'9  left  the  foie.  -!r 


.^ 


By  the  brook  the  Ihepherd  dines. 
From  the  fierce  meridian  heat 

SheltcrM  hy  the  braoehini;  pines, 
f  tndant  o*ei  hit  gt^y  feat* 


1pfN*» 


nsltft^nt  sril  «p|9| 


^^*«« 


Jlow  Ae  flock  forfakea  the  ghie. 

Where  anched^'d  the  Ain-beMi  ftll  ] 
Sura  to  find  a  pleafiifg  ftiUle 

Bf  the  trjr'd  abbey  ^Of^ 

i>  ^  :  ^  li  V  a 

EehOf  in  her  liry  rounds 

O'er  the  rim,  ttXkrmV^^'  ^'''''  ^'"^^  ^  ^^*0 
Giiinotettch  n«%fefc«td,    ^    ^  -^^  ./f;   •»~»ri 

S^e  the  clack  of  foilM'm:''"'''  ''^''^'  :>^l:,'vvoH 

Cattle  court  the  zephyrs  bland. 


Or  with  hmguid  filexieeihiAd' 
Midway  ih  Ae  niariby  ^!. 


Bttt 


'^fiivw^'^^ 
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^^r-:-:.'  :;':;.:..-- -Sit.  .Ijav/*  C— ^^I^SW* 
&ut  from  mountain,  4py>  erH9«Mlllifr.  s^ri^i  aiJ   /hTj 

Not  a  fluttering  asephyr  fpring**:;  i/r-^rt-  -^  si.ra^ 
Fearful  left  the  noon-tide  hc9m,  v:  ibi .  ^-  .::  ;'iac,fe 

Scorch  it's  foft^  it's  filken  wings. 

Not  a  leaf  has  leave  to  fHr, 

Nature's  luU'd— fereno-MUiel  Ml ! 
Quiet  e'en  the  fhcpherd's  cur. 

Sleeping  on  the'kHtttarfadl^.'SV  r*:    C  '  T  ^'F^ 

r..-  ',,:'.-....■   ^..v^^:-;.  -;;•  w-       * 

Languid  is  the  landfcape  #blind^*^ -"i  »  "*  "^'^  ^hin^jw-ti 

Till  the  frcih-defccndhig  AbiiW>.  j^-.i^    .  •c  i  >-- * 
Grateful  to  the  thirfty  ground, 

Rai&s  cv'ry  faiudngrfiowcfr^^.  tz:^  vv^i  ?i*  r? 
t     *  .T.  ".-.-■.7.  >-:*?*;■  -r-  •f*.'nl 
Now  the  hill— the  hedge*Hic#*»**-  ^>  >?»?  >  TViwi;' 

Now  the  warblers  throats  in; twtt  f»^  '*^'*  iM*.i>?!»i 
Blithfome  is  the  verdant  fcene, 

Brighten'd  by  the  beailSLaf^Nedtff  c-;  <v^  ^'?J  TrA>Tl 

EVENING. 

Q»ER'  the  heath  the  Jiri^^^ftrijfs,    .-v:,  ^M  t^O 

Free— (the  furrow'd  faft#  48^^);  dr*?«  J^^rtw'J 
Now  the  village  windoiv^^^^j^,  ),,  ^j.^i^  ^j  ^Yi:4 
Bumifli'd  by  the  fetting  fun. 

Now  he  fets  behind Xbc filj^..,^  i-ixi^tft  ;..':«  ^nHW 
Sinking  from  a  gojdcn  (j^y^  ^,.^j^>  ,,;^.^^^j  ^^^^  ,^3 

Can  the  pencil's  mimick  (^  ^,r.,;,,.  ^,\^  r;  ^^wiiM 
Copy  the  refulgent  dye? 

3  M  Trudging 


TraJgif  m  dw^pHl|li*iii^'|ili.«<  1  • 
(To  the  fiMMkiBf  hiMiltfCtNM^  •  •  ! 

8kdt«r  for  tt#iff^i,<S|Wfel  ^,5^  fcifo«^-a '-  1 
To  their  high4«»g«Js(%,  Vj,,;  j,mi  i^*e»  WbY 

A*  A*  hfk.  with  »«|!^«ffl|frj;ij«bi,oq»9fc  ^o-*io*f 

limUikf  w««|^jV|^||||)j|](|D|jj^  .;^  .fci;**n A 

'         ;  jI1s\^  SP.ii'bljom  no't  flliim' T^mmilg  ifirfT 
Now  Ae  h«nllrt'te(l^^lil^J||^,•^^^,^y•■,i  -rtHha'^aT'' 
ftoa  fl»  '^fRtBS^Jflftfl JiW*;nl^»d  gTTiti^^^nA 
Aod  the  Uve m|gj}|f^,|^j|||^,,, ' jidttift  iwifftJf'iilioJ 


CarHng<mUi»»r«>j||||r- ",.  r,  t/l^i 

As  the  troat  in  fpeckled  pride|  ^ 
Playfal  from  it's  bofom  fprings  ; 

To  the  banks,  aifuflfed.tkLei.  -   ^  . 
Verges  in  fucceflive  ring;s*  .  ,      . : 

Tripping  throti^h  pdi^.JGJk^ofKifl^ ^    > 
O'er  the  path-divicW  <Wt,  •  i^  •;  a.  - 

Mark  the  rofe-compkxit4?d  fcik,r>  r  .: 
With  her  well-pois'd  milking  paili: 

Linnets  with  unnumbered 'h^toiy'^ 
And  the  cuckow^Mf fl  wi(k'  tJW^ 

Tuning  fweet  their  mell<Av  l^irqjlti^  •. 
Bid  the  fetting  fun  adiea»    ,^ :    - ^ 


ft   '^-rr.fyi 


oVl^' 


-.r  -    =j   •1.-.::^ 

':  »•-   ■.      ■        L,:A 

•V  .»w  %   ^/,»i  i 

^    -.  .    ,,*,,« 

■   .-M 

■'-  '--sv  .:rr 

•^ «.,  "-T//*  -^.-ii 

"'•:-■-   hfiA 

••\     .«s^>M 

••■.-:-.. .IT 

-^:    ••  .'  V.jHT 

'••'t'ljji^ij  ^iiiiW 

ODE 
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ODE      TO      LIBERTY. 

By'mrV    HUDSON. 

TH  fi  fable  qupen  of  ihades  retires; 
Encircled  with  her  fading  fires  t   '  " 
Yok'd  to  her  iron  car,  the  dragons  fly. 
With  flow  wing  blackening  many  a  teagiie  of  (Ity. 

Go,  melancholy  goddefs ;  go, 

Nurfe  of  dcfpondeney*  and  woe. 

*Tis  time;  the  cock's  flirill  clarion  calls 
The  dawn,  and  ftrikfes"  the  prowling  wolf  with  fear. 

And  bids  the  phantoms  disappear, '  ' 

That  glimmer  'midft  yon  mould'ring  walls : 
They  ftartle  at  the  fouiTd,* 

And  gliding  o'er  the  tracklefs  grotmd. 
Loth,  to  their  marble  maWiibns  hafle  away. 
No  more  their  livid  lightnings  play  ; 
The  terrors  of  aerial  tumults  ceafe, 
Hufti'd  to  ferenity  and  fmiling  peace. '  '       ' 

For,  lo!  in  heav'n's  ambrofial-bbw'rs, 

Wak'd  by  the  ftationary  hours,  ' 

Parent  of  day,  the  mom  unveils  her  eyes. 
And  vermil  bluflies  Ibeak  the  orient  ikies': 

How  Nature  triumphs  at  the  -fight, 

Renew'd  in  .all  her  beauty- bright! 

Her  fragrant  groves tbiririnceitfd  yield ; 
The  zephyrs,  from  her  humid  (lores,  diflTufe 

The  fweetncfs  of  mellifluous  dews ; 

And  pleafure  paints  the  lilied  field. 
Here,  gilt  with  fpltn(fxd  rays. 

The  fpires  and  lofty  turrets  blaze  j^'   ' 
There  the  canals  reflet  «  pleafing  gleam  ; 
While  dancing  down  the  pdbbly  ftream, 
K  3  M  2  The 
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The  filver  radiance  cbevn  the  feather'd  throng. 
Woods,  hills,  suad  dales,  re-echo  with  their  fbng« 

Thus,  like  the  mocn,  will  fureft  Freedom  come. 

In  majefty  divine. 
With  dawning  glory  to  difperfe  .the  ^pon^ 
Of  dire  Oppreffion  1  and  itlqme  the  miAd^ 
To  darknefs  and  defpondency  confin'd. 

Arife,.  O  Liberty !  'tis  thine, 

The  charms  of  Nature  to  refine  ; 
With  blooming  hope  and  harijio^y  to  pleaie. 
To  crown  with  plenty,  and  to  blcfs  with  eafe^ 
To  light  qp  awful  Virtue's  living  ray. 
And  pour  the  flood  of  intelleftaai  day. 

Place  me  in  Afnck's  defart  1ands>  - 

Where  Thirft  fits  gaping  on  the'fands  j 
If  there  aufpicious  Freedom  fix  her  Teat, 
'Midft  burning  Wafts,  Pll  hail  the  rude  retreat; 

Soon  fliall  the  wild,  more  polifh'd  grown. 

Admire  new  beauties,  not  her  own  : 

Snge  Induflry  fhall  dig  the  well 
Capacious,  yawning  many  a  fathom  deep ; 

While  lowing  herds,  and  bleating  fheep. 

Stand  frequent  in  the  cooling  cell. 
Soon  fhall  the  mantling  vine 

Be  taught  around  the  palm  to  twine  ; 
And  focial  arts  the  ftranger  Naiads  wake. 

That  fleep  beneath  the  diftant  lake. 
Curious  to  view  young  Commerce  gaily  roam. 
And  bring  full  harvells  to  his  barren  home. 

Place  me  beneatji  the  gelid  zone. 
Near  winter's  adamantine  throne. 
Where  fartheft  ocean  foams  with  icy  roar. 
Along  the  blgjvk,  inhofpitable  Ihore :    - 
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"    '  *V  '  *  pi,    Z;  ■^■ 

If  Freedom  to  the  fmoky  dome 

With  fur-cloatVd  mortals  deign  to'rOai&;i-    .1 
Thro'  fnowy  waftes  the  dome  PIl  feekf  "-'^ 

IVhat  hinders  to  enjoy  the  freezing  year ! 

For  Property  will  there  appear  J  ^ 

And  chearful  Health,  with  rofy  check, 
Purfue  the  panting  prey  ;         ^ 

Or,  mindful  of  the  lengtheii'4  day, 
§it  chaunting  on  the  mountain's  chryftal  brovo*, . 

Where  hanging  torrents  ihine  below ; 
Nor  will  Cimmerian  Sleep  forget  to  bring 
Safe  (lumbers,  waving  at  his  downy  wing*  ^ 

Come  then,  Celeftial,  let  thy  wifli'd  return 

This  happier  clime  ferene ; 
Thi^  happier  clime,  if  Rome  thy  abfence  monrh. 
No  more  with  fmiles  of  pleafure  entertains. 
Nor  BaiaV  groves,  nor  rich  Campania*s  plains  : 

Heartlefs  we  view  the  fplendid  fcene 

Of  turrets,  and  the  painted  green ; 
Heartless  the  maiick  of  the  proves  we  hear. 
As  when,  iiewyhamcfs'd  Ojut  by  Wrath' and  Fear, 
Night's  chariot  mov^  in  flprms  ;  and  thiindeh  hurl'd. 
Roll  thoir  broad  terrors  rpund  the  groaning  \vorld« 

■',  V  E  R  s.i:  $-' 

ADDtt'EssE*    ra  uii«.:0icBir; 
py    MEs.    cibLtitR. 

f  N  TftE  ANWlTETCSAUr    OP    THEIR.    ACCyJAINTANCB,    WHICH 
COMMENCED    AT    QVEPEC,    OCTOBER  7,'  1768. 

TO  thee,  my  Digby,  I  devote  my  lay ; 
To  thee;  or  Frrendfhip,  e^nai  would  I  iing : 
Reflefting  Memory,  faithful  to  this  day; 
Shall  ne'er  forget  to  touch  <th'  hai^monious  firing. 

■'■'''■'•••  ThU 


Thb  dty,  for  ever  (kcred,  ever  deirf  ^  .r     ,,  *t* 


In  weal  or  woe»  hrm  fnrff  Bath  been  it's  aid  |  ^  - , 

My  cares  hfiw  foU*^ii*i^,  how  my  jay^  iniprov'd  !    .^. 

To  fbothe  cAch  mtirm'ring  ttiougKt,  how  aft  eflXy^^t    .^^ 
WbektCer^  tVfUfortunc  frown'd,  \V&  frown  mmQf9*4L 


Ham  fbnnM  diy  geade  bolbm  to  contnnil    ^     ,    .,,     .^^^ 

Howofti 
And] 


tftit'f  irfflu^ncetm  my  mud^thj^ij^^^  .^     .  ^^^^ 
i  iutit?*<l'liie  raeine  tamijfti  into  reft  !    ' ,'      ^  ^, 

T&OQeli^  many  years  have  roU'd  their  periods  founds       u 

And  a  vtf  ocean  parts  us  from  the  fceoc 
Whtrt&rdmt  l^JbnaHir^s  Warm^  limljbtj'^^ 

Aad  beft  afeftions  iiiul'a  her  (or  "theur  qi:teen :' 

..    .     *.  ■  y,  ..  ..'      '■   ■'/::    iT'V.-A»i»7  7i-?'*  •    •/- 

Yet  Memory,  ever  faithful  to  our  love. 

With  her  foft  hand  hath  drawn  each  rifin^  view  5 

The  fccnes  which  tendereft  Friendfhip  muft  approve. 
Her  traits' mil  giv'e  in  ev'ry  pi6iure  true. 

Recording  Time,  turn  o'er  each  page  with  care> 

Our  hlftory  iincc  that  period  iirft  begun ; 

When  each  affecUon  claim'd  an  equal  fliape. 

And  fympathetick  friendfhip  made  them  one. 

....  *  *....' 

On  each  fair  page  our  friendfhip  Hands  fecure. 

No  change,  no  chance,  but  proves  it's  potent  power  i 
Each  growing  period  glows  with  4ove  more  pure, 
^  And  faith  Kill  Hrmer  each  advancing  hour* 


Through 
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.......        -yr 

Through  ev'ry  varying  fcene  which  tlij^e  hath  givea,? 

Her  bright'ning  influence  beam'd  it's  rays  arouodj  ;. 
From  the  pained  bread  each  throbbing  care  hath  dri^pn^ 

And  chac'd  defpair  when  loil  in  thought  profound. 

O  Carter!  could  I  reach  thy  polifh'd  verfe,  ,  .  ^  j 
On  tlj^is  delightful  theme  howf>yeet  the  lays!    .    ;    ';a 

My  Digby's  name  each  charming  line  ihould  grace,  . 
To  (peak  her  truth  and  love  in  warmeft  praile. 

Her  well  form'd  mind,  by  Wifdom's  influence  tlefs^^^ 
Where  mild  Religion  bears  an  equal  part;  ^  ,,   ,4 

Where  calm  Experience  ft)Othes  our  cares  to  reft,  ,  j^  -, 
And  virtues  prove  the  goodnefs  of  her  heart* 

■■  .r   ■ 

Her  heart  with  tendered  fentiments  doth  glow. 

And  Sympathy's  endearing  powers  arc  ther^,       .  :    i'A^ 

To  feel  for  others  in  their  joy  or  woe. 

And  from  the  weeping  eye  to  wipe  the  tear. 


•.-./. 


How  blefs'd  to  know  this  gentle  bofom  mine. 
By  thofe  foft  ties  which  tcndereft  friendships  pro^f  ^j.  j 

Through  all  my  mind  the  accents  breathe  diving,  ,    .  j  j 
And  harmonize  the  paffions  into  love* 

.,    '     .■•:■>'■  ■'s^ 
Hail,  facred  Friendfhip  I  hail,  thou  beft- Wd  n^i^  !  ^  j 

To  thee  will  I  dt^te  my  future  days  j  ;  ^    -xiV/ 

Since  Truth  and  Time  iave  fandlifjf '4  th^flame^,  ,;    ,^a 

Can  I  do  lefs  than  live  to  fpeak  thy  praife  ? 


•rr«>. 


ray  Ml  SI  HiY] 


WA  N  D '  R  I  N  G  o*cr  the  dewy  meadow," 
Oft  At  e*r*fiiflg  Hoar  I  go ; 
Fondly  courimg  Phlloincla^t  i 

SyTOpatbcuck  plainti  of  woe,  ™ 


JUft  ^  «;fin.i^  ««fiAt'^^*  t«i^*qiii t>  Off  n^a  *^ 

Now  it  finks  in  ftrams  more  lugiuSC 

Dying  o'er  the  diftant  vale 


Starting  from  the  dream  of  fancy^ 
Nought  my  M'ning  ear  invades^ 

Save  the  hum  of  falling  waters. 
Save  the  ruftling  afpin-ihade. 


*  Little  fongftrefs,  ibothe  my  forro^s^ 
•  Wrap  my  foul  in  fofteft  airs  ; 

*  Such  as  erfty  in  Lydian  meafures^ 

<  Charmed  the  Grecian  hero's  cares« 

*  But,  if  forc'd  by  cruel  rufticks 
'^  «  To  lament  thy  ruin'd  care  ;^ 

'  Breathe  thy  faddeft  drains  of  anguifh,, 
'  Str^ns  that  melodize  defpair. 


*  Deeply 


B9A,u,t;^8  of  poetry,,, 

*  Deeply  vers'd  in  Sorrow's  Icflbns, 

'  Bcft  my  heart  thy  griefs  can  know  ; 

*  Pity  dwells  within  the  bofom 
H  !  >  -Sorftenf  i^bjran:  equal  woe. 

*  While  thy  melancholy  plainings 
'  All  my  haplefe  fate  renew,. 

'  Heart-felt  fighs  fhall  load  the  zephyrs, 

*  Tears  increafe  the  falling  dcwi 

*  Ceafe  to  (hun  me,  lovely  mourner  ; 

'  Sweetly  breathe  the  melting  flrain : 

'  Oft  thou  deign  *fl  to  charm  the  raftick« 

'  Roving  thoughilefs  o'er  the  plaia*  - 

*  Yet,  to  him,  thy  fofteft  trillings 
'  Can  no  fympathy  impart ; 

^  Wouldll  thou  feek  for  kindred  feelingSj 

*  See  them  trembling  jn  my  heart  I* 

Vain,  alas !  my  Invocation, 

Vain  the  pleadings  of  the  mufe  ! 

Wrapp'd  in  filent  fhades,  the  charmer 
Doth  her  tuneful  lay  refufe. 

Clouds  obfcure  deform  the  a^tlier, 

RiiiDg  damps  involve  the  plain  ; 
Peniively  I  halleh  homeward. 

To  avoid  the  coming  rain. 


^t 


'/.' 


// 


jN 


EVE-LIN  A. 
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..-.:.;  ^;  :     -  -    ^:  ^  .  .  ^  -:.  ^  a 

EVELINA.  ^• 

7i.^1»!^  rfcia,  'ii*>^i  ItfiMi  ,H01  illT 

TJ  E-E  CirOiNG  thro'  the  CoWi^y  iha<!e, 
X\.  No  move  the  nightingale  Ker  vigil  kept; 
The  moon  no  more  the  noify  watch -dog  bay'dgf''*^  ' 
But  ev*ry  eye,  five  Evelini'&,  HepU 

Shcp  wretchcil  female,  wa^es  the  midnight  houv^  '  ' 

Not  as  when  firft  BdJario  caoght  her  eye  ;  ^'-^ 

When  new  to  lovct  in  ibme  fequeflcr'd  bow'r^ 
She  fondly  liften'd  to  each  ueachVous  figh  : 

When  kneeling  at  ker  feet,  and  feiA^d  In  tears, 
Untiumber'd  vows  he  fwore  of  endlefs  tfutli; 

And  while  he  bade  her  bofom  lofeit^s  fears,    -♦  *^  "  , 
DeHjToyM  the  virgin  UoJTom  of  her  youth  f 


^-Sl.u 


»3jfi  ^moO 


i^ 


In  fruitkfa  grief  ftie  fpenJs  the  tedious  nlghf,  ^'*^^  * 
And  fad  rernorfe  in  vain  her  bofom  tears  f   -  -  ni&%^  » 

Too  foon  to  bring  her  forrows  to  the  light,  '  -.17/  » 
A  living  witnefs  of  her  Ihame  fhe  bears. 

In  vain  die  calls  on  all  tjiofe  powers  above^  if^uoiilT 
So  oft  invok'd  to  ev'ry  vow  he  fwore^^  iif*  -if eft  bah 

Jn  vain  recounts  the  blif^ful^  fcenes  of  lovtf^JE  ^ttdW 
Jn  happy  moments  that  return  no  more* 

^i^uotd  5vat  osm  •*)  Lfi^tj***  sii.«*5^  iim/i#   *  u^nb  O  • 

*  Ah,  fal4  Bellario!  whither  art  thou  flow,.'    riT  • 

*  Unheedful  of  the  anguifh  I  endure?  ly  mR  • 
<  Rerarn,  thoii  faithlefs  caufe  of  all  my  moanitO  ' 

*  O  come,  and  cafe  the  wound  thon  can  ft  not  ctuw! 

'  Thi^ 
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*  Tho*  Love  has  loft  his  empire  in  thy  breaft, 
«  Still  let  thy  pity  le^wi  it's  kind  relief; 

*  Till  fomeblcfs'd  hour  fhall  give  eternal  reft, 
'  And  end  the  torments  ofdefpair  and  grief. 

'  Heart-rending  thought !  e'er  nuxnberM  with  the  dead, 
'  Envenpflfi'd  Infamy,  fliall  blaft  fn^  naine  r   :        ^  r 

*  While  cnviops  Scorn  the  baleful  tale  fhall  ijprc>id,/^| 
'  And  fcaft^Bpon  thQ  rains  of  my  fwP.  ,  .  { ) 

^  What  boots  it  that  around  the  pompous  bed 

'  Obfequious  Servitude  ihall  bend  the  kiieCy  .  < . 

^  While  virtuous  Poverty  csui  ihake  her  head^ 

'  And  thank  ki^d  JFortane that ihei&fioliaef     .  v^ 

*  Ye  glittering  gifts  from  Fortune's  hoard  begdne  ; 

'  Begone»^ce  Peace  and  Chaftity  are  fled:  _      ,  *y 

*  Can  gold  re-puschaie  female  honour.iiown, . 

^  Or  buy  thcfeelsag^i o£  the- fpodeifei&aid I  . .      v    , 

'  Come  then,  thou  friendly  draughty  my  mis'rie^  eaie^ 

*  And  all  my  g«ih^ai9d  all  lay.fl^^im^  conceal  I  .• 
^  From  ev'ry  eyi^  bam  ev^^  ear^  b«ti^,  ^  ^ 

'  Who  {ee^^yfMti^rksstat^  ,i 

With  wild,  diftraded  looks,  and  throbbing  breaft. 
Through  fufiQcating,£ybs.4M»dighjiflverbroteit:    v^  t, 

And  thus  the  fatal  fmit  of  Lave  addferfe'4,'    ;'   -r 
While  all  the  mother  tsembledasflie^fpoke.    ,:  -r  ., 

*  O  thou  !  whom  Nature  would  to  man  have  brought, 

*  That  dy^ftfere  yet  thou  haftr  beg«i|'lo^|  i      / 

*  Ere  yet  thov  feePA  the  ItUter  cuyfe  of  tfcought> 
<  OrvHdc'€lo4ife^aiidliy'Aawmtc]|.UJC»^ 

>-:i:?  ;w:i  •  ■  .         .■  .:iv.,..  ...  •  ■.'.     ..-,.  .^..,...    '■\    . 
-.^^X  »  3  N  2  «  End 
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*  End  thou  the.  dire  rexnorfc  that  racks  my  breaft,^ 
'  And  for  thy  fate  fi>fficient  vengeance  takes  ; 

'  Akl  get  thee  to  the  darkfome  cave  of  reft, 
'  Wliere  not  a  ray  of  morning  ever  breaks ! 

*  For  thus  did  Tyranny  thy  lot  decide, 

*  Thovi  fource  of  all  my  woes,  and  ^1  my^  joys : 

*  Love  gave  thee  Hfe,  in  fpite  of  Honour's  pride  ; 

*  iNow  Honour,  fpite  of  Love,  that  life  decoys  !** 

She  faid ;  and,  guided  by  the  fiend  Defpair, 
Empts  of  it's  life-dellroying  drench  the  bowl : 

O  !  may  no  maid  to  friend  or  parent  dear. 
Peel  the  fad  tortures  of  her  guilty  foul ! 

For  now  the  draughty  with  which  in  vain  ihe  try'd 
To  fave  her  honour  and  conceal  her  fhame^ 

Too  deeply  druggMi  poifons  lifers  purple  tide,  ? 

And  rends  With  agony  her  tender  frame.  * 

Compell'd  by  piain,  her  former  pride  forgot. 

With  dreadful  fhrieks  (he  pierc'd  the  gloom  of  night; 

Shrieks  w^ich  bjnduaed  to  the  fatal lrpot  %    » 

An  aged  pai^tj,  ^emtding  with '  afFHght, 

There,  ift  convulfiVe  tliroes,  witk  atiguiih  wild. 

Imploring  mercy,  Evelina  lay. 
The  daughter :6fhe^  foul  t  her  only  child! 

To  confcioUs  ^^uilt  and  racking  pain  a  prey*  ^ 

With  fond  parental  eare  'the  matron  tries 

To  pour  the  balm  bf  comfort  on  her  wound  :       ' 

*  And  why,  my  thrld,'  in  fatd taring  accients  icries ; 

*  V/hy  fall  thofe  tears,  and  whence  thofc  fighs  profound  ?* 
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•  O  let  me,  let  an  haplefs  wretch  depart, 

'  Unwept,  unnotic'd,  to  the  filent  grave  ! 

*  And  may  the  thoufand  pangs  that  rive  my  heart, 
'*  My  {potted  foul  from  end!efs  mis'ry  favc  ! 

^  Long  were  to  tell  the  flory  of  my  fhame  T — 

As  from  her  dying  lips  thefe  accents  fell, 
Convulfive  fighs  difTolv'd  her  tender  frame,  * 

And  her  foal  fled— whither,  ah !  who  caiv  tell  I 


S    O    N    N.  E    T..         ..  .,. 

TO    BRITANNIA. 
BY    JOHN    SCOTT,    BSQ^  ' 

RE  NOWN'P  Britannia  !  -lov'd  parenul  Uad,,.  . 
Regard  thy  welfare  with  a  watohful  eye: 
Whene'er  the  weight  of  Want's  afflifting  hand 
Wakes  o'er  thy  vales  the  poor's  perfuafive  cry ; 

When  flaves  ia  ofiice  freemen's  righ^^withftaixd.     »  ., . 

When  wealth  enormous  fetS;th'  oppreffor  high,  .  ;. 
And  bribes  thy  dudlile  fenators  command; 

Then  mourn — for  then  thy  fate  approachethnigh^.r 

Not  from  perfidious  Gaul,  or  haughty  Spain, 
Nor  all  the  neighbouring  nations,  of  the  KO^n,         .  ^ 
Tho'  leagu'd  in  war  tremendous  round  thy  fhorc ; 
But  from  thyfelf  thy  ruin  mui^pipceed: 
Nor  boaft  tliy  power ;  for  knov^,  it  is  decreed|» 
Thy  freedom  gone,  thy  power  ihaJl.be  no  more* 


ODE 


Ex  PAT  t  AT  E.  hmg  in  nice  debate 
On  Chance^  Ncceflity,  and  Fati^a^ii  y£. 
With  Icam'd  Lucretius  llray  .^ 

In  Epicures'  magick  grove,  ?  4 

Where  the  felf*motion*d  skXomt  love  -^  9ii34lt^  tA 
In  mazy  myRkk  play. 

Some  vain  hypotheJis  admic,  f^iiJl  jwl  f 

The  fpccioiis  cob  web- work  of  wit ;  I.-  \ 

And  daringly  deny  ,:p' 

What  er'ry  objea  roond  avom,  1*  Ifx^v  ^Ji W 
What  ev'ry  aft  of  Reafon  fliewi. 

An  All-wife  Deity ! 

The  clcareft  evidence  conteA^  rdj  In  ^pheh^i  9#CT 
Difincly  ftamp'd  on  ev'ry  breaitiAif  Utg^tl  ihtW 

Since  Time  was  taught  to  loll^  pi  m  ^liooli  !idT 
In  Error's  gloooay  covcru  ftray,  J^udy  ^jU  ti^^iooffi^ 
From  Truth*s  indifpu  table  ray    {m^s  %di  ^bnA  iQ  , 

Remoie^  as  pole  from  pole. 

So  fhuts  the  mopiog  bird  o£' w^hl^iilldq  it  i9i*J>!iC2 

Her  feeble  eye$  aguinft  the  lighi-rr-CifTi  siit  s^vwdA 
That  glads  the  chearful  days  t    f^ik  arij  &rro*|!r^< 

And  when  prevailing  darknefs  i^iglTftfT  yrtj  ffit-m^g 
Thro'  groves  obfceue,  gx  d|eajy^|4aiiM,nniA  'HT 
She  wings  her  dubioti^  way, 
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Confult  the  blue  expanfe  on  high. 
The  bluih  that  paints  the  morning  fk/. 

The  cloud  that  nimbly  rides ; 
The  orbs  that  mark  with  luftre  bright 
The  fpangled  mantle  of  the  night. 

Who  there  fupreme  reiide&. 

Queflion  the  gaudy  flowers  around. 
That  fcent  the  air,  or  paint  the  ^ound* 

Whofcinfli^ftce  they  obey;   ' 
Whofe  hand  imparts  tiic  varidui  dyes. 
At  whofe  command  they  bud  and  rife. 

At  whofe  comiiland  decay* 


Say  ye,  on  down,  or  mountain  ileep. 

That  ftately  tread,  or  lowly  creep;  -Miod 

And  ye  aerial  throng,  j.    HT 

That  chear  the  woodland  fcene  and  fields  '^ 

Wilh  vocal  ftrains ;  whofe  bounty  yield*,  'V* 

Or  fuHenance  or  ibug?  .n 'V 

Who,  in  the  ocean's  wafle  domain. 

The  tenants  of  the  wat'ry  plain  .  >  ..-  ; 

With  liberal  hand  fupplies i  ./  :'l 

The  floods  in  icy  fetters  biada^  ;».  t::J 
Smoothes  the  rough  fttrge,  and  lulk'tiie  wind)',  '    '? 

Or  bids  the  tempeft  rifef^  •'  .    ■  '^  '*^ 

Nature,  in  ev'ry  myitick  fcenc 

peclares  a  plaftick  Ant hor^s 'reign jj^     '  If   ^^ 

Above  the  morning*^  wwiigi^,*  '  '^ 
Beyond  the  fea's  remoteft-tidet; '                 _        • 

Beneath  the  Daedal  earth,  rdfldes  '  ^^ 

Th*  Almighty  King  of  kings-  ^  '  ^ 


CJ'^ 


AN 


SIMCE»  dcartil  Htrry  ?  you  wntnce^j^  rcquelt 
A  Itiort  acctmtif  of  all  the  Moft*  poflcfs*^, 

,  Tkatt  down  from  Chatfcer't  dzy^  to  Dryden'i  lijncs. 
Have  fluent  their  noble  t%^c  m  Britifh  rhymes  ; 

■  Without  mare  prefer,  writ  in  fbntid  length,  ^ 

T<l  fi«>ik  the  imtlcrtaker's  want  of  flrength^ 
Ptt  try  to  miike  thdf  lev* Jul  h*? amies  known. 
And  flitfw  iKeir  vcrfes  wd?t!it  rho'  hot  my  own, 

l,<^n|^  ^nd  o^ir  liull  forefathers  flejtt  fiiplnc, 
N9r  felt  die  rapture  of  the  tiinefyl  Nine, 
TBI  Chaucer  firft,  amrrty  barJ,  ajr^ft, 
AibJ  m^ny  a  ftory  toTJ  in  rhyme  and  profe ; 
But  age  hns  riafled  what  the  poet  writ. 
Worn  out  his  knguage,  and  obltur'd  his  wit;'  '* 
In  vain  he  jeJb  in  hts  unpolifhM  flrain. 
And  meii  to  make  hb  readrni  Imgh  in  vain. 

Old  Spenftfrncxt,  warffiM  with  poetick  rage. 
In  ancient  tales  amiis*d  n.  bn:rb'rous  agt  j 
An  age  that,  yet  uncuhivat«  and  rude,       ^   - 
Where'er  the  poet'a  i'Aucy  ted,  purfu'd,  -^^  '"•^ 
Thro'  prithlefs  fields  and  nn frequented  ffobds. 
To  dens  of  dragoons  and  enchanted  woods. 
But  now  the  myftick  tale^  that  pleas'd  of  yofe,  "^  ^f   ^' 
Can  charn)  an  under  landing:  age  no  nlore;  *    ^imCt 

The  long- fpun  aHcgoHes  fulfrjme  g^rciV,  ''  '^  ^C**.i 

Whik  the  dull  moral  Hes  too  plain  below,     ^=^^«|"»  ^ 

.  •  Aftiirwifds  Dr,  Ssehcv^fcU* 
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^Wt  yitw,  well,  pleas'd^  at  diftance  all  the  fights  ^ 

Of  aiins  and  palfries^  battles^  fields,  and  fights,  > 

And  damfels  in  di&efs^  and  courteoia  kniglKs  $  #" 

Sat  when  we  look  too  near  the  ihudes  deczy% 
And  all  the  pleafing  landfcape  fades  away* 

Great  Cowley,  then,  (a  mighty  genius!)  i^ote> 
O'er-run  with  wit»  and  lavifh  of  his  thought : 
His  turns  too  clofeiy  onr  the  reader  prefs  ; 
He  more  had  pleas'd  us,  had  he  pleased  us  tefs. 
One  glitt'ring  thought  np.fooner  flrikes  oar  cye» 
With  filent  wl^n^f^'but  new  wonders  riie; 
As  in  the.  Milky- way  a  fliining  white 
Overflows  the  heav'i)s  Mih  one  tontinu'd  lights 
That  not  a  fingle  ftar  can  jfhew  his  rays, 
Whilft  jointly  all  promote  the  common  blaze. 
Pardon,  great  poet !  that  I  dare  to  name 
Th'  unnunkber'd  beauties  of  thy  verfe  with  blame : 
Thy  fault  is  only  wit  in  it's  excefs ; 
But  wit  like  thine  in  any  fhape  will  pleafe. 
What  Mufe  but  thine  can  equal  hints  infpire^ 
And  fit  the  deep-mouth'd  Pindar  to  thy  lyre? 
Pindar  !  whom  others,  in  a  laboured  ftrain» 
And Ibrc'd^exprefiion,  imitate  in  vain? 
Well  pleas'd  in  thee  he  foars  with  new  delight. 
And  plays  in  more. unbounded  ver&>  and  takes  a  nobler  ^flighh 

Blefs'd  man  I  wkofe  fpodefs  life  and  charming  lays 
Employed  the  tonefol  prelate  in  thy  pi-aife ;    * 
Blefs'd  man !  who  now  ihidl  be  for  ever  known. 
In  Sprat's  fuccefsfui  labours,  and  thy  owm 

But  Milton  next,  with  high  and  haughty  llalks» 
tJnfetter'd,  in  majeftick  numbers  walks  ; 
No  vulgar  hero  can  his  Mufe  engage. 
Nor  earth's  wide  fcene  confine  his  hallow'd  rage. 
See!  fee!  he  upward  fprings;  and,  tow'rijig  high. 
Spurns  the  dull  province  of  mortality; 

3O  Shakes 
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Shakes  Heav'n*ii  eternal  throne  with  dire  alafmi» 

And  fcts  th*  Almighty  Thunderer  in  arms! 

Whate'er  his  pen  defcribes  I  more  than  fee^ 

Whilftev'ry  verfc,  array'd  in  majefly^ 

Bold  and  fublime^  my  whole  attention  dr^cwa. 

And  feems  above  the  critick^s  nicer  laws. 

How  are  you  ftruck  with  terror  and  delight^ 

When  angel  with  archangel  copes  in' fight ! 

W}\|en  great  Mefliah*s  outfpread  banner  ihittesj» 

How  does  the  chariot  rattle  in  his  lines ! 

What  found  of  brazen  wheeb,  what  thimdisr,  tcMxt, 

And  ftun  the  reader  with  the  din  of  war  !  '    - 

With  fear  my  fpirxts  and  my  blood  redre^ 

To  fee  the  feraphs  funk  in  clouds  of  fire  ; 

Bat  when,  with  eager  fteps,  from  hence  I  rife. 

Ail  J  view  the  firft  gay  fcenes  of  Paradife> 

What  tongue^  what  words  of  rapture,  can  expreft 

A  vifion  (6  profttfe  of  pleafkntnefs ! 

Oh !  had  the  poet  ne'er  prophan*d  hb  pen. 

To  varnifli  o'er  the  guilt  of  faithlefs  men. 

His  other  works  might  have  deferv^d  applanfe  • 

But  now  the  language  can't  fupport  the  caa/e  ; 

While  tlic  clean  current,  the'  ferene  and  bright^ 

Betrays  a  bottom  odious  to  the  fight. 

iJut  now,  my  Mule,  a  fofter  ftrain  rehearfe. 
Turn  cv'ry  line  with  art,  and  fmooth  thy  verfc  5 
The  courdy  Waller  next  commands  thy  lays  : 
Mufe!  tune  thy  verfe  with  art  to  Waller's  praife. 
While  tender  airs  and  lovely  dames  infpire 
Soft  melting  thoughts,  and  propagate  defire. 
So  long  fliall  Waller's  ftrains  our  paffion  move^ 
And  Sacharifla's  beauty  kindle  love. 
Thy  verfc,  harmonious  bard  !  and  flatt'ring  ibng. 
Can  make  the  vanquifh'd  great,  the  coward  ftrong  $ 
Thy  verfe  can  fhew  e'en  Cromwell's  innocence. 
And  compliment  the  ftorm  that  bore  him  hence  ! 


j 
Ob.      1^ 
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Oh,  had  thy  Mufe  not  come  axt  age  too  foon,  ..  ;f 

But  fecn  great  Naffau  on  the  Britifh  throne,  .  »• 

How  had  his  triumphs  glittcr'd  in  thy  page. 

And  warm'd  thee  to.  a  more,  exalted  rage  I.  .  .  .  . ,  ,• 

What  fcenes  of  death  and  horror,  hjid  we  view'd. 

And  how  had  Boyn's- wide  current  reek'd  in  blood ! 

Or  if  Maria's  charms  thou  wouldft  rehearfe, ...  ■ « 

In  fmoother  numbers  and  a  fofter  verfe,       \y 

Thy  pen  had  well  defcrib'd  her  gracefully 

And  Gloriana  would  have  feem'd  more  fair« i 

Nor  muft  Rofc^xmrnon  paf$  neglected  by,  :>i 

That  makes  e'en  rules  a  noble  poetry  ;.  .   , 

Rules,  whofe  deep  fenfe  and  heav'xdy  numbers  (hew         :t 
The  beft  of  criticki  and  of  poets  teo.  ,  i 

Nor,  Dcnham!  i^aait  we  e'er  forget  thy  Stxain^' ,         .   ^ 
While  Cooper's  Hill  commatids  the  neighb'ring  plains*    ^ 

Bat  fee  where  artful  Drydea  next  appears^ .  . 

Grown  old  in  rhyme,  but  charming  e'en  in  yeanl. ...    .1 
Great  Dryden  next!  whoie  tuneful  Mtife^a^ds  :-., 

The  fweeteft  numbers  and  the  fitteft  words*^ .    u 

Whether  in  comick  founds  or  tragick  airs  .   ...  r 

She  forms  her  voice,  ihe  moves  our  fmiles  qr  tears*  .     :  :t 

If  fatire  or  heroick  fUains  ihe  writes. 

Her  hero  pleafes,  and  her  fatire  bites. 

From  her  no  harih  unartful  numbers  fall ; 

She  wears  all  dreiles,  and  fhe  charms  in  all- 

How  might  we  fear  our  Engliih  poetry. 

That  long  has  fiouriih'd,  ihould  decay  with  thee. 

Did  not  the  Mufes  other  hope  appear. 

Harmonious  Congreve !  and  forbid  our  fear :  ^ 

Congreve  1  whofe  fancy's  unexhauftedftorc 

Has  giv'n  already  much,  and  promis'd  more ; 

Congreve  iball  fdll  prefcrve  thy  fame  alive. 

And  DrydeA's  Mafe  fliall  in  his  friend  furvive.  -, 

Fm  tir'd  with  rhyming,  and  would  fain  give  o'er. 
But  jofiice  ftill  demands  one  labour  more : 

30a  The 
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The  noble  Montague  remains  unnam'd, 
^v  9St  Wt,  ibr  hndnottr/  and -for  jiidgnient,  faifaM  i        ''   '  ' 
To  Dorfet  he  direds  his  artful  Mufe, 
In  numbers  fnch  as  Dorfet's  felf  might  afe. 
How  negligently  graceful  he  unreins 
Ifis  verTe,  and  writes  in  looie  familtar  ftrains ! 
How  NafTau's  god-like  ads  adorn  his  lines,  - 
And  all  the  hero  in  full  glory  ihines  ! 
We  fee  his  army  iet  injuft  array » 
And  Boyn's  dy*d  waves  run  purple  to  the  fea* 
* '  Kbr  Simois,  choak'd  with  men,  and  arms,  and  blood. 
Kor  rapid  Xanthus*  celebrated  flood,  t  ; 

Shall  longer  be  the  poet's  higheft  themes,  ,  -. 

Tho'  gods  and  heroes  fought  promifcuous  in  their  ihrami  5 
But  now,  to  Naflktt's  iecret  councils  rais'd|»     • 
|Ie  aids  the  hero  whom  before  he  prais'd. 

Vvt  done  at  length       ■  and  now,  dear  friend  t  receiM- 
The  laft  poor  prefent  that  my  Mufe  ^n^'give ; 
I  leave  the  arts  of  poetry  and  verfe. 
To  them  that  pradliic  *em  with  more  fucccft. 
Of  greater  truths  I'll  now  prepare  to  tell; 
And  fo,  at  once,  dear  Friend  and  Mufe,  farewel !. 
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